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SCENE, a Court before LccnatoV Houfe. 
Enter Leonato, Hero, and Beatrice, wcitb a 



0. 






< 1 O N A T 

I Learn in this letter, that Don Feir^ ot 
Jrragon comes this night to Meffina, 

Mejf^ He is very near by this j Le was 
not three leagues o£F when 1 Jeft him. 

Lion. How many gentlemen have you 
loft in this a£lion ? 
Miff, But few of any Sort, and 
none of Name. 

Leon* A vidtory is twice it felf, when the atcliievcr 
brings home full numbers ; I find here, that Don Pe- 
dro 

(i) Much Ad^ about NotUttg^ Inmegen, (the Mother of Here) 
In the oldeft ^arto that I have feen of this Play, printed in 
i6oo, is mention*d to enter in two feveral Scenes. The fut- 
ceeding editions have all continued her Name in the Dra" 
math Perfcha, But I have ventured to expunge it ; there being 
no mention of her thro' the Play, no one. Speech addrtis'd 
to ber, nor one Syllable fpoken by her. Neither is there any 
A3 ' cne 



6 Much Ado aiout Nothing. 

iiro hath beftow'd much honour on a youog FUrentinii 
callM ClauMo. • 

Meff, Much deferved on his part, and ecjually re- 
membred by Don Pedr9 : he nath borne himfelf be- 
yond the promife of his age, doing in the figure of a 
Inmb the feats of a l!on : be hath, indeed , better bet- 
tered expectation^ than you mud exped of me to tell 
you how. 

Lton, He hath an uncle here in Mejpna will be very 
much gLd of it. 

Mejf, r have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in him ; even fo much, that joy cojfd 
not (hew it felf modeli enough, without a badge of bic- 
terneff. 

Leon, Did he break out into tears ? 

^'Jf' 'n V^'^^ meafure. 

Liw, A lund overflow of kindnefi. There are no fecet 
truer than thofe that are fonvaih^d. How much better it 
it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ? 

Beat. I pray yoo, is Signior Monianit reCani*d from 
the wars or no ? 

Meffl I know none of that namc^ Lady ; there wae 
none fucb in the army of any Sort. 

Leom, What is he that you ask for, Neice ? 

Hiro. 'My Cobfiq mezns Sigcior BeneMck of Padiur^ 

Meff. O, he's retum*d» and as ple^iiant as ever lie 
wrs. . 

Biot. He fet up his bills here in Meffttta^ and chat- 
U og'd Ci!^/V at the flight ; and my Unce's fool, read- 
ing the challenge, fubCcribM for Cupid^ and challenged 
r him at ttie bird bolt. I pray you, how many hath 
he.kiird and eaten in thefe wars? but how many 
hath he kill'd ? for, indeed, I promis'd to eat all of his 
killing. 

one Paflage, from whigh we have any Reafon to determine 
that if(rro*s Mother was living. It feems, as if the Poet had 
in his firft Plan defign'd fuch a Charader ; which, on a 
Survey of it, be found would be fuperfluous \ and therefore he 
left it out. 

Lton^ 
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n Leon. 'Faith, Ndcc, you tax Signior Benedick too 
much ; but hc*ll be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

Meff, He hath done good fervice. Lady, in tbefc 
wars. 

Beat. You had mufty viauals, and he hath holp to 
cat it } he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an ex-' 
cellent fbmach. 

Mejf, And agood foldiertoo. Lady. 

Beat, And a good foldier to a lady } but what is he 
to a lord ? 

Meff, A lord to a lord, a man to a man, fiufft with 
yi honourable virtues. 

Beat, It is fo, indeed : ( 2) he is no leis than a ftufFt 
nan : but for the Ilufiing, — well, we are all mortal* 

Lecn, You mull not. Sir, miihke my Ncice; thcr<| 
is a kind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedick and 
her; they never meet» but there's a &kirmifh of w:C 
between fhem. 

. Beat, Alas, he gets nothing by That, In our laft 
confli£l, four of his five wits went halting off, and novv 
is the whole man governed with one : So that if he haie 
wit enough to keep lumfclf warni, let him bear it for 
a difference between himfeif and his horfe; for it is a 1 
the weilch that he hath left, to be known a reafonabld 
creature. Who is bis companion now I he hath every 
month a new fworn brother. . 

Mef. Iskpoffible? 

Beat. Very eafily ppfUble ; he wears his faith but as \ 
the fafhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next 
block. : : 

(l y %t it no Ufi than a ftufft man : hut fir the StuJ^ng. 

modi J w« are all mortal.'^ Thus has this Paflage been all alon; 
Jlofd, from the very ftrft Edition downwards. If any of the 
Editors could extrad Senfe from this Pointing, their Sagacity 
is a Pitch above mine. I believe, by my Regulation, 1 have 
retrieved the Poet*t true Meaning. Our Poet (eemi to life the 
Word Stuffing here much as Plautat does in his Moflellariai 
Aa. 1. Sc. 3. 

Nn Vtftem MmsSores mulierh amant, fed Vifti* far turn. 

A 4 Mejf. 
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Meffl I fee. Lady, the gentleman is not in your 
books. 

Bfat. No; an he were, I would bom nvy Study. 
But, I pray you, who is his companion ? is there no 
young fquarer now, that will make a voyage with him 
to the devil ? 

Mejp He is mpfl in the company of the r^ht noble 
Chudio, 

Beat. O lord, he will hang upon him like a difeafe ; 
he is fooner caught than the peftilence, and the taker 
runs prefently mad. God help the noble Clatulh^ if he 
have caught the Benedick i it will coft him a thoufand 
pounds ere he be cur'd. 

Meff' I will hold friends with yon, Lady. 

Beat. Do, go^d friend. 

Lem. You'll ne'er run mad, NcJce, 

Beat. No, not 'till a hot January. 

lAeJf. Don Bedro is approach'd. 

Bnter Dm Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar and 
Don John. 

Pedr$. Good Signior Leonata, yon are come to meet 
your trouble : the ?a{hion of the world \t to. avoid coft, 
and you encounter it. 

' Leon. Never came trouble to my houfe in the likeneis 
of your Grace J for trouble being gone, xomfort (hould 
remain ; but when you dep<trt from me, forrow abides, 
ard happinefs takes his leave. 

Pedro, You embrace your charge too willingly : I 
think, this is your daughter. 

Leim, Her mother hath many times told me h. 

Bene, Were you in doubt. Sir, that you askt her ? 

Leon, Signior Benedick^ no; for xhpn were you a 
chad*- 

Pedro. Yon have it full, Benedick i We may guefs by 
this what you are, being annan : truly, the lady fathers 
. her felf ; be happy, lady, for you are like an honourable 
father. 

Bene. If Signior Leonato be her Father, (he would 
not have his head on her Shoulders for all MeJUJina^ as 
like him as ihe is. Beat. 
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Betit, I wonder, that yoa win ftill be ulking, Signior 
Binedick \ "^o body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear lady DifdoinI arft you ycf 
living ? 

Beau Isitpoffible, Difdain (hould die, while ihe hath 
fuch meet food to feed it, a» Signior Benedick? Coar- 
^fie it felf maft convert to Difdain, if you come in her 
prefence. 

Bene, Then is courtefie a tnrn-coat; but it is ctrtam^ 
I am lovM of all ladies, only you excepted ; and 1 woa)d^ 
I could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for 
truly I love none. 

Beat. A dear happinefs to women ; they would elfe 
have been troubled with a pemicious futtor. I diank God 
and my cqM blood, I am of your Humour for that s I 
had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man fwear 
Be loves me. 

Bene, God keep your ladyfhip ftill in that mind I fa 
Ibme gentleman .or other (hall fcape a predefiinate' 
fcratcht face. 

Beau Scratching could not make it wode, an "twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

Bene. Wcli, you are a rare parrot- teacher^ 
Beat. A bird of my tongue h better than a bead of 
yours. 

Bene. I would, my horfe had the fpeed of your tongur, 
and fo good a continuer j but keep your way o' God'a 
Qame, I have done. 

Beau You always end with a Jade's trick ; I know 
you of old. 
Pedro. This is the fum of all : Leonato,*^ ■ ^ .ggnlor 

ClftudiOi i^nd Signior Benedick, my dear friend Leo- 

natQ hath invited ygu 2&\ I teft hirti, we ftwll flay here 
at the leaft a month ; and he heartiiy prays, ibme occa- 
fion m^y <ietain us longer : I dare fwear, he i* jio hypo«* 
crite, but prays from his heart. ^- 1 

Leon. If you fwear. my Lord, you (hall not bafor- 
fvorn. — Let me bid You welcome, my lordi bchi.^ 
arconcilcd Jto the prince your brother j^ I ^we yo^ all 
duty. A 5 Jobik. 
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John, I thank you ; I am oot of many viords^ but 
I thank yovu 
^ Lecn, Pkafc it your Grace lead on ? 

PiJro. Yoar hand, Leonato ; we will go together. 

[Exeunt all hui Benedkk smd Claudio^ 

Claud. BeutiUck, didlt thou note the dattghter of Sigr 
ilior Leonato? 

Bene. I noted her not, bat I looked on her. 

Claud, Is fhe not a moded young lady ? 

Bene, Do you qaeftion me, as an honed man ihould^^ 
do, for my fimple true judgment ? or would you have" 
me fpeak after my cufiom^ as being a profeiTed tyrant ta 
their fex? 
> Claud. No, I prithee, fpeak in fober judgment. 

Bine, Why, V faith, mcthiiaks, Ihe is too low for aa 
high praife, too brown for a fair praife, and too little 
for a great praife ; only this commendation I can aU 
ford her, that were ftie other than ihe is, (he were un- 
handfome ; and being no other but as fhe is, I do not 
like her. 

• Claud. Thou thiiik'ft, I am in fport; I pray theci 
tell me truly how thou lik'ft her. 

Bene, Would you buy her,, that you enquire after 
her? 

C/aud, Can the world buy fuch a jiswel? 
/ Bene. Yea, and a caff ta put it into ; bnt ^ak you' 
^19 with a fad brow I or do you play the flouting 
"Jaci, to tell us Cuf id is a good hare finder, and Vulcan 
arrare carpeiiter 1 come, ia what, key fhalfarman tak^ 
you to go in the Song ? 

Claud, In mine ejpe, flie Is the fweeteft Tady that I 
ever lookM on. 

Bem. I can fee yet without ipe£laclcs, and I fee no 
fuch matter ; there's her Coufm, if ihe were not pofleiF 
with* £]eh a Fury,^ exceeds her as much in beauty, as the 
iiril of May doth the lad of December : but I hope, yoit 
have no intent to tura husband, have you f 

C£iiud Iwouldicai-ce truft myfcl^ tho' Ihadfworji 
the contrary* if Hero would be my wife; 

Bene, Wt come to this, in &ith ? hath not die world 

'0ne 
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one maii» but he will wear his cap with rufpicion ? (hall 
I never fee a batchelorofthreefcore again ? go to, i*fatth, 
|f thou wilt needs thruft thy neck into a *yoke» wear the 
print of it» and figh away Stutdajs : look, Don Pedra^ 
n retarn'd to feek you» 

Re enter Don Pedro an/ Don Johnr^ 

, Ppire. What Secret hath held you here, that you foT- 
]ow*d not to Leonato'i houfe i! 

• Btni. I would^ your Grace would conftraiame to tell. 
, Fedro, I charge thee on thy allegiance. 
. Bent, Yoiii h^ar. Count daudio^ I can be fecret as % 
dun^b maBf I would have you think fo f but on my 
allegiance, mark you this, on my allegiance ; -—-r— he- 
is in love k with whom^? . now that is your Grace's part : 
marky how ihort his anfwer is, with Her^ Leonato^ 
ihort danghter. 
; Claud, If this were fo, (b were it uttered. 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord, it is not fo, nor 
'4wasnot fo; but, indeed, God forbid it (hould be fo. 

Claud, If my paffion change not fliortly, God forbi4 
it (hould be ptherwife. 

: Pedro, Amen, if you. love her ; for the Lady is very^ 
well worthy. 

Claud, You fpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord» 
; Fedr^. By my troth, I fpeak my thought... 

Claud, And, in faith, my Lord. Ifpoke mine.. . v 
' J?Kii#) And by my two faiths and troths^ my Lord, I 
fpeak mine. 
' ClaudJ That I love her^ I feel. 

Pedro. That (he is worthy, I know; • ^ 

** Bene, That I neither feel how (he (houfd be Iov«fc. 
hor know how (he (hould be worthy, is the opiniottt 
ihat (he cannot mdt out of me i 1 will die in ft at the: 
jjakc. 

/ Pedro, Thou wall ever an. pbdinate Heretick. in the 
fkfpight of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain* hic^ paxt, butinthr 
force of. his .will. ^ .. 

Bene, That a woman.'fonceived^jne,. I thank .heur 
^^^ that^ 
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that (he broueht tne up, I likewife give her moil ban* 
ble thanks : ^ but that I will have a recheate winded iii 
my forehead, or hang my bugle in an invifible baldrick, 
all women (hall pardon me; oecaoie I will not do them 
the Wrong to miftruft any, I will do myfelf the Right 
to truil none ; and the fine is, (for the which I may go 
the finer,) I will live a bacchelor. 

Pgdro. I (hall fee thee, ere I die, lo^ pale with love. 

Bene, With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, 
my lord, not with love : prove, that ever I lo(e more 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking^ 
prick out mine eyes with a ballad-maker*s pen, and hang 
me up at the door of a brothel-houfe for the Sign of 
blind Cufid. 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou doft fidl hovi this faith^ thou 
wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene, If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
(hoot at me ; and he that hits me, let him be clapt oa 
the (houlder, and calPd Jdam. (3) 

Pedro, Weil, at time (hall try» ia time the favage 
bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The favage bull may, b«t if ever die fe&iible 
Benedick bear it, pluck off the bairs-horos, and fet 
them in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted t> 

(3) And ht ekat Ut%m9^ ke ikmhttkfi9n the Shomhkry mud! 
eatPd Adaai^} But wliy dioald he thcitfora bt call^i Adam f- 
l^«rllapt, by a ^otalka or two w« may be aUe to trace the 
Poet*a AUufion here. In Lamf^rrieh, or, IVbp wmld bmwo 
tbougbt it, (a Comedy written by J^bm J>aj, and printed in 
1608) I find this Speech. 

/ have beard. Old Adam vat an bonefi Man^ W a gpoi Gar- 
£nir \ lev*d Lettiee veil, Saladt and Cahage reafinable veil, yet 
M Toitfcw ;— '^r*'"* Adam Bell, afubfiantial Outlaw, and w 
fafftfig gwd Archer, yet m Tcbacconift, 

By This it appears, that Ailam Bell at that time of day was. 
•f Reputation for his Skill at theBow. I ftnd him ag;ain men- 
tion'd in a Borlefque Poem of Sir mUiam Davtnamt'9, caird; 
Tbe kag 9iaea*ia» in LoiidoAt and h«d I the Gonveaitnce oC 
confulting Afcbam:9 TtMfbilaty I might pfobably givw Aifl 
btCT is^yainwdiiiihiMaHtfbiai> 

ancl 
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and in fuch great letters as they write^ Hirt h g&oJ Horft 
to hire^ let them fignifie under my Sign, Htr$ you maf 
Jet Benedick /i&r marrfdmam. 

Claud, If this flioold ever happen, thoo woald'ft br 
' horn-mad 

FedrQ. Nay» if, Cufii bath not fpcnt all his qai? er in 
Vemct^ thoa wilt quake fordiisfliortly. 

Bine, I look for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro, Well, you will temporize with the hourt; \n 
the mean time, good Signior BeueSck, ntpXx to Leo* 
uato\ commend me to hiin^ and tell him I will not 
fail him at fnppcr % hf, indeed he hath made great pre. 
paratiOQ. 

Bene, I have almoft matter enough in me for focb an 
embailage, and fo I commit you ■ 

Claud. To the tuition of God ; From my honfe, if I 
had it, • 

Pedro. The fixth of Jufy, yoarloTing friend, Be>^ 
nedicA* 

Bene. Nay, mock not, nock not ; the body of yoor 
difcoarfe is fometime guarded vnth fragments, and the 
guards, are hot (lightly bafted on neither : ere you flout 
dd ends any further, cxamme yoor coofcience ; and fo I 
leave yoo. ^ExiK 

Claud, Mj Liege, your Highneft now may do me 
good. 

Pedro, My love is thine to teach, teach it but how^ 
And thon (halt fee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lefim thatmay do thee good^ 

Claud. Hath Leonato any fon,. my lord? 

Pedro. Nochild but Heroy fhe^s hit only heirt 
Doft thou affea her, Clawdipt 

Claud. O my lord. 
When yon went onward on ^ie ended a£UoiH. 
I look'd apon her with a feldier's eye ; 
That lik'd, bat had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive Hking to the name of k>ve ; 
ftnt now 1 am return 'd, and thaf-war-thoughfiB 
Have left their places vacant ; in their rooms , 
Come throagiag ibft and dedicate Defirei> 
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Ail prompting me how &ir young Hrrt h^ 
SAyii>g, 1 Wk'd her ere I W€5t to wars. 

Pii'o, Thou wilt be like a lover prefently, 
And tire the hearer wkh a bode of words ; 
If thoa doft love fair Hero, cheriih it. 
And I will break with her : and with her Fathtr, 
And Thou (halt have her : was*t not to this end. 
That thou began'ft to twiH To fine a dory ? 

Ciam/, How fweetly do you miniileF to love^ 
That know love's grief by his compledUon I 
But left my likine mt^ht too fudden ftcaif 
I would have .£uv*d it with a longer treatife. 

jf^iiiro. What need the bridge much broader than the 
flood? 
The faireft grant is the neceiHty ; 
Look, what will ferve, is fit ; 'tis once» thoa lov*ft ^ 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I. know* we ihall have revellkig to night ;> 
I will ^ilume thy part in foroe difguife^ 
And tell ^ir Herp I am Claudio ^ 
And in her bofom TIL unclaTp my hear^ 
And take her hearing prifooer with the force 
And ftrong. encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then» after, to her father will I break ; 
And the ccH^clafion is, (he fhall be thine i 
In practice let us put it prefently. [Extunt. 

Re-enter Leonato «;// Antonio. 

Leon, How now. Brother, whece is my Coofin yout 
ion ? hath he provided this mufick I 

Ant. He is very bufie about it v but, brotheny I can 
tell you news that you yet dreamed not oL 

Leon. Are they good ? 

Ant, As ^he event ^mps them, but they have a 
good cover ; they fbow well outwards Tiie Pflncc and 
QoMnX. Claudio^ walking in a thicks pleached alley in 
my occbard^ were thus over- heard by a man of mine : 
The Prince difcover'd toClaudio^ that helov'dmy neice 
jrour daughter, and meant to acknowledge it ibis ntgbt 
m a dance ; apd. if h&found. hef accordant^. he mea^u 
*.: ' " to 
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to take the prefent time by the top, and inftantly break 
with you of it. 

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this ? 
* Ant, A good (harp fellow i I will fend for him, and 
queftion him your felf . 

Lecn, No, no ; we will hold it as a dream, *ti11 it 
appear it felf: but I will acquaint my daughter wkhal, 
that fhe may be the better prepared for anfwcr, if per- 
adventure this be true ; go yott and tell her of it : Coo- 
fins, you know what you have to do. [Several croft the 
Stage here.] O, I cry you mercy, friend, go you witii 
ne and I wiU ufe youi skill; gpod Cou6n» have a care 
this bufie time. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes to ark Apartment m 

LeonatoV Houje. - 

Enter Dm John iiff/Conrade. 

Ctfar.lT/Hat the good-Jer, my lord, why are yott 
Yt ^^^ ®^ °^ m^afure 4d T 

John, There is no meafare ia the occaHoa that t>reed» 
i^ therefore the fadnefs is without limit. 

Conr* You (hould hear reafon, 

John. And when I have heard it, \ka\, Blcfling' 
bringeth it ? . ^ ^ 

Conr, If not a prefent remedy, yet a pauent fuf- 
fejrancc. ^ 

John. I wonder, that thou (being, as thou fay'H thou 
aft, b<H^ under Baturn) goeft about to apply a mora? 
medicine to a mortifying mifchief : 1 cannot hide what 
I am : I muft be fad when I. have caufe, and fmile at 
DO man's jefts ; eat when I haVe ftotoach, and wait for 
Moaian*s leifure ; fleep when \ am drowfie, and tend ow 
RO man's bufinefs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw 
BO man in his kumour. . ^ 

Conr.. Yes, but you muft not make the full (how 
of this, 'till you may do it without controlcment ; yoa 
have of late ftood out again ft your brother, and he hath 
«i*en you. newly into hi& g/-ace, where it is impoffibJer 
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you (hould take root, but by the fair weather that yoa 
make your felf ; it is needful that you fram« tke fea^ 
for your own harveft. 

John I had rather be a canker in a hedge, tli»n a rofe 
in hk grace ; and it better fits my Wood to be difdain'd 
of all, than to faftiion a carriage to rob love from any : 
in this, (though I ,cannot be faid to be a flattering honcft 
man) it muft not be dcnyM but I am a plain-deaKngt 
villain ; I am trufted with a muaael, and infranchifed 
with a ciogi therefore I have decreed not to fing m my 
cage : if I had my mouth, I would bite ; if I had my 
liberty, I would do my liking : in tl^ mean time let mo 
be that I am, and feek not to alter me. 

Covr* Can you make no ufe of your difcontent ? 

J^obn. 1 will make all ufe of it, for I ufe it Onljt. 
o comes here ? what news, Bortubio f 

Enter Borachio* 

Bora. I came yonder from a great fupper j the Prince, 
your brother, is royally entertained by Leonato^ and I can 
give you intelKgence of an intended marriage. 

John Will It fcrve for any model to baikl mifchief 
on ? what is he for a fool, that betroths himfelf to war 
cHxietnefs ? 

Bora, Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

John. Who, the moft exquifite Ckudio ? 

Bora. Even he. , v . u- l. 

7<?M- A proper Squire t and who^ and who ? whit l» 
way looks he ? j t. • r r 

B^ra. Marry, on Hera, the daughter and heir of Uit^ 

waio* 

John. A very forward March chick ! how come yow 
to this? r f 

Bwa. Being e«tertain'd for a perfamer, fi i waj 
ftnoaking a mufly room, comes me the fr*nc« ™ 
Ciauiio hand in hand in fad conference : I whipt brtiiid 
the Arras, and there heard it agreed upon, thai the 
Prince (hould woo Hero for hinifelf ; and havmg obtain tfi 
her, give her to Count Claudia, 

John. Come, come, let us duthcr, this may prow 
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food tomy difpleafare : that young fbrC-up hath all the 
glory of mr overthrow ; if I can croft him any way, I 
blefs my felf every way ; yoa are both fiue, and wiH 
aM me. 

Conr, To the death, my lord/ 

John, Let us to the great fuppcr ; their Cheer is the 
greater, that I am fubdu'd ; 'would the cook were of my 
^jind ! ■ (hall we go prove what's to be done ? 

Bora. We'll wait upon your lordflup. [Exeunt^ 



A C T IL 
S C E ^ E» a Hall in LeonatoV Hwfi. 

Enitr LeonatO) Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, 
Margaret and Urfula. 

L B O N A T 0* 

WA S not Count John here at Supper ? 
Ant. I faw him not. 

Beat, How tartly that gentleman looks, f 
I never can fee him, but I am hearc-burn'd an hour 
after. 

Hero, He is of a very melancholy difpolition. 
Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made yA 
in the mid way between him and Benedick ; the ,onc 'u 
too like an image, and fays nothing : and the other too 
like my lady's eJdefl (on, evermore tatling. 

Leon, Then half Signior Benedick's tongue in Count 
John's mouth, and half Count John's melancholy in 
Signior BenedtciPs face ■ ' ' » 

Beat, With a good Leg, and a good foot, Unde, and 
mony enough in his porfe, fuch a man would win any 
woman in die world, if he could get her good Will. 

Leon. By my troth, Neice, thou wilt never get thee a 
husband, if thou be fo (hrcwd of thy tongue, 

Jmt. 
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jfnt. In faith, (he's too curd. 

Beaf, Too corft is more than curft; I ihall leflen 
God*s fending that way ; for it is faid, God fends a 
curfl Cow fhort horns; 'but to a Cow too curU he fends 
none. 

Leon, Soy by being too curft, God will (end you no 
horns. 

Beat. Jud, if he fend me no husband ; for the which 
V^P^g X^am at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening : 'Lord ! I could not endure a husband with a 
bea^d on hi^ ^e, I had rather lye in woollen. 

Lee». Ypu may h'ght upon a husband, that hath no 
beard. / 

Beat/Whsii (hould I do with him ? dre(s him in my 
appar/n, and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? he 
jHiat hath a beard is more than a youth, and he that 
hath po beard is lefs than a man s and he that is more 
than a youthj is not for me ; and Jie that is lefs than a 
man, I am not for him : therefore I will even take fix 
pence in earnefi of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into 
leU. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell, 

Beat. No, but to the gate ; and there will the devil 
meet me, like an old cuckold^ with his horns on his 
head, and fay, •* get you to heaven, Beatrice, get you 
** to heav*n^ here's no place for you maids.'* So deliver 
I up my apes, and away to St. Peier^ for the heavens j 
he (hews me where the batchelors fit, and there live we 
as merry as the day is long. 

j^nt. Well, Neice, I truft, you will be rul'd by your 
fether. • [TaHcro. 

' Beat. Yes, faith, it is my Cotton's duty to make 
cnrtfie, and fay. Father, as it flea/es you ', but yet for 
all that, Couiin, let him be a handfome fellow, or 
elfe make another curtfie, and (ay, Father^ ai it f/eafis 
me. 

J^eon. Well, Neice, I hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a husband. 

Beat. Not 'till God make men of fome other metal 
than earth ; would it not grieve a woman to be ovtr- 

mailcr'd 
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mafter'd with a piece of valiant duft? -to make account 
of her life to a clod of way- ward marie? no, uncle, I'll 
none ; Jda/as Tons are my brethren, and, truly, 1 hold 
it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Lien, Daughter, remember, what I told you ; if thp 
Prince do folicit you in that kind, you know your an- 
fwer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the mufick, confio, if you 
be not wooM in good time ; If the Prince be too mpop* 
tant, tell him, there is meafure in every thing, and fo 
dance out the Anfwer ; for hear me. Hero, wooing, 
wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jigf a meafure, 
and a, cinque-p^e; the firft fuit is hot and hafty, 
like a Scotch jie, and full as fantaftical ; the wedding 
mannerly-modeS, as a meafure, full of date and anchen- 
try ; and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs 
hUs into the cinque pace Mer and faSer, *till he finks ^ 
into his grave. 

Zrmr. Coufin, you apprehend pafiing (hre^dly. 

Beat. I have a good eye, ande, I can fee a cbuKh hf- 
day- light. 

Leoft. The revellers are entring, broker; make^ood 
room. 

Enter Den Pedro, Qaudlo, Benedick, Balihassar ttnd 
others in Mafquerade, ^ 

Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your friend^ 

Hero. So you walk foftly, and look fwcctly, and fay 
nothing, I am yours for the walk, and efpecially whea 
1 walk away. 

Pedro. With me in your company ? 

Hero. I may fay h. when I pleafe. 

Pedro, And when pleafe you to fay lb? 
* Hero. When I like your favour j for God defend, the 
lute (hould be like the cafe ! 

Pedro, (4) My vifor is Philemn% roof; within the 
boufe is y0<iff . 
' Hero, 

(4) My Fifar it Philemon*! Roof, trnthin the Somfi i$ Love.] 
Thus the whols Stream of the. O'pics, firom the firil dowQ. 

WArds. 



Hero, Why, thenyourvi(br fhould betbaCchM. 
Pedro. Speak low, if you fpeak love. 
Bahh, Well i I would, you did like tne. (5) 
Marg, So would not I for your own fake, for I have 
many Hi quaHties. 
Baltb. Which is one ? 

wards. I muil own, this PalTage for a long while *app«arM 
▼ery obfcare to me, and gave me n\uch Trouble in attempting 
to nnderftand it. Hero £sys to Don Fedro, God forbid, the Lute 
fliould be like the Cafe ! i. e. that your Face (hould be aa 
homely and as coarfe as your Mask. Upon this, Don Pedrt 
compares his Vifor to Pbilemon*t Roof. .*Tis plain, the Poet 
alludes to the Story of Bauds and Philemon from O v i d t And 
this old Couple, aa the Roman Poet defcribes it, liv'd in a 
tbatck*dCottsL%t i 

— — Stipulit & canni teffa pahjlri» 
But why, ^tktu the Houje it Love ? Baueh and Pbilemm, *tit 
true, had liv*d to old Age together, in a comfbrtable State of 
Agreement. But Piety aad Hofpitality are the top Parts of 
their CharaAer. Our Poet unquelHooably goes a little deeper 
into the Story, tho* this old Pair liv*d in a Cottage, this 
Cottage rtoeivM two Araggling Gods,. ( Jupiter and Mercury J 
vnder its Roof. So, Don Pedro is a Prince ; and tlio* his Vifor 
is but ordinary, he vrould iniinuate to Hero, that he has fome- 
thing7«i^/r'A« within e alluding either to his Dignity, or the 
Qualities of his Perfon and Mind. By thefe Circumftances, I 
am fure, the Thought is mended : as, I think verily, the Text 
is too by the Change of a fingle Letter. 

mntbin the Honje is Jove, 
Nor is this Emendation a little confirmed by another PafTage 
in our Author, in which he plainly alludes to the fame Story. 
As JTM like it. 

Clown. / am here with thee snd thy Coats, as the moft cafri» 
eions Poet, honeft Ovid, was ansongfi the Goths. 

Jaq. KnewUdge ill inbahited, worje than Jove its a thatch'd 
Houfe. 

(5} Balth. H^elli 1 would, yo9 did like are.] This and the two 
following little Speeches, which I have placed to Balthamar, 
are in all the printed Copies given to Benedick, Bat, *tis clear« 
the Dialogue here ought to be betwixt Balthazar, and Marga^ 
ret s Benedick, a little tower, oonverfes with B^atricfs and fo 
every Man talks with hit Woman once round* 

Marg. 
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Marz, I fzy my Prayers aloud. 

BaU%. I love you the better, the hearers may cry 
Amen. 

Marg, God match me with a good dancer f 

Balth. Amen. 

Marg, And God keep him out of my fight when the 
dance is done ! Anfwer, Clerk. 

Balth. No more words, the clerk is anfwer^d. 

Urf. I know you well enough ; yoii are Signior Jn- 

Ant, At a word, I am not. 
IJrf, I know you by the wagling of vour head. 
Ant, To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 
XJrf, You could never do him fo ill-well, unlefs you " 
were the very man : lftre*i his dry hand up and down ; 
you are he, you are he. 
Ant, At a word, I am not. 

Vrf, Come, come, do you think, I do not know you 
hy your excellent wit ? can virtue hide it felf ? go to, 
mum, you are he \ gnlces will appear, and there's an 
end. 

Beat, Will you not tell me, who told you fo ? 
Bine. No, you (hall pardon me. 
Beat, Nor will you not tell me, who you are ? 
Bene, Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainful, and that 1 had mv good 
Wit out of the Hundred merry Tales ; well, this was 
Signior Benedick that fidd fo. 
B€ne. What*she? 

Beat, I am fure, you know him well enough. 
^ Bene, Not I, believe me. 
' Beat, Did he never make you laugh ? 
Bene, I pray vou, what is he ? 
Beat. Why, he is the Prince's jeAer; a very dull fool, 
only his ^ft is in deviling impoifible (landers: none 
but libertines delight in him, and the commendation 
is not in his wit, but in hb villany ; for he both pleafeth 
men and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and 
beat him \ I am fure, he is in the Beet s I would, he had 
boarded me. 

Bent^ 
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Bene, When I know the gentleman, rUtell hini what 
JO 1 fay. 

Btat. Do, do, hcMI but break a comparifon or two on 
me; which, perad venture, not mark'd, or not laugh *d 
tt, ilrikes him into melancholy, and then there's a par- 
tridge wing fav'd, for the fool will eat no fapper that 
night. We muft follow the leaders. [Mujick 'within, - 

Bene, In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if mey lead to any ill, I will leave them 
at the next turning. [Exeunt, 

Manent John, Borachio, and OaxAio, 

John, Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawn her father to break with him about it : the 
ladies follow her, and but one vifor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio ; I know him by his Bear- 
ing- 

John. Are you not Signior Benedick ! 
Claud. You know me well, I am he. 
John. Signior, you are very near my brother in his 
love, he is enamoured on Heroi I pray you, difTuade him 
from her, (he is no equal for his birth ; you may do the 
part of an honefl man in it. 
Claud, How know ye, he loves her ? 
John, I heard him fvvear his afFedlion. 
Bora. So did I too, and he fwore he would marry her 
to night. 
John, Come, let us to the banquet. 

[Exeunt ]ohn and 'Bor. 
Claud, Thus anfwer I in name of Benedick^ 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
*ris certain fo, the Prince wooes for himfelf. 
Friend (hip is conllant in all other things. 
Save in tne office and affairs of love ; 
Therefore all hearts in love ufe their own tongues. 
Let every eye negotiate for it felf. 
And tru(i no ag^nt ; beauty is a witch, 
Againd whofe charp[|s faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident Of hourly proof, 
Which I miilrnfted not. Farewel then, Her^. 

Enter 
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Enter Benedick. 

Stfti* Count Claudio f 

Claud. Yea, the fame. 
. Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud, Whither? 

^ene. Even to the next willow, about your own bufi- 
nefs. Count. What faihion will you wear the garlaud of? 
^boiit your neck, like an Ufurer's chain ? or under your 
arm, like a Lieutenant's fcarf ? you mud wear it one 
^ay, for the Prince hath got your Hero. 

Claud, I wifh him Joy of her. 

Bitu, Wliy, that's fpoken like an honeft drover; fo 
ibey feU bullocks : but did you think, the Prince would 
have ferved^ou thus ? 

Claud I pray you, leave me. 

Bene. Ho f now you ftrike like the blind man ; *twas 
due boy that dole your meat, and you'll beat the Poft. 

Claud, If it will not be, I'H leave you. C^^V- 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowie f now will he creep into 
fedges. But, tnat my Lady Beatrice (hould know me, 
and not know me ! the Princess fool ! ha ? it may be, 
I go under that Title, becaufc I am merry; yea, but fo 
I am apt to do myfelf wrong : I am not fo reputed. It 
is the bafe (tho' bitter) difpoiition of Beatriciy that puts 
the World into her peribn, and fo gives me out ; well, 
rH be revenged as I may« 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Tedro. Now, Signior, where*s the Connt ? did yoo 
lee him ? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I have play'd the part of lady 
Fame^ I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a 
warren^ I told him (and I think, told him true) that 
your Grace had got the Will of this young lady, and I 
cfkx^d him my company to a willow tree, either co make 
him a garland, as being forfaken, or to bind him up a 
vo4, as being worthy to be whipL 

Fedro. To be whipt f what's his fault ? 

Benei The flat tranfgreffioa of a School-boy ; wh6, 

being 
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being overjo^M with filuling a bird's neft, (hews it hk 
companion, and he fteals it. 

Pedro^ Wilt thou inak« a truft, a tranfgreffion ? the 
tranrgreflion is in the dealer. 

Beru. Yet it had not been atnifs, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too ; for the garland he might 
have worn himlelf, and the rod he might have be- 
fiow*d on you, who (as I take it) have (brn his bird's 

Pg^o. I will but teach them to fing, and rellore them 
to tht owner. 

Bene* If their finging anfwer your ikying, by my 
fiuth, you fay honeftly. 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you ; the 
gentleman that danc'd with her, told her (he is much 
wrong'd by you. 

Bifte. O, ihe mifusM me pad the indurance of a block ; 
an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would have an- 
fwer*d her ; my very vilbr began to aiTume life, and 
fcold with her ; (he t(^d me, not thinking I had been 
myfelf, that I was the Prince's jeiler, and that I was 
duller than a great thaw ; ( 6 ) hudllng jeft' upon jeft, 
with fuch impaSable conveyance upon me, that I flood 
like a man at a mark, with a whole army (hooting at 
me ; (he fpeaks Poniards, and every word fUbs ; if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were 
no living near her, (he would infe£l to the North- Star ; 
I would not marry her, though (he were endowed with 
all that jfdam had left him be(br^ he tranfgrefsM ; flie 
wouUl have made Hercules have turn'd Spit, yea, and 
have cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk 
not of her, you (hall find her the infernal M in good 
aj^rel. I would to Cxod, fome Scholar would conjure 

( 6 ) — hmMing jeft upon Jefi, with Jueb impoffible cvaravf- 
snce, upon »«.] Thttt all the printed Copies 3 but I freely con- 
fer, I can't poflibly underftMid thePhrafii. I have ventiir*il to 
fubAitute impajfable. To malce a Pafi (io Ftmdt^t) is, to 
thruft, puOi : and by impiffmUe, I prefume, the Poet tMtm^ 
that (he pufh'd her jefts upon hUca with fiipb Sw/finefi, that it 
was impoiTible £or him to fafs them c^^.to p^rry tbin. 

her 
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fcer I for, ecftriinly/ Whi|c*{he is here a man may live as 
•quiet in hcrll iisilli a ikiidttiarfy 'and people fin upon pur- 
|)Qre, be(^de.theyi/^t}Uki'c;OtUth^^ to,\indeed, aHdif- 
^uieCy. horror, and percarbadon follow her. 

£ff/«r 'Claudioi,' Beatrice, LeoDato and Hero. 

fiir9. Look, here (he comesi^ ' 

Btru. Will your Grace command me iny fervice to 
t^ie^Worlik's end^ IwtU go on th^ ilighleft errand now 
Ao ^^.Jniifodn;'^taic y5»iicaa dovife co fend me on ; 
•J.iitiH fetdk' yoa ^.tooth-fudier ^now from the fartheft 
inch of Afia j bring you the teiygch of Prefler J^hn^.t 
jMt^/cCdiydiLaiiairofr the^reat C^^m^s bedrd j do . 
yon any ambaf&get* the jpigmies, rathef than hold three 
words conference with tins haipy ; you haive no em« 
pk^rmeniffbrmef . . / ' • 

Pft^^None; but to defire^ourijood company. 

Bine, O.God, Sir, here's a dif& 1 love not. I can* 
not indure this Lady .Tongue; - ^ ' 

-Pidn. Qamey Lady; xotoe ; yob have loft the heart 
lof Sign|0BiJ9brrircik i- " . ^ :> i . :. ^.:> , / 1 ;• • * 

Beat. Indeed, my Lord, he'ient it men while, lind I 
|rave himnfefbr-it, a doable hesfrt for a fingleone; 
jnarcy, once before he vwon it of tnewith falfe dice» 
therefore your Giace mky well &y, I have loH it. 

P«^^.: Yon have put Jiim down; Xady, y(M iutvt put 
him down. ' 

B^at. So I would »dt he fhoald do me, mv Lord* 
iAl fliDnld|>reviB the^nother:of fools; I have brought 
CowfktCJmidio; whcKai>yott fent me to feek. 

Pedr^'Whyf hfw iiow> Count> wherefore are yo« 
fid? .1 

CJ^ad. Notfod» my Loid. 
. Hid^. How theni #ck ? 

Ciaiuf. Neither, my Lord. 

Beat. ^heCoorit is neither iad, nor fick, nor merry, 
nor weHi btaccivili JCoentf, dvil as an orange* wad iuae^ 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

Fe^. rfoith,'. Lacfy, Ixiunk your blazon to be time: 
though I'll be fwom* if he be fo, his conceit it faUe. 

VOL.JI. B Hcri^ 
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Here, C/cw^tVI have wooed in t^y amn^^^uind rflu>ifi!#tf 
is won ; I bave broke with her ;^t)if r» ^od his jf^eed 
will obtained ; name theday ofiBj^fii^e^^d'Qodigive 
thccjof. \ i . "'.• . .: . 

Zfffif. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes : 'hit^nxie ktth nrade 'titebatch, and all 

grace fay, Amen, to it 

, SiatJ SpeAk, Cotant, ^ib^yoHr ctte^«-^ . 

Claud. Silence is die^perfi^dll ii«raUl«f jdy rlnMte 
but little hayi^, if I xoMSg^ bcnrmoEch. AL8dy,ati 
you are mine, I am yours t I ]give;awagr^i^^iw/i4far 
pyoUt^anddDfttHiftpoto dMOcchangt. ' "< ci 

Siat, Speak, Ooofitt, t>r (if ;foii onaot^tc^ildft lOMdi 
with a kiii, and itt him not %KS8k neither. - ; . . 

:P^o. In faith, Lady, yorha^e « merry llcavt. 
Btat. Yea, my Lord, 1 thank it, (oor fobl^-itHfiedpB 
•n the wiii4r Aie^f 9Vt i tejp oenra irib liia^in. his 
«^,thatheHiiiih^k^rt. .^ 

Claud. And (b file dotfa« eottfin. : .> . i \ 
JBioi. Gdodvl^rd» for aUiance 1 thuflbgOB^y emlry^'one 
^ the world but I, and I am fun-(>urtl'td^^£^ne}D^t.i^al 
icomer, and ory Jirff^ ib7 Ar te ^tsbmid. 

FidrQ. LadyJ9Ai^flf,'Iivillget,yoao6ne« . k.- 
Beat. 1 would fA^rhare4)Bci of. yodr^atiier^sigee- 
^ng : hath year Graoe 'iie'er'a^csthcr>lilDe7oar|?y«iir 
Father.igQ&^exceHe&t hiutlrtnd3,<if « maid ooMdcdoleby 
them.' 

P*^. WHl you htarC^ne,f I«dy ^ . 
. ^Meat. No, my Lord, nakfr^I might kayetaotfiertiQt 
working-days i 711010- Grace is i«>O'0Cift]y io^^Veir! every 
dvfi'bau I befeech ^roiir GitMe,.fdrdqB/tieivM''was 
Jborn to fpeak all mirth and no matter. 

Pedro. Your filence moftroffiSidrmey'^ild^ htta^j 
ht^ becomes you ; for, out'of 4udlien«' j^^tatthonk 
in a merry hour. ' 

.^if/.No«fa^e^«iyLdrd»nlyimbilicr)cryMj butUieii 
there was .a flar ,d«nc'd, ;imd timder tbitil wtts^om. 
Coufins, God give you joy- . : . ; ^ j 1 , • .. 

Leon. Noice, ilirHl you bok .to <tkofe lAiii^r Is^ld 
irouefl >'.*■. 1 



Siot. I cry you mercy. Uncle : by ypur GrtGe*s 
pardon. [£'a«7 Beatrice. 

jP^^.. :By. my troth, 'a pleaCu^t^iurk^ Lady. 

LsOT. There's little of the ^neUacholy deipentfin hfra 
mf h^ f Ac is aeyer ^d but when (be >fl^ps, an4 not 
^▼er 0^1 Chen ; ( 7 ) . for I have heard ay i^^lMct fay, 
9ie hath <iften ^i^^t^Qi'd tpf an happinefs,;aiMit:\^*di&er' 
ieir with lavishing. 

P^dr^. $he. quiiot enda^e «o ][^r tell of a hvS- 
^nd. 

. {.Mff. O by no.:iMai|s,. ibem)9ks nU ber .wooers oii( 
^ fuit. 

i'j^^. She>w^« «n ejcoellfnt^vife for ^^i^^tf. 

•Zwr- O J[,fir<J, ^ny fcprtf, if tj^^y ^erc. but, a wci^k 
l»arryt«d| they would talk themfelves mad. 

pgdro. Count Ciaudio, when mean you to go to 
church? 

Claud. To-morro5Y«.my Ijoj^ ; ti^ie goes on crutches* 
*till love have all his rites. 

Leon, Not 'till J^f^nda^^ ^yAtAX, fon, which is hence 
a jnft feven-night, and a time too brief tbo, to have all 
CliBigs aniw^r fliy nmid. 

Ftdron Come, you fhaka ^tfae ^bead- at fo long a breath* 
ingj but, I warrant' thee, CZsi^tf, tt^ time (hall not 
M^ddflytby us. JwM 4n4he A^imwiUic^riakevoneof 
iknuMt kibottfSy"' which 4s, toibrin^t Sieniorsfidm^cif 
«id the ljiAy'B4a$ri<9' into^a mouBOamof /affo^n the 
xstif^iMk tbe^rther ;' I.would'4un haveit a match, .and 
I doubt not to &(hion it, if you three will but miittftef 
4ach a^lanee «s I^ihaft fpve you: dkodion. 

Lew. My Lord, I aniAvyon, [thought it coftime tern 
nights watdiings. ^ 

(7) F^ I have bford my daughter fay ^^ She batb tften dreamed 
^ tfnhapphiefs, and wak'd birfilf with iaugbtng,} Tho* all the 
ImprdSont agree in this Reading, farely, 'tis ^blbhitely re- 
pugnant .to. what Leojiato int^6% to (ay, which tt this ; ** Bea* 
*'^$riea li never 41[id,-bvt' when file Oeepl ; and' not -ever iad 
^^ HMn t 4f 4he i^ith^ often 'dreamrd 4>t .fomtUfiMg. tUtrry^ («i 
** baffitufs, as the Poet phrafes it,) and wal^M herfeif witii 
^ langhing.'* 

B a Clawi. 
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Claud, And U my Lord, i 

Pedro. And yoa too, gentle Hero? 

Hero. I will do any modeft office, my Lord, to help 
my Couiin to a good husband. 

Pe^. And Benedick is not the unhopefolleft husband 
that I know : thus ^ I can praife him ; he is of a noble 
ftratn, of approved valour, and confirmed honelly. I 
will teach you how to humour your Coufin, that flie 
fhall fall in love withJ^^^^Vi; and I, with your two 
helps, will fo pra^ie on Benedick, that in defpight of 
his quick wit, and his queafie ftomach, he fiiaU fall in 
love with Beatrice. If we can do this, Cufid is no 
longer an archei*, his glory Ihall be ours, for we are 
the only Love-Gods ; go in with me, and I will tell 
^ou xny drift, iExeuai^ 

SCENE changes to anothir Apartnunt in 
Leonato'j Houfi. 

Enter Don John and Borachio. 

John. T T k fo, the Count C/andio fhall tOBxry the 
•^ J^ Daa^terof Leonato.^ 

Bora. ¥ea, my Lord, but I can aoCs it. 

y^im. Any bar, any crois, any impediment will 1)e 
medicsnable to me ; I am fick in difpleafure to him ; 
and whatibever comes athwart- his affe^on, rpnges 
evenly with minib How canft ^ea croft this mar^ 
Tia^? 

Bora. Not honeftly, my Lord, but fi> cpvertly thi^ 
so df&oiiefty (hall appear in me. : 

John. Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordflup a year £nce, how 
much I am in the fiivour of Margaret^ the waiting-gen- 
tlewoman to Hero. 

John. I remember. 

Bora. J can, at any unfeaionable inflant of the^night^ 
appoint her to look out at her Lady^i chamber-win- 

, » 
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John. What life is in That, to be the death of this 
marriage? 

Bora. The poiibn of That lies in you to temper ; go 
you to the Prince your brother, fjAre not to tell him* 
that he hath wrong'd his Honour in marrying the re- 
nowned Ciaudio, (whofe eftimation do you mightily hold 
up) to a contaminated Stale, fuch a one as Hero. 

Jobn^y^hzx, Proof ihaU I make of 1 hat ? 

Bora. Proof enough to mifufe the Prince, to vex. 
Claudia, to undo Heroy and kill LwuUo ; look you for 
any other Ifliie } 

John, Only to defpite them» I will endeavour any 
thing. 

(8) Bora* Go then find me a meet hour, to draw Don 

^idro^ 

( 8 } Bora. G§ ihe»,fnd mi m meet hwr to ^tno on Pedro an^ 

tbt Cui9t CUudio, alone j te/i tbem that you know Hero lewo 

■vj— 0^ tbem Inftancet, vobieb Jball bear no left Likeli" 

hood tban to fee me at ber Cbamber-vfindofO.^ bear me call 

« Margaret, Hero J bear lA^t%zxtt term »« Clau^pio $ and 

' ' bring tbem to fee this tbe very nigbt before the intended Wed" 

ding."] Thus the whole Stream of tbe Editions from the 

llrft ^narto downwards. I am obligM here to give a fliort Ac- 

coont of the Piot depending, that the Bmendation I have mado 

may appear-the more clear and unqueftionable. The Bufinefs 

Hands thus,: Claudio, a Favourite of the Arragon Pcioce, U^ 

by bis Interceflions vrith her Father, to be marry'd to ^ir Hero % 

Pod Jobn^ natural Brother of the Prince, and a Hater of Clan^ 

dio,*ri9' in bia Spleen zealous to .difappoint the. Match. If«v4 

obio, a rafcally Dependent on, Don ye^s,, offers his Affiflance, 

and engages to, break off. the Marriage by this Stratagem^ 

« TeU the Prince and Claudio ((ays He) that Hero is in Lov9 

<< with Me \ they won't believe it \ offer them Proofs, as thae 

** they (hall fee me converfe with ber in her Chamber- window* 

** I am in the good Graces of her Waiting- woman Margaret ^ 

'* and I*U prevail with Margaret at a dead hour'of Night to 

^' perfooate her Miiirefs Hero $ do you then bring the Prince 

" and Claudio to overhear our Difcourfe j and They (hall have 

** the Torment to hear me addrefs Margaret by the Name of 

*' Hero, and her Gty fweet things to me by the Name of Clan^ 

5« ^V,**— This is the SubAance of Boratbio*% Devke te make 

B 3 Htro 
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?e(h-tiy and the C<mt CUm^^ alone-; tdl theot, tliat 
you know, Hero loves me.; intend a kind of zeal bioth to^^ 
the Prince and ClMtdhf ?» vk % l^i^ of your BitMl^er^s 
honour who hath made this malch' j aiifd his friend^s re- 
i>utation, (who is tkid like to be dozefr^d with the CenH' 
blance of a maid,) that you haT&dkcbterM thus ; the]f ' 
will hardly believe tMs without try^ : of&sx them in* 
fiances, wlychfhall bear no left likelihocld than to fee me 
zt her chamhier- window; hear rat caH Magartt^ Hem ; 
liear Margant X€ntkm% B^aebh ; and brine thhai to fee 
this, the very night before the intended WeddSnr; for int* 
the mean tiifte 1 w^U fo fkAitfft tbfe matter, S^'Htra 
ihall be abfent; and there (hall appear fuch feefllin^ 
truths ai Hiroh difloy^ty, that Jealmie fhallbe called 
affuratic^ and all the preparation overthrown. 

yokn. Grow this to what adverfe iflue it can, I will 
put itiii praaic^: be cunDilig ia tilt vlfOrkbg this, aad 
thy fee is a thotifatfd dticats. 

Hdrai Be thdvt c6tsftkttt in thc!'a:tt!U&tkito», ^if my 
ct]irotf/g' ihall jtot fflame me: 

J</i!m. r will prieftntly go learn Adr day 'of x^niage. 

S C E NE tSafsgri' td Lebniitb'jr OfchafU 

Jl3 Boy, Signior. 

A»«fiifpceM«f Diiki3f«lty, and'tdMik ^MkfilUmM wMl 
i}kmdic. Bat, Hi the Nalhr o# ciMnHftfft SiWTb,' 4^id it <»!«. 
phskftOatuiM tbhctOf h\i MiiMCs ffialiiifg< uM <l# it/f^VAtM 
teeikrly > If hd fiiW ariolNer Mta* Wifck hc¥V aMd' h^ard her 
mH kkn C&M^V, htf laightf itjrfbii«bl/ think bef betni/d, but 
Botlaivvth«aufiMrRc«ifoattfaectfr4^herofD$ftoy«rlty. Betides, 
hMT aulM her muAtnt ^%iin^ make tkd PHnee aMT^aiti^* 
Mirrt that (ke tev'il S^ackh; afe he d««lrft Dbiry^ftn^toinfl- 
BMt« t» them tlWf Ske d» ? The CirtfnmmmcrtP^I^'d; 
tkcfb is 'M dbttktkut the* PUk|«e ottskt't^ be tdhtti^d, as I 
kanrlMedkk lhe>Tetn 

-—^--AMr flW rj/» Mn^rot^ Hefi»f My MkRpnttfirt* tfir 
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Bene. In my. ohaMber^window lies a book« bring it 
hidier to< me it» «he <x«bdik}. 

Bey. lara^h^ftlready^, Sir* [E^it Bdy. 

Bene. I know IhftH l«t I' w©iil# have thee hence, 
and here agate -*'-^ I' dd miidt wt>hd^r> that one man,, 
feeing how miioli aaf^erman-i^a fool, whcii he dcdi^ 
cates his behavioars to I^O/ wiM, after he ba^ I^ugKt 
atfuch ihillow fbftiea in others, beconte the argument 
of his own iScWj, by WH^ 'ftk love f and-fuch a man 
is^ Claudia, i I have* kiiown» when there was no iptifiefc 
with him but the drum and the fife; ^nd^now had he 
rather hear the taber and'tS^epi^; I havfe knowni when, 
he would have waHt^^tcA-miie a ft>0% to fee a good 
armour ; and now will he lie ten night?^ avrake^ Otrving^ 
the faihion of a ne# dddbidt. Hfe was- wont to foe^ 
plain, and* to the p^rpofe; Mfce an hpneft' mtn and a 
£MA»ii andnow^ is^ hc^ tum'aortbpgrapher, his word^ 
arc a very fantafticalbgnquetjuftib many ftrapgedifbes. 
May -I befiJoo5yrt«cdiand^fiJe with th«?fe eyes? 1 can- 
*ofrtett| Flfekilt«!©li T Willi not be fwom. but love 
mBnf CiftiMfotJli in* Ifl^^a* oyftiBP j- but- I'M take my oatk 
4>n it, 'till he have made an oyfter of me, he (hall never 
make me fuch a fool : one woman is fair, yet I am 
wcllj another is wif% yet f Ua4 ^h another virtuous, 
yet I am well. But 'till all graces be in ojie woman, 
one woman Ihatf^ tiM 6i»i]Hl'iii^tfiy>^^i«C». Rich fhe fhair 
be, that's certain; wife, or-PM^none; virtnouj. or Til 
never cheapen hai^ J fair, oi^ IMl never teokdn her ; 
xnild, or not come near me; lipblo, or not I fQ|- an an- 
gel ; of good difcoui-fe, ai^ excellent mafi^ian, and her 
hair (hall be of what celoer- it pkafeQoA ga ! the 
Prince and Monlletft toVei t wiS hidp me;fn the ar- 
bour. IWithdranvs^ 
Enter Don Pcdio„ I^qoiW*, QwJu?, «%< ftrflhaaar. 
Pedro. Come, ihaUwe heaMhis imiftdfe ? ' 
Claud. Yea, my»|QO*hBi»d^j h^^wftiltthd evening is^^ 
As hu(h'd on purpoiS l» goi^e harm«iiy| ^ 
Pedro. See you where Beno^^ iikiPhl4AI)R(^i^ >: 
Claud. O very well, my lord; the mu£ck ended, 

B 4 We'll 
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We'll fit the kid fox. with a penny worth. 

Pedro Come, Balthazar, we*U heaF that ScMag aganK ' 

Baltk O good my Lord, tax not fo bad^ voke . « - 
To (Under mufick any more than once. i 

Pe^bro. It is the witn^s Hill of excellency^ > : 
To put a Hrangeface on bis own perft^n^ 
I pray thee, fine i. and let me woano more. 

Baltk Becaute yon talk of woouig, I will fing i 
^ince many a wooer dothcoaiin^Bce his fuif^ 
To lier he thinks not worthy^ yet he wooes » . 
Yet will he (wear, he loves. 

Pe^ira. Nay, pray thee» cQinei 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argiii9^^ . 
Do it in notes. 

BaM. Note this before my notes^ 
There's not a noteof mine, thatVwoith tbenoting* 

Pidro. Why, thefe are very crotcheu that he fpeakv 
Note, notes, forfooth, and noting, 

SiM. Now, divine air; now is hiafoiil ravifh^d ! JSi 
• it not ftrann, that (heeps gn^ ihoi^d hale foob ob^ 
of mensbofuo ? weU> a horn fiyr my soQiiey. wlKsa all> 
done. 

The SO NO. 

Sighn9 mrty hMa, figb no tmru 

Men vfiTi decekfirs tmir % 
Omfwtinfea^ andme cmjhvip : . 

^9 Mi thing confiani mvtr •* . . 
ninfigk not Jo, fui lei them go. 

And he you hlith and hwm^ v 
Converting att-^fowr finndi of 'wo$ 

Into hey nony^ nony. 

Sing no more dtfties, fing no mo ' 

Of dumpifoddl and heavy % 
ne frauds of nun nMferee^erfi, 

Since fimmtrwooifafihafft . 
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Tedro, By my troth, a good Song, 

Baltb. And an ill finger, my lord. 

Fedro, Ha, no ; no, ^Tth ; thou fing'ft well enongh 
foraihift. 

Bene. If he had been a dpg, that^HiooId have howFd 
thiu, they would have han^*d him ; and» I pray Ggd, 
his bad voice bode no mifchief : I had as lief, have heard 
the night- raven, come what plague coald have come 
after it. 

Pedro. Yea, marry, doll thon hear, Balthazar ? I 
piay thee, get us fome excellent mufick ;, for to-mor- 
row night we would have it at the lady Uiro'% chamber* 
window. 

Bahh. The beft I can, my lord. [Exi^ Balth^sear. 

Pedro, Do fo : farewel. Come hither, Leottafo; what 
was it you told me of to- day, that your Neice Beatrice 
was in love with Signior BenedUk ? 

Claud. O, ay i — — ftalk on, Aalk on, the fowl 
fits. I did never think,, that lady would haare k»»ed aay 



Leon, No, nor I neither ; but moft wonJerful, that (he 
ihottld fo doat on Signior Bene^ck, whom fhe hath in all 
outward behaviours feem'd ever to al>hor. 

Bern, Is't poffible, fits the wind in that comer ? 

IJfide. 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell wDac to 
think of it.; but that (he loves him with an i^ragedaf^ 
i^&ion,. it is paft the infinite of thought. . , 

Pedro. May be^ ihe doth but counterfeit, 

Cleuid. Faiths like enough. 

Leon. O God .! counterfeit ? there never was Cjounteiw 
feitof paffioncame fo near the life of paffioni as fiie 
^covers it. 

Pi^o. Why, what effeds of paffibn fhcws (he ? , 

Claud. Bait the hook welf, this.fifh will bite. [.J^de. 

Leon. What effedls, my lord ? die will fit,jfOu,, you^ 
heard my daughter t^ you how. 

CJand. She did, indeed. $ 

Pedro. How, how> I ptay you ? you amaze me : I 
B 5 would 
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would have thouglity her fpvrh hiid been kyindble 
againft all afTaults «f aiitdioti. 

L9$n. I wbtfkl hAV« fwOTD, it feid» ib^ Idrd ; efpeci* 
ally againft BetuMck. 

Bini, [4fidi.] I ihould diiftk this a gnM, but that the 
^hite b^ufded feMow. fpeaks it s kAarery cannot^ Aire, 
hide himfclf in fuch reverence. 

Ciaud. He hath tsk'en th* infeaion^Jidd it up. {Afide. 

Pedro, Hath (he made her affedtion known to Jf^#- 

I^M. No> tiid Avte» ihe n^er will ; that's het tor- 
•ttttit* 

Claud, *Tb true, indeed, lb your daughter fays : (hall 
J, fays (he, that have fo oft encountered liim with fcom^ 
"ivrite tb hift that I love hiih? 

Le&n. This fays fte now, when (he fs beginnhig to 
write to him ; for (he*ll be up twenty times a night, and 
there m411 ihfe fit in h^ fxnock, *till flie haVe wilt a fheet 
itf" psip9f ) my daughter teHs us all. 

Claud, Now you talk of a (heet of paper> I reibeiDi- 
beif a jpretty jeft your daughter told us ofT 

Leon, O, when die had writ it, and wds r^^ding 

it over, (he feuhd Beite£ck ;md Beatrice betii^een the 
Iheet. 

Cluud. That — 

LetM. ( 9 ) O, (he tore the I^cf ftto d 'thou(aAd half- 
pence; rail'd at herfelf, that (he (hould be fo immode^ 
to write to one that, flie knew, wouM flout her : I ijaed- 
fure him, fays (hie, by my own 8pirir» fbr I fhoufd flout 
him if he writ to me ; yea, though I love hii6, I 
ftould. 

( 9} ^> P* *^' *^^ Letter into a tbwfani half-pence \\ i, «• in* 
(o a thoufand pieces of the, fame bignifs* This \fk farther ex« 
plain'4 by a Pafl^ge in Am you like it 5 

'T'^ there were none ^ifici^l \ they were sll hie one awother 
«i halT-peoee are. 

In both places the Poift aUndes to tftt old Silver Penny 
which had a Creafe mining Otetfi-toife over it, fo ^t it 
might be broke voS» x^ t/t IMr e^ual pie6fs> hilf-penc^ or 
fjiflhiogs. 

Ciaud. 



CImd. IHun don upon btr 1»m (h» falli, ^f <PH 
fi^b^ l>«ate h«0 hnfty kms her kftb, pi<«)ri» m^i S^ 
fweet Benedick/ God give me patience I 

£f09:. SJm doth indeed^ my daughter fayy fo 5 ^4 the 
f cftafie ha^ lb iqi^ oVerbom her, that my 4^ug)»(^ 
is rometime afi^d, (he will do deTperat^ outri^ge (Q hfft 
ftlf ; it if my trdt. 

?«4Wi. It wept good, that Bemdiek Iw/m of \i bjT 
fivoe Q^er, if fl^e will not difcov^r it. 

Ciatui; To what end ) he would hatiiuko a fport of 
ki «d tonntiil the pbov la^y worfe; 

Pei^o. If helhould,'it were an Abas (fi^ Jiai^ him ^ 
M% aa bwollenr ^oct; lady, ai)d (oat of ^ fufpicipn) 
flie is virtaous. 

C/atui And (he is exceeding wife: 
« Fsdno, la every thing, bat in loving Bemdiclf. 

LtoM, O my krd, wifdom and blood combating in 6 
lender a body, we have ten i»-oofetoone, that liiiood 
hath the vlapry ; I am ferry for her, as 1 have juft 
canfe, being her imele md her goiurdi^n. . 

P^dro, 1 wo9kl, fhe had befiow'd this dot»ge on me i 
I woi|ld have dafft all other re^ac£b, ^ inade her half 
nyfelf ; I pray you, tell BenedUk of it} and hp^x what 
ktwifffiiy.'' 

Le9m. Were It good, think you^ 
^ Ciatuk Hera thiiiki, ftti«ly £be ^U die ; fim (be (ayr* 
&e i¥itt <lie if he levff her not, and fte wil| die ere (he 
OMdeehfr love (mown ^ and (he will die if he woo her, 
rather than (^ wJU \^^ 9^^ br*^!^ pf ^ accuflom'd. 
ctpf^nefs. 

Pedro, She 4oth ^ell ; \f (he ihovild make tender of 
bop ioyc, 'tis verv po^blc, he'll fcorn it 5 ifor the man^' 
as you know aH, hath ^ contemptible fpirit. . 
. eiaud. I^e }s a vpty proper man, 

^edro. He hajth, indeed, ^ gpod outward haj^ilj^ 

C/^rf. *Fore God. and, in nly mind, very wife. 

P^o. He doth, mdeed, (hew foinc Cparks tha( ai^ 
like wit. 

Leon. And t take him to be valiant 

Pt(k^ kiHedw^ I aiTure you; and in the m^pa^ng 

of; 
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oF quarrds yoa may 4ay he is wife y fer dthier heavoicb 
them with great difcretioo^ er undeitakes them wkk n 
chriflian-like fear. 

Z^m. If he do fear 6od» he msft acceffiuily keep^ 
peace ; if he break the peace, he oi^ltt toeoier into a 
quarrel with fear and trembling. 

Pedro. And fo will he do, for the man dodi feat 
God, hoWfoever it feema not in him, by fome large je(h 
he will make. Well, I am forry for your Neice : fiiaU 
we go feek BnuSck^ and tell him of her love ? 

Claud, Never tell him» my lord; kt har weai^ it ott 
with good coonfel. 

Leom, Nay, thafs impoffibte, flie may wear her heart 
cut firft. / • 

Ptdr9. Well, we- will hear further of it by. your 
daughter ; let it cool the while. I love Bmedick well ; 
and I could wifh he would. modeilly examine himfelf, 
to fee how much he \% unworthy to have fo good a 
iady. 
' Leon. My Lord, will yon walk ? dinnqr 13 ready. . . 

Claud If he do not dote oa her npon Uiis,. I will 
never truft my expedition. \^4fi^ 

Pidr», Let these be the fame net fp-ead for her, and 
that muft your daughter and her gentlewomen carry 1 
the fport will be when they hold an opinion of one ano* 
ther's dotage, and no fach matter } that's the Scene diaf 
I would fee, which will be merely a Pamb Show; Jet 
U8 fend her to call him to dinner. \i4fide,'\ [ExtUot^ 

Benedick advancer/rom the Jrtdur, 

Bifii. This can be no trick, the conference was fadly 
borne ; they have the truth of this from £fero^ they feem 
to pity the lady 1 It fcems^ her afFedions have the Adl 
bent. Xove me! why, it muft be requited : I hear, 
how I aoi cenfur'd; they fay, I will bear myfelf 
proudly, if I perceive the love come from her ; t^ey 
lay too, that ihe will rather die than give aay fign of 
affe^Hon.— — I did never think to marry ■ ■ ■ ' ■ I 
rouil not feem proud — — happy are they that hear 
their detrafUons, and can put them ta mending : they 

. fay* 
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iay» the lady is fair ; 'tis a tratB, I can bear them wit- 

nefs : and virtuous ; -^^ --'tis fo, I cannot reprove it: 

and wife, but for lovingorie— by my troth, it is na 
addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her fol* 
ly ; for I will be horribly in love with her. . I may 

chance to have fome odd quirks and remnants of wit bro- 
ken on me, becaufe I have raiPd fo long againft marriage; 
but doth not the appetite alter ? a man loves the meat 
in his youth, that he cannot endure in his age. Shall 
quipps and fentences, and thefepaper-bulTets or the brainy 
awe a man from the career of his humour ? no : the world 
muft be peopUd. When I faid, I would die a batchelor, 
1 did not think I ihould live 'dll I weremarryM. Hare 
comes Biatrice: by this day, ihe*s a fair lady i I do ipy ~ 
fome marks of love in hen 

Enter Beatrice: 

Btat. Againft my will, I am fent to bid-you come SB 
to dinner. 

Bene. Fair Beairut^ I thank you for yojir paiqs. 

Beat. I took no more j)ains for tho& thanks, tha n yon 
take pains^ to thank me ; if it had been painful,, I. would 
not have come. 

Bene. You take pleafare then in the meflage. 

Beat. Yea, jnft fo much as you m'ay take upon a 
knife^s point, and choak a daw withal : ypa have no fto- 
mach^ Signior; fare yoaweU. [Exit. 

BeneJ^^Sil againft mywiUt I am fent to hid you contB 
in to dinner : — there's a double meaning in that. / 
taoJk no more paint for tbofe thanks, than you took pains to 
thank me ; —-that's as much as to f^, any pains that 
I take for you is as eaiie as thanks. If i do not take pity 
of her, I am a villain ; if I do not love her» I am a 
Jew I I will go get her Pifture. [Exit. 
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ACT IIL 

SCENE mtirmes in the Qrcbard 

GOOD MfaifMrif, run Atekxto the porlomv 
Tliere ftiak thou imd my Coaf n BtstrUtr 
Fropofing widi the Prinee ancl ChutU^^ 
Whifper her ear, and tell her» I and Urfula 
Walk in the or^hard> and opr whole di^courfe 
I» aU ef her ; fay, that thou overheard'ft us ; 
And bid her fteal into th^ pleached Bower, 
Where honey-fucklcf, ripepM by the Sup,. 
Forbid the Sun to enter; Rkc to Favourites, 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride* 
Againit that power that bred it : there will (he hsde her. 
To liften our Propolc ; this is thy oflke, 
Be»u- thee well in it, and leav^ ds alone. 

Marg. I'll makehcr come, I warrant, pefentHf. {J$xh. 

Hiro. . Now, Vrfida, when Beatrice doth fQaic^ 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Our Talk mnft onlv be of BeniMck ; 
When I do name him, let it be thy Piart 
To praife him more than ever man did merit. 
My Talk to thee ttiuft be, bow Btnedick 
Js fick in love with Beatrice ; of this matter 
Is little Cupid's cTSifty arrow made, 
That only wounds by hear-(ay : now begin. 

Enter Beatrice, running tonjoards the ArhuTm 

For look, where Beatrice^ li|e a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground to hear our conference. 
Urjk. The pleafant*il angling is to fee the fifli 

Cot 
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Cat with her golden oars the fihrer ftrean. 
And gveedilf aieiroar the tf»cacftiei>oufe but i 
So angle we for Bui^iee, who e*en new 
Is coached in the woodbme-covertore # 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero, Then go we near her, that hereartoTe nothhig 

Of the fa^fweet bait that we lay for it. ■• 

Na, croly, VrfiUa, (he's too difdaiaful ; 
I knowy her ipirits are as coy and wtM 
As haggerds of the rock. 

Urfi^, Bat are yon fare. 
That BeHe£ck loves Beatrice (b intirely F 

Hero, So fays the Prince, and my new«trotbed hrd^ 

Ur/u. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam ? 

Hero. Th«y did intreat me to acquaint her of it; 
But I perfuaded f bem> if they fov'd Benedick, 
To wkh hiai wraftle with affeQion, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 
* Urjit. Why did you fo ? doth not the Gentleman 
Deferve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beeitric4 ihall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of k>ve ! I know he doth defenre 
As much te may be yiekled to a man : 
But Nature never fram*d a woman's heart 
Ofprouder duff than thit of J9M/r/rr. 
Bifdain and Scorn ride fpnykling in her eyes» 
Mif-prizing what they look on ^ and her wit 
Values it lelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe ieeoM weak i flie otfmot foif e, 
Norteke nofliapefMrprcjeaofaieak«> ' 
She is fo felf-indeared. 

Urfu. %\ae^ I think ib; 
And tiief^fore eenaiiilrtt #ere not good 
Ae knev^ hi^ k>ve, left Ihe make fport at \t 

Hero. Why, you fpeak truth. I never yet iaw hm^ 
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely fcatur'd. 
Bat Yh6 would fpdl him oackward ; if fair-fiic*d» 
"SheM fwear, tb6 gentleman IhouM be her fiAer j 
\t black, why, Nature, cbiiwing of an anttck* 
Afade a fool blot ; if tall, a htance iil-headed ; 

If 
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If low, an Aglet very vilely, cut 5 (10) 

If fpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 

If filent, why, a block moved with none; 

So turns (he every man the wrong, fide out^ 

And never gives to trath and virtue That, 

Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Vrfu. Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendabYe; 

Hero. No ; for to be fo odd, and from all faihions^ 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her fo ? if I ihould fpeak. 
She'd mock me into air ; O, ihe would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, pre& me to death with wit. 
Therefore let J?«»/^Vi, like cover'd fir^ 
ConTume away in fighs, wafte inwardly f 
It were abetter death than die with mocki^ 
Which is as bad as *tis to die with tickling. . , 

Urfu, Yet tell her of it ; hear what ftie will iayC. 

Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick^ 
And counfel him to fight againft his^affion. 
And, truly, FU devile fome honed uanden 
To (bun my Coufin with f one doth not know» 
How much an ill word may impoiibn liking. 

Urfu, O, do not do your Coufip fuch a wrongs , ~ 
She cannot be (o much without true judgment^ 
(Having fo fwift suid excellent a wit, . 
As ihe is prized tahave) aff to refufe: 

(ioi JfloWf an ApA'very w'lefy cut ; ]' Bttt why ztijfgat, if 
low ? And what Shadow of Likenefs^ between a b'ttie Man and 
an y^dtf ,The Aacients, indeed, ufed this Stone to cat in, 
and upon ; but moft exquldfite]y. I make no queftion but the 
P6et wrote ; 

— an Aglet very vilefy;eut 5 
An y^Iet was the Tag of thofe Points, formerly fomnch in 
Fafliion. Thefe Tags were either of Qold, Silver, or Bnfs, 
according to flie Quiality of tHe Wearer; ^and were commonly 
in the Shape of Uttle linages 5 or at leaft had a Head cut ^ 
the EKtremity, as is feen at theJSnd of the Start of old-faihi- 
on'd Spoons. And as a f^// Mands before comparM to a Launcs 
in'beaded\ fo, by the ilime Figure^ a littlt Man is very aptly 
likenMtoan^^/m7/«/, UTt.fTarburt^n. 

So 
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80 rare a gentleman as Benedick, 

-&W. He is theontyinanof 'iSf^z^, ' 
Always e)^cepted my dear C/««^tf. - 

Urftt. Iprayyoii, benotan^ry withme, Madam, * 
Speaking my fancy ; Signior Benedick, 
For fm^, for bearing, argument and valour, ' 
Go« fotcMoft in re^rt through Itafy. _ ' 

Hero. Indeed,, he hath an excellent gdod name. 

Urfu. His excellence did earn it, erp he had it^ 
When are you ftiarry'd. Madam? 
Ti^''*' Why, everyday; tomomow; come, go it^ 
I'll fhew taiee (bme attires, and have thy counfel 
Which h tht beft to famifh me to morrow. 

Urfu, She's lim'd, I warrant you j we have caught hcr^ 
Madam. 

Hero, If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps ; 

Some C«j^/ kill with arrows. Some with trai>8. ; 

. 9eatik^, e^ienm^. 

Beeit, Whatiire is in my eai^ ? can this be tnxef 
Stand I condemned for Pride and Scom fo much f 

Contempt, Crewel J toA maideb pride, adieu \ 
No ^lory fives behind the back of fuch. 

And, Benedick, Jove oa^ I will requite thee < 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand j • 

U thou doft love, tb^ kindnefs (hall inqte thee 
• ' iTo bind our l6Ve^ up in a holy band. 

Ftfr other^rky; ^itm ^io^ deferve; and I ^ 

fioUeveit better than Vepcntingly. {Extt^ 

SCENE, Leons^tJoV /&«>. 

Enter Den Pedro, Claudio, Benedick «ffi/LeonatOb 

Fedra.T DQ but day 'till yonr marriage be confummate, 
. X.^d then go^Ti toward .^IrsnarjM. . 
C/aud. Vh bring you thither my tord, if youll vonch- 

Pedro. Nay> That would be as great afoil in disrnew 
.> . glois 
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glofs of yoar marriage, as'.to fhew a child <1m$ i|09¥ coat 
and forbid him to wear it. Iwillpply be boM Hith 
Benedick for his company ; fov, from the CfCU^Q* cif hia 
head. to tke foaJaof. hi& foot, he is all mirth;; hff hath 
' twiceN or thrice cut Q^f^s. bow firing aia^ thji^ little 
hangman dare nQtfhoQtathim ; he^ hatha i^ri asifpund 
as. a bell, and his tongue i& the^cjla^eiri fair yA^ km 
heart thinks, h^a tongii^ fp^^s, 

^ene. Gallants; . j am not a& I h^ve be«n. ^ 

Leon. Soiky 1; methinka, jpx^s^r^U^i^ 

C/oi^. I hQpe»,,hfi.is in love^ 

Pedro. Hang ^^.truant, there's no tr^ 4/^ of blood 
in him» to be ttuly touckU vfiik ^y% *. if b^t^ M> ivt 
wanta»mQiy* .,•,;.. 

Bene, J Rave the tooth-ach. 

Pedro. Draw it* 

Bene: Hang it*. , i „. . . ,,.. 

Chad. You mu^ hang it fiHl, and draw it afterwards^ 

Pedro, What ? figh for the tooth-ach ! 

LeoM. Which i» but a* H««ioat\ '4^ a worm. 

Snif^. Welti, «veiy Qne^caaiifiaftair aiSiwf llQt;.b«!^at 
h» it.. .•'';•_•! 

Claud, Ytttajf'tr ha,ii^ift^if^. - i i ... . "^ 

Pedro, There ia iiq ap9aansuu:e <|f fioiaj^ }a iij^, un- 
]efs it be a £anc}i thai «^: i^tb y^fijf^^gf diigiu(|s,, ^ «> 
beaD«/a4maxi.to>da3f, a^Frmsif\X9m^(V^^Wi or in 
the fhape of tMto.ca«Anie|^at.,aiv:^ sl QAiimmfnQftL Ae 
waHe downward,, all fio^sii .^ndiai^M»f>fV^« lfQm> ihe hip 
upwards, no doubly : Unl«& hf W<4 ^f^iMy : to -^s 
iaolary, as it appears h#?ha(K(h4^i$.|i(»*f9(jt^i^ fai^ej^^'as 
you would have it to appear he is. 

C/^itfi^ {f'he.bft9aib4p{lov9lwif)|fo)|e$i|oiii|n, there 
is no believing; old figns ; he brulhes his hat o*m6rnings ; 
what ihiQuid £air bode^, .. ^.<., ,^ 

Pedro. Hath any man (een him at the barber's ? 

.Claud. Nq^ but the^baiibecli.tn^i haeh h6m i^eB with 
him,; and the cJdorilainent^df hut €keek' batli already 
iuft tODiis-balU. • . - : J ' ' ■ • * v 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did b]^ tbe 
lo6 9£ahtaadb 

Pedro:, 
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Pfdrort Nay, he vabs himfelf with civet i can yo« 
fmell him out by that? 

Claud.. That's as muc)i as to lay« the fweet yoath*s ia 
lov6. 

Pedro. The greateft note of it is his mdancboty* 

Claud* And when was he wont to wa(h his face ? 

Pedro, Ycja, or to paint himfelf? for the. which, I 
heat what they iay of him. ^ 

Claud, Nay^ bn^ hisjeding fptrit> which is. now crept' 
into a lute-ftring and now govern'd by flops — 

Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him. Coa- 
elude, he is ia love, , 

Claud. lUsiy:, ibut I know who loves him. 

Pedro. That would I know too : * I warrant;, one thai 
knows him not. 

Clamd, Yes, and his ill conditions, and in ^efpightof 
|dU cUes for him. 

Pedrff: Sheftiall'betury'dwhhircr'hcdmmvai'ds. (Ir iV 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the .tdot^ath. Ola 
SigQior, Hiralk afide with me, I have fHidy'd eight or 
niine wife words to (peak to* you which tnefe hobby- 
horfes mud not hear. [Exeunt Benedidc^jtu/ Leonato. 

Pedh- For my life* P break with Iiim aboiXt Beatrice. 

Claud. ^Tisevenip! ' Hero ztd Meir^anet have bjp 
iBm play*d their parts with Beatrice ; and thai the tw<f 
£eais noli not bite one another, when they nieet; 

^»/#r"jD«»» Johai 

yohn. My Lord and Brother, God fave jou. 
Pedfo. Good den, brother. 

Jobn.^ If your leifure fervid, I would fpeab with you* 
Pedro. In private? 

(ji) She /fall be burled with her face op^ardt.^ Thus tte 
whole Set of Editioils : But what is there aiiy ways particuUr 
in This ? Are Hot sdl Men and Women buried To ? Sure, the 
Poet naeana, in Oppofition to the general Rule, and by wa^ ai 
t>iftittQion, ' with her beeik upwards, or face downward^. I 
have diofe the fieft Reading, beeaufc I find It the Exprefton 
in Voeue in ovr Authoift'Cimib 
- ^ John., 
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John, If it pleafe you j yet Count CJaiuli.^mxy, hear ; 
for, what I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

Pg^ro, What's the matter ? 

John. Means your lordlhijp to be marry'd tomor- 
row? [f^ Claudia. 

Fedre. You know, he does. 

3^ohn, I know not that, when he knows what I knov^. 

C/aud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, dif- 
coverit. 

yolm. You may think, I love you not ; let that ap- 
pear hereafter ; and aim better at me by That 1 now 
will manifeft; for my brother, I think, he holds yott 
weU, and in dearnefs of heart hath holp to effect 'your 
enfuxng marriage; furely, Sviit iU fpent^ and I^ur ill 
beftow'd V 

Pedro, ^yhy, what's the matter ? 

John. I came hither to tell you, and circumftances 
fliorten'd, (for ihe hath been too long a talking of J (be 
Ladyisdiflwal. 

Claud. Who} Hfrof 

7j?Asr. Even (hej LiuuUa*s Bero^ jOMt Hiro, every 
man's «pra. 



Claud. OjOpyal? 




ne 

further wairant ; go but iidtrmrto^nighVyon lh5l Cx 
"«■ 5?am^f-window entered, even the night before her 
wedding day ,• if you love her^ then to morrow ^cd 
Mr; but it would better fit your honour to changj? your 

Claud. May this beTo? 

Pedro. I will not think it. - 

7<?^«. If you dare not trull that you be, confefs not 
that y^u know ; if you will follow me, I will (hew you 
enough ; and when you have fcen more and heard more, 
proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I fee any thing to night why I ^uld not 
marry her to morrgw ; in the Congrc^g^ipji. where I 
ihottldwed, there will I fha»« her. 

Pidra* 
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Pedro. And as I wooed for thee to obtain her, I will 
join widi thee to di^race her. " 

3^oim. I will difparagc her no farther, *till jou are my 
witneiTes ; bear it coldly bat 'till nifl;bt, and let the ifliif 
Ihcwitlclf. 

Pe^. O day untowaidljr tamed ? 

Claad. O mifchief ftrangelv thwarting f 

yoht. O plague right well prevent^? ■ 
So 70a will hy, when yoa haire feen the feqnel. 

[Exeunii 
'SCENE changes n^the Street. 

Enter Dogberry emi Vcrgti, with the Watch. 

Degh. A Rf.yoa good ^len a|nd true ? . 

jfjL ^T^- Vea, or'elfeit were pity bat thejr 
ihonld (biier falvation, body and IoqI. ^ 

Dogh. Nay, that ^ere a puniflunent too good . for 
diein, if ^cy flionU have any aU^anoe inthem» being 
choicnfiv the Print's Watch. . . 

Ferg. W«U,. g(«F^ Ihefii their chargej, nrighbour Dog* 
^enj. 

Doghi Flrft, yfh0 thiakyo^ the moil deiartlers nan 
tobeconftablef 

1 Waeeh. UnghQa^ecake, Six, pit George Seacole i for 
they can write vul r^. 

D^h., Qome ,)|ither, neighboor SeacoU: God hath 
bleilyoa witn agood namei and to be a weIl-&vodr*d 
man is ihci ^ft of fortane,, but to write ind read comes 
iy Batttre^ 
r « .i^«/«(&. .Both which, mafar congable 

Dogh^ Ypa have : .1 knew, it would be your anfwer? 
Well, for yoar Favour, Sir, why, give'God thanka* 
.an4 i^ak^ no Ji)0|ft of it; and for your writing and 
reading, let that appear when there is no need of fuck 
vaaitr: yon are thoudbt here toJ)e the moft fenfelert 
and nt man for the; &n(hUe of' the Watch, therefore 
bf^r yon the lan^rn ; thii is your charge : you ihall 
comprehend aU vagrom men ;- you are to bid any man 
fiiuMif in die Prince's name. . 
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2 Watib. How. if he^ iwlU :|i9t ftaiwl ? . 

D(7^^. Why, then take no note , of huii» but let bint 
fo,; and prsfi^tly «all tberqflof , the Wai^ch together, 
^nd thank Qod }^ are rid of a knave. 
. Verg. If he will'^not Hand when he is bidden, ji^ is 
none of the Prince's' S^dbjf£l8« 

Dogb. True, .and they are to meddle. with none but 
the Prince's Subjedts : you (halliaUb make no noife in 
theflreets.; fof, forthe Watch 4oiiiibhle and ^k, is 
jnoft. tolerable, and not to be endar'd. 

2 Watch. We will ^ther flee^ ihaiv ttik i we know 
what belongs to a Watch. 

^^. \Why, yoa fpeakHke^x^ ^ancient jmd-nioft 
quiet watchman, for I cannot fee how Sleeping ihoold 
offend ;. only have % fcare^lftalt JfUm «Hs^4>e n/k Mifin : 
wefil, yottaretocdl^t'all'thi^ade'hoitfes, andbidthem 
that.are drunk ge^iffem'to b<^. 

^2#^A#f^. HowfftheyiWilHiiat? 
' 16og6.* Why thcn'kt »dienMdoB^ 'iiffl «iey -Are feber ; 
if they make you not thev Hie beH^r ahrwer^'^oO'ttu^ 
thy, they afe notiStemehfoirtooktiMn^ifoi'* 

2 Watch. Well, Sir. 
- hogh: If yoaineetti Aifft'Toa ^te^ ATp^a^ltHn by 
vertue of your d&nc to be no trae man ; and ^ftr- 4btil 
Idnd t^ men^.-^the \ik yba raed^ ^riiiice'«M^t]im» 
why, the. more is for your, honeihr. 

2 Watch, if we khpw^him^to «e « tiii«f,ofliaU vo^not 
lay hands ontiiitf? ' . 

Dogb. Trtr!y;'by youi^efficeyotttnty ; »J>«e,^ Tdkiiik, 

they that tonch pitch will be d^*d i . the mtfft peace- 

, AblewaylbrVoa, if youtlo-<akca'tW«F,-i8, td'let 4iim 

ftew himfhlr . what he ■- is, ^tHA fidilicmt ^-ypor cqoi- 

jpany. 

^^. Y6a have been iahvays dlQM « mertfftd flMOt 
J*artner. 

Dogb. ' Truly, I wptild .not ha^g^'a dofr Lby my wQI* 
much mbre a man wh^ faiiA any hbneity'in «m. 

r^^i-^.'Ifyouhearaichildcfy'in'the Aight, -yaD'OMft 
call to thenuric and^l^d Met Mlit, '^ 

2 IT^/c^. How if the mtffe benftep; end wift Mt 
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Do^, 'WftjTj then dejTart in feac^, aird Ictthe cBild 
wake h^wifh'ctyhfg : for rfreiiwe^that wiH not hear 
her lamb when it ba^s, will never anlwer 'a calf when 
■"C Mcatsl " ' ' X ■ ^ 

Fer^. 'Tis yery true. . . 

Dogb, THs is the end *c5f t&i Charge : you, conllabfe, 
*re to pfefenrtheTrhfcc's tnvn pcrfon ; if you meet the 
Printein'tKewght, yon may flay him. 

Ferg, ^2iy, birlady, that, I think, he cannot. 

D0g6, Five Piilli^gs to one oit^t with any man that 
IM9W9 (he Stilt^es, -fle may !by him ; xnarry, not. wiih* 
*at H*e Prfiicr be wiKng: 'ftfr, indWI, the Watch Ought 
to offend no man ; and it is an ofF&ce to &ay ^ mad 
againft his will. 

Firg. Birlady, I think, itrbe fe. 

Djigk. Ha, haj ^ fea f Wdl, * maftcTS, goad feight : an 
thetc be anr matteir Af iveijght dances, call up me 1 
kecp^-ytnir Rltew's tomiftls and yoar own, and good 
night ; come^ejghbour. ... 

" 2 Wfl#h^. Waf miners, -we hear onr charge; let tn 
^"Ai fko^'upota At <lhtitt:h- bench MU two^ and then 
an to bed. . ' * 

Degi. One word morfc, *hbtt^*iid^bours. IjUmy 
you, watch about ^Sigpior X«»»»/tfV door, ibr.tht ^i%d- 
dhig Ming there ta morrow, there is a^ great coil (0 
niMt?'lu»eu;H^^j|^famt, I bifeechyou. 

' l^xemtt Oogbeh^ it«^Verge«^ 

'«toi*. Pca«,'*ft!i«irot. [^tJSft; 

^tfTtf. Conrade^ I fav. 

lEttrr. Hcte, Mto^'l am at thy dbbw. 

Bm'tu'Vit&y and my dbowitdi'd, I ibo^ht there 
tvotdd a'ibibfollot|. *' 

Conr. IivmUowetfaiee an anTwer^fdr th^t» and «ow 
Itoiwa widi thy talc., 

' Bt^'tf. Stand thee ckde then Under this, pent^houfe^ 
ibritdtedes ndn^ .add I will» like a tsue drunkards 
itterill'tor^ee. 

JFatcb. 



48 MtJ;CH ADOi?^^/lff NOTH INC.' 

Watch^ Some. Tre^Cbo, maHersi yet fbmd clofe. 

"Bora^ Therefore know, I have earned of Son John 
|i thoofand dacats. . ^ . 

CffffiT. Is it poifible that any Villany fliould be ib 
dear? • 

. Bora. Thou (hould*ft rather ask> if it were poffiUe 
any yillany ihoald be To iich? ..for. when, rich villains 
have need of poor ones« poor one$ may make what price 
they Will. \ . - / 

Conr, I wonder at it. . V • i 

Bora, That ihews, thou art uncpn£rni*d ; thou know^ 
i^H, that the/aOuon of a doublet, or a hat, or.a doak it 
nothing to a man; • -, r. : - : < 

Co»r. Y^, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean the faihion. 

Conr, Yes,, the faihion is the fafiiion.. 

Bora. Tulh, I may as well fa/y, 4)^ fool's the Foolj 
but feeKl thou ^ot, what a deformed thief this Muoo 

is?--' ' ' * - :" ' ;;,'. . ..^ . 

Wauh^ . I know that Deforpie4i^^ 'he has been a vile 
thief thefe feven y^ears ; he j;oe^ up ^nd 'dpvya like a 
gentleman : I remember his name.' , - ■ 

Bora. Didft thou not hear fome body ? . ^ 

Canr. No, 'twas the vane on thehbufe. 

Bora, Seeift thou noti I fay, whatj a (Reformed thief 
Uiis ^Qiidn is ? liow giddily he turo^^ about all the* hot- 
bloods between fourteeu andiii^e and thirty ;^lbmetime8, 
falhioriing them like Pbaroab*% £o\^tr% in the reachy 
Painting ; fometimes^ like the G6d«JS«A priefls in the 
oki church- window ; fpmetime^, like-thefhavc^ Beratles 
in the fmirch*d worm-eaten ta^eftry, whibre his cbdjpiece 
feems as maffie as his dub. 

Conn All this I fee, wid fee^ , th;|t the fiflijon yfc^ 
out more apparel than the 'man ; but art not thou thy 
felf giddy witA the laJhioh too, * that thou^aftfiuftcd 
out of thy talc into tellifig;nc of the fiftioni* * '*. * . 

Bora. Not lb "neither; But kiow,' "that X have' to 
night wooed Margaret^ the Ij^ HeroS JLien^ewbman, 
In the name of Heroi ihe leauns i^e out ^t ierjmlb'eis'a 
diambcr-^idudow, bids me a thoutand tim« gog^ 4i^t— 

' itell 
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I tell this tale vildly — I (hould firft tell thee, how the 
Prince, ClaudiOf and my mailer, planted and placed, and 
pofleiled by my mafter Don Joim^ faw a far ofF in the 
orchard this amiable encounter. 

Cmtt. And thought they, Margaret was Hero f 
Bora, Two of them did, the Prince and Claudia ; 
bat the devil my mailer knew (he was Margaret ; and 
partly by his oaths, which firft poiTeft them, partly by 
the dark night, which did deceive them, but chiefly by 
my villany^ which did confirm any flander that Don 
John had made, away went ClauMo enraged i fwore, 
he would meet her as he was appointed next morning 
at the Temple, and there before the whole Congregation 
ihame her with what he law oV night, and lend her 
home again without a husband. 

1 Watch. We charge you in the Princess name, fiand. 

2 Watch, Call up the right mailer conHable; we have 
here recoverM the mod dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the commonwealth. 

1 Watch > And. one Defirmid is one of them; I know 
him, he wears a lock. 

Conr, Mafters, mailers, — *— (12) 

2 Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed forth, I 
ivarraat you. . 

Canr. Matters,— —« 

I Watch. Never fpeak; we charge you, let us obey 
you to go wiA us. 

B9ra, We are like to prove a goodly Commodity, be- 
ing taken up of thefe mens bills. 

( i« ) Conr. Mttfttriy tm^en,^ 

% Watch. Tou'tt be made bring Dtformed firtb^ I warrant yH/» 

Conr. Maflers, never /peak, we charge you, let ut obey yen /# 
go with us»} The diiferent Regulation which I have made in 
this laA Speech, tho* againft the Authority of all the printed 
Copies, I flatter myfelf, carries its Proof with it. Conrade and 
Boracbio are not defign*d to talk abfurd Nonfenfe [that is the 
diftiriguiihing Chara€leriilick of the Conftable and Watcb,^ It is 
evident therefore, that Conrade is attempting his own Juflifica* 
tion ; butis tnterrvpted in it by the Impertinence of the Men 
In Office. 

y L. II. P Conr. 
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Conr. A commodity in qaeftiou, I warrant you i 
come, we'll obey you. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE, Hero'^ Apartmtnt in; LeonataV H^mfo. 

Enter Hero, Margaret,, axd UrTuIa* 

Hero. /^ O O D Ur/ulay wake my cdufift BiOiHa, and 
^-^ defire her to rife. 

Ur/u, I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Ur/u. Well. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other Rebate were bett«f. 

Hero, No, pray thee, good M^f , I'll wear this. 

Marg, By my troth) it's not fi> good i aad I warranti 
your coufin will fay fo. 

Hero. My cottfin's a fool, and thoo art another. I'll 
ear hone but this. 

Marg. I like the new tire within esecellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner ; and your gown's a noil 
1 rare fafhion, i' fifth. I faw the Dntcfatifi of iUrAMr's 
gown, that. they praifefo. 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they fay. 

Marg. By my troth, it's but a night-gown in refpedof 
yours ; cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd wSdi filler, fet 
with pearls down-fleeves, fide -fleerer and skirts, round 
undeH>orne with a blueifh tinfel ; but for a fine, queint, 
graceful and excellent fafhion, yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, fcir my heart is 
exceeding heavy. 

Mar. 'Twill be heavier foon by the weight «f a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee, art hot sEiham'd ? 

Marg. Of what, lady ? of fpeakin^ hofnottrably ? is 
not marriage honourable in a beggar ? is not youfir Lord 
honourable without^narriage ? I think, you Would have 
sne fay (faving your reverence) a husband. If bad 
thinking do notwreil true fpeaking, I'll offend no body; 
is there any harm in the heavier tor a Husband ? none, 
I think, if it be the right Husband, and the right wife* 
otherwife ' tb light and no^ heavy i ask my lady JSeatHce 
elfe, here flie comes. 

Enter 
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Enter Beatrice. 

ftr». GoodiiKMTOw, cofc. ' 

£iat. Good monowt fwect Hera, 

Hm. Why, how now } do you fpcak ih the fick 
tunc? 

Beaf, I am out of s^ other tune, ihethinks. 

Marg. Clap as into Ligi^t o^ Love i that goei without 
a burden ; do you iing it, and V\l dance it. 

Beat. Yes, Light o' /<wip wilh your heels j then if your 
husband have fiables enough, you'll look he (hall lack 
no bams. 

Marg. O illegitinute cojiflruflion ? I fcofn that with 
my heels. '' 

Beat. 'Tisalmoft five o^dock, couHn; *tis time you 
were ready: fay my trbth, I am exceeding ill; bey hof 

Marg. For a hawk, a horfe, or a husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Wdlf if you be not tum'd T«rr/I, therfe's no 
more failing by the Har. ' 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I, bat God fend every one their 
heart's defire! 

Hero. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are an 
excellent perfume. 

Beat, I am fhifFe, coufin, I cannot fmell. 

Marg. A maid, and SaiSii there's goodly catching of 
cold. 

Beaf. O, God help me^ God help me, how long have 
you profeft apptehenfion ? 

Marg. Ever fince you left it ; doth not my wit be- 
come me rarely? 

Beat. It is not feen enough^ you (hould wear it in 
your cap. By my troth, 1 am fick. 

Marg. Get yjotx fome of this difliird Carduits Bene- 
iiSust and lay. it to your heart ; it is the only thing for 
a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick'ft ^er with a thiiUe. 

Beat. Benediausf vihy Bemdi&utf yott have fome 
i&oral in this BtrnM^us. 

C 2 Marg. 
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Marg, Moral ? no^ by my troth, I have do moral 
meaning, I meant plain holy-thiftle ; you may think, 
perchance, that I think you are in love; nay, birlady, 
J am not fuch a fool to think what I lift ; nor I lift not 
to think what I can ; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I 
would think my heart out with thinking, that you are in 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you can be in 
love : yet Benedick was fuch another, and now is he be- 
come a man ; he fwpre, he would never marry ; and 
yet now, in defpightof his heart, he eats his meat with- 
out grudging ; and how you may be converted, I know 
not ; but methinks, you look with your eyes as other 
women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Marg. Not a &lfe gallop, 

Vrftt. Madam, wimdraw; the Prince, the Count, 
Signior Benedici, Don yolm^ and all the GaUants of 
the town are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to drefs me, good coz, good Meg, good 
Vr/u/a. {^Exeunt, 

SCENE, anptbir Jpartmnt in Lconato'x 

Houfe. 

Enter Leonato, loith Dogberry andVttgu. 

Z/tfff.T T r HAT would you with me, honeft n«gh- 
' VV bour? 

Dogb. Marry, Sir, I would have fome confidence with 
you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you j for, you fee, *tis a bufy time 
with me. ' 

Dogb, Marry, this it is. Sir. 

Ferg, Yes, in truth it is. Sir. 

Leon. What is it, my gooid friends ? 

Do^. Goodman Ferget, Sir, fpeaks a little of the 
ma^r; an old man. Sir, and his wits are not fo blunt, 
as, God help, I would defire they weitj but, in faith, 
ai honeft as the skin between his brows. 
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f^irg. Yes, I thank God» I am as honeft as any man 
living, that is an old man, and no honefter than I. 

Doib, Comparifons are odorous ; falabras, neighbour 
Fergis. 

Lion. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

DcgL It pleafes your worOup to fay Co, but we arc 
the poor Duke's officers; bat, truly, for mine own part^ 
if I were as tedious as a King, I could find in my heart 
to beftow it all of your worihip. 

Lion, All thy tedioufnefs on me, ha ? 
^. Dogb. Ye9» and 'twere a thoafand times more than 
'tis, lor I hear as good exclamation on your worihip as 
of any man in the city ; and tho' I be but a poor man» 
I am glad to hear it. 

Firg, And fo am I. 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to fay. 

Virg. Marry^ Sir, our Watch to night, excepting 
your worflup's prefence, have ta*en a couple of as arrant 
knave»as any in ili^«. 

Dogb. A good old man. Sir ; le will be talking, ai^ 
t^eyjajr; when the age is in, the wit is out; God he)p 
us, it is a world to fee : well iaid, Tfaith, neighbour 
VtrgeSf well, he's a good man ; an two men ride an 
hone, one muft ride behind ; an honeft foul, i'^ith. 
Sir, by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but Cod 
1^ to be worihip'd ; aJl men are not alike, alas, gpod 
neighbour ! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ihort of you. 
'^ Do^, Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon. I muft leave you. 

Dogb. One word. Sir ; our Watch havej indeed, com- 
prehended two aufpicious perfons ; and we woukl have 
them this morning examin'd before your worihip. 

Leon. Take their examination your felf, and bring 
it me ; I am now in great hafle, as may appear unto 
you. 

Dogb. It (hall be fuffigance. 

Leon^ Drink feme wine ere you go : hxt you well. 

C 3 EnUr 
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Enter a Mejfenger. 

Meff. My lord, they ftay for yo^ to give yoar daugli^ 
%tx to her husband. 

Lton, ril wait upon them. I am ready. [fi^.Leon. 

Degh. Go, good Partner, go get you to Francis^Sea- 
coale, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the jail i 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

Verg. And we muft do it wifely* 

Dogb. We will fpare for no wit, T warrant; here*$ 
That (hall drive fome of them to a noncome. Only get 
the learned writer to fet down our excommunication, 
and meet me at the Jail. [Exstmt^ 

AC T IV. 

SCENE, a CHURCH. 

Enter D. Pedro, D. John, Leonato, Friar, Cbudioi 
Benedick, Hero, ^^ Beatrice. 

L I O N A T O. 

COME, fnzrFrandsp be brief, only to the pl^o 
form of marriage, and yon ihall recount theii 
particular duties afterwards. 
Friar. You come hither, my Lord, to marry thi» 
lady? 

Claud. No. 

Leon. To be marry 'd to her, friar ; you come to 
marry her. 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be marry 'd to this 
Count ? 
ffir». I do. 

Friar. If either of you kijow any inward impediment 
why you ihould not be copjoin'd, I charge you on your 
fouls to utter it. 

CiauJ. Know you any, Herof 

Ben. 
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Hero. None, my Lord. 

Friar. Know you aoy, Count ? 

Leon. I dare make his anfwer> none. 

Claud. O what men dare do ! what men may do ! whit 
Men daily do I not knowing what they do \ 

Bene. How now ! , Interjettions ? why» then fome be 
of laughing, as ha, ha, he! 

Claud. Stand thee by^ friar: father, by your leave ; 
Will you with free and unconftrained foul 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely, fen, as God did give her me. 

Cleuid. And what have I to give you back, whoft 
worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Pedro. Nothing unlefs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet rrince, you I^rn me noble thankfot 
nefs: 
There, heonatOk take l^^r back again; 
Give not this, rotten orange to jour friend. 
She's but the fign and fembbmce of her honour : 
Behold, how like^' maid ihebhaihcs hecef 
O, what authority and £hew of trath 
Caa cunning fin cover itfelf withal ! 
Comes not tia^ blood, as mbdefl evidence. 
To witnefsfimple virtue? would you not fwcar^ 
All you that fee her, that (he were a. maid. 
By tbefe exterior (hews ? - but fiie is none ; 
^e knows the heat of a luxurious bed j ^ . 

Her blu(h is guiltineis, not modeily . 

teort. What do yon mean, my Lordl 

Claud. Not to be nuuryM, 
Not knit my foal to an approved. Wanton. 

Leon. D^ my JLoid, if you in your own* approof (13) 

Have 

(13). "Bear w^Lmri, i/yw in yomr mm Ptooof,} I am' furprizM, 
the Poetical E<Uton did not obfene tiie Lamcnefs of this 
ITerfe. It evidently wants a Syllable in the laft Foot, which I 
bav« ceAor*d bj« Werd, wUicb, I^peefone, the fifA. Editors 
might hefitate at } tho* it t« a very.|Mr«per one, and a Word 
cUewbere ufcd by oir Author. Boiito, in the PafTage under 
C 4 £xami- 
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Have ranquiih'il the rcfiftance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity 

ClauJ. I know what you would fay : if I have knows 
her. 
You'll fay, ihe did embrace me as a husband, ' 
And fo extenuate the forehand fin. 
No, Leanato, 

J never tempted her with word W large ; 
But, as a brother to his Mer, (hew*d 
Bafhful fincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And feem'd I ever otherwife to you ? 

ClauJ, Out on thy Seembg • I will write againfl it ; 
You feem to me as Dion in her orb. 
As chafte as is the bud ere it be blown : 
But you are more intemperate in your Mood 
Than Fenus, or thofe pamper'd animals 
That rage in favage fenfuadity. 

Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doth fpeak fo mde ? 

Leon. Sweet Prince, Why fpeak not you ? 

Pe^o. What fbould I fpeak ? 
1 dand di(honour*d, that have gone about 
To link my dealf friend to a common Stale. 

Leon. Are thefe things fpoken, or do I but dream f 

John. Sir, they arc fpjoken, and thefe things are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a Nuptial. 

//>r<7. True! O God! 

Claud. Leonato, ftand I here ? 
Is this the Prince ? Is this the Prince's Brother ? 
Is this fece Heroes ? are oar eves our own? 

Leon. All this is fo; but what of this, m^ lord ? 

ClauJ, Let me but move one queftion to your 
daughter. 
And, by that fetherly and kindly jpower 
That you have in her, bid her anlwer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 

Hero* O God defend me, how am I befet ! 

Ixamination, this Word comes in ilmoft neeeflfarily, as Clau* 
di$ bad faid in the Line immediately preceding ; 

Not knit mi Soul to an appcoved H^anton^ 

What 
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What kind of catechisdng catt you. this ? 

Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name^ 

Hero. Is it not Hiro f who can blot that namt 
With any juft reproach ? 

Claud, Marry, that can Hiroi 
Hero her felf can blot out Her6*% virtue. 
What man was he talked with you yeftemight 
Out at ^our window betwixt twelve and one } 
I4ow, if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero, i talked with no man at that hour, my Loxd. 

Pedro. Why, then you are no maiden. Leonato^ 
I am forry, you muft hear ; upon mine Honour, 
My felf, my Brother, and this grieved Count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour laft night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villain, 
Confe(s*d the vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecret 

John. Fie, ii^^ they are not to be nam*d, my Lord, 
Not to be fpoken of; 
There is not chaflity enough in language. 
Without offence, to utter them : thus, pretty lady, 
I am forry for thy much inifgovemment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou been. 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart ? 
But fare thee well, moft foul, moft fair I farewel. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity I 
For thee 1*11 lock up all the |ateft>f love. 
And on my eyelids ihall Conjedure hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm ; 
And never (haJil it more be gracious. ^ 

Leon, Hath no man's dagger here a point for me ? 

Beat. Why, how now, Coafin, wherefore iink you 
down ? 

John. Come, let us go ; thefe things, come thus to 
light, 
Smother her (pirits up* 

J Exeunt D. Pedro, D John and Claud. 
I the lady i 

C 5 Beat. 
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Beat, Dead, I think ; help, unde. 
Hero J why, Hero! uitcle ! Signior Berndid ! fnzx f 

Leon, O fate \ take not away thy heavy hand ; 
Death is the fairefl cover for her fbame^ 
That may be wi(h*d for. 

Beat, How now» couiin Hero P 

Friar. Have comfort. Lady. 

Leon. Doft thou look up ? 

Friar, Yea. wherefore ihould (he not ? 

Leon, Wherefore i why, doth not every earthly thin^ 
Cry (hame upon her ? could (he here deny 
The dory that is printed in her blood f 
Do not live, Hero, do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I think, thou would(t not quickly die. 
Thought I, thy fpirits were (Ironger than thy (hamesr 
My felf would on the rereward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life. GrievM I, I had but one f 
Chid I for That at frugal nature*s. frame ? 
IVe one too much by thee. Why had I one f 
Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a begear^s liTue at my gates ? 
Who fmeered thus, and mir d with infiuny, 
I might hsLV'e faid, no part of it is mine ; 
This ihame derives it felf from unknown loins : - 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais^d^i ' 
And mine that I was proud on, mine fo much^ ^ ^< 
That I my felf was to my felf not mine. 
Valuing of her.; whyT (he, -— — O, (1» is fall'n 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wa(h her clean again ; 
And fait tfp little, which may feafon give 
To her foul tainted fle(h ! 

Bene. Sir, Sir, be patient ; 
For my part, 1 am fo attired in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O, on my foul, my couiin is belyM. 

Bene, Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night } 

Beat, No, truly, not ; altho' until laft night 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon, 
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Leon. Coniin&M>' cbniiTm*d! O^ That is ilrooger 
made, 
Whidi was belbre Barred up with ribs of iron. 
Would the two Princes^ lie I and Claydh lie ? 
Who lov'd her fo, that, fpeaking of her foulae^, 
Wa(h*d it with tsaes i hence from her,, let her die;. 

Friar, Hear me a litcle» 
For I have only been iilait fo long* 
And given way unto this coiirle of fort«Ae« 
By noting of cthe lady. Ihavemask'd 
A tboufand bluihing apparitions 
To ftart into her£:e; a thouTand innocent ihamcs^ 
In angel whitenefs bear away thofe bluihesi 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire^ 
To bum the erroisxthajt thife Princes hold 
Againft h«r onaidBn truth. Call me a fool» 
Trufl not my reading, nor nay ob(brvation9» 
Which with experimental £ku do warrant 
The tenour of my book } truft^not my age^. 
My reverence, calling,, nor divinity, 
If this fweet lad^ lie not guiltlefs We 
Under fome biting error. 

£m». Fciar, it. cannot be; 
Thou feeft, i^acati the grace, that fhe hathleft. 
Is, that (he will not add to her damnation 
A fin of peijury ; ihe not denifs it : 
Why feek'ft thoathen to covcar with excufc 
That, which appears in proper nakednefs ? 

Friar, Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of? 

Hero. They know, that do accufe raej I know nonet 
If I know more of any man. alive. 
Than that which maiden modefty doth wajrant; 
•Let all ipy liris lack menry ! O my father,^ 
Prove you ^hajt any mian with me converse 
At hours unmeet, or thatl.yellcrnight 
^aihtain'd the change of words with any creatore,- 
Rcfufe me,, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar, There is fome ftrange mifprilion in the Princes. 

Bine, Two of them have the very bent of honour. 
And if their wifdom* be mif l«d in this,. • 

The 
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The Praftice of it lives in John the baftard, 
Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villanies. 

Leon, I know not : if tkey fpeak but truth of her, 
Thefe hands (hall tear her; if they wrong her honour. 
The proadefl of them (hall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dryM this blood of mine. 
Nor age fo eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune m?de fuch havock of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 
But they (hall find awak'd, in fuch a kind. 
Both flrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends. 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Friar, Paufe a while, 
Andletpaycounfelfwayyouin thiscafc. . 
Your ^ughter here the Prhiccs left for dead j (14)^ ' 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in. 
And publifh it, that fhe is dead, indeed: 
Maihtain a mourning ollentation. 
And on your family's old Monument 
Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon. What ihall become of this? what will this do? 
Friar, Marry, this, well carry 'd, ihall on her behalf 
Change dander to remorfe ; that is fome good,: 
But not for that dream I on this ilrange courfe. 
But on this travel look for greater birth ; 
She dying, as it muft be fo maintained. 
Upon the inftant that fhe was accus'd, r 
Bhall be lamented, pity 'd, and excused. 
Of every hearer : for it (o falls out, 

(14) nur ifaugbtif hire the Princcfs (left fir dead) ] But how 
comes Hero to ftart up a Princefi liere ? We have no Intimation 
of her Father being a Prince j and this is the firft and only 
Time that She is <;omplimented with this Dignity. The Re- 
motion of a fingle Letter, and of the Parentbefis, will bring 
her to her own Rank, and the Place to its true Meaning. 

Your Daughter here the Princes lefifiy dead, 
i. e. Den Pedro, Prince oSArragoni and his Bailard Brother 
wh« is like wife called a prince. 

That 
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That what we hive we prize not to the worth. 

Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lackM and loil» 

Wh/, then we rack the value $ then we find 

The virtue that poiTeflion would not (hew us 

Whilft it was ours ; fo will it fare with Claudia: 

When he ihall hear (hedy*d upon his words, 

Th'' idea of her Life (hall fweecly creep 

Into his dudy of imagi nation, 

And tweiy lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit i 

More moving, delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and profpedl of his foul, 

Than when (he liv'd indeed. Then (hall he moanv 

If ever love had intered in his liver. 

And wifh, he had not fo accufed her ; 

No, though he thought his accufation true: 

Let this be fo, and doubt not, but fuceefs 

Will faihion the event in better (hape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all Aim but this be levelPd falfe. 

The fuppofition of the lady*s death 

Will quc»ch the wonder of her infamy. 

And, if It fort not weU, you may conceal her. 

As bed befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome redufive and religious life. 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, andinjurief. 

Biui, Signtor Lnnato^ let the friar advife yon : 
And though, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
Is very much unto the Prince and ClaudU^ 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretly and judly as your foul 
Should with your -body. 

Leon. Being that I flow in grief. 
The finalled twine may lead me. ^ 

Friar. 'Tis well confented, prc(ently away ; 

For to drange fores, (Irangely they drain the cure. 
Come, lady, die to live ; this wedding day, 

Perhaps, is bat prolonged : have patience and en- 
dure. [Exeunt. 

Mortem 
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Mme$u Bencidxck an J Beatrice. , 

-■ JSene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene, Twill not delire that. 

Beat. You have no reafon, I do it freely. 

Bene, Surely, I do believe, your fair Moulin is wrong'd* 

Beat, Ah, how much might the maa defervc of mc, 
diat would right her ! 

Benem Is there any vrpy to (hew fuch friendfliip ? 

Beat, A very feven way, but no fuch friend. 

Bern. May a man do it ? 

Beat, It is a man*s office, but not yours. 

Bene, I do love nothing in the world fo well ai you ; 
J8 not that ftrang^ P 

Beat. As ftrangeas.thc thing T know not; it were as 
poflible for me to fay* I loved nothing fo well as you ; 
but believe me not; and yet I lye not; I confefs nothing, 
»or I deny nothing; I am forry for my coufin. 

Bene, Bymyfword, Beatrice^ thou lov'fl me. 

Beat, Do not fwjear by it, and eat it 

Bene. I will fwear by it that you love me ; and I will 
nake him eat it, that fays, I love not you. 

Beat, Will you hot eat your word ? 

Bene. WUh noiauce that can bedevisM to it; I pro* 
(eft, I love thee. 

Beat. Why then . ' Godt forgive me . ' 

Bene, What offence, fweet Beatrice ? 

Beat, You have ftay'd me in a happy hour ; I was 
about to proteft, IlovM you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat, I love you with fo much of my heart, .that 
none is left to proteft. ' 
^ Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Clju^'io., 

Bene, Ha! no«. or the wide world. 

Beat, You k; 1 -ne to ieny ; farewel. 
,Benf, Tarry, \.ti'- B u-t 're. ■ 

Beat. T , . .t;, Jti.j am here; thert if no love in 
yoh; i;a . .^ra^ you, let. me go. 

Bene, 



Btne, Beatrice^ ■ 

Beat, In fakh, I will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eafier be friends tntkme, dian £ght 
mth mine enemy. 

Bene. Is CA?«</fo thine enemy ? 

P^iz^. Is he not approved in the height a villain^ that 
hath flanderM, fcorn'd, difhonour'd my kinfwomani 
O, that I were amanf what! bear her in hand until 
they come to take hands, and then with pubh'ck accn* 

fation^ uncovered flander, unmitigated ranciour O^ 

God> that I were a man ! I, would eat hi^ heart in the^* 
markct- place. 

Bene. Hear ipe, Beatrice, ' 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a wiiidow ?— a proper 
£iying! 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice., 

Beat. Sweet Hfrof fhf is wrqng'd, (he is ilander*d^- 
flie is undone. 

Bene. Beat ' i * 

Beat, Princes and Counts! (urely, a princely teflii 
mony, a goodly count-comfe£l, a fwc^t gallant, furelyf^ 

that I were a man for his fake ! Or that I had any- 
friend would be a man for my ,fake ! but manhood i^ 
melted into curtefies, valour into compliment, and mei^ 
are only turn'd into tongue, and trim ones too; hei^ 
now as valiant as Hercules^ that Qnly tells a lie, and 
fwears it : I cannot be a man with wifhing, therefore I 
will die a woman with grieving^ 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice j by this hand, I love thcCt 

Beat. Ufe it for my love fome other way than fweap- 
ing by it. 

Bene. Think you in yoyr (bul, the Count CiaMdi9 
Aath'wfong'd Hstq^ Vp 

Beat. Yea, as iore^s I have a thought or a foul. 

Bene. Efiough, I am ehgag*d ; I will challenge him; 

1 will kfk your hand, and To leave you, by this hand, 
Claudia (hall render me a dear accouilt ; as you hear of 
me, fo &ink of me; go comfort your coufin ; I muft 
lay, (he is dead, and fo farewcJ, \^Exeunt. 

^ SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a Prlfon, 

Etder Dogberry, Verges, Borachio, Conradc, thi 
Town-Clerk and Sexton in Gowns. 

To. CL T S our whole diflcmbly appear'd ? 

X J^og, O, a (tool and acumion for the fexton \ 

Sexton, Which be the malefaaors ? 

Verg. Marry, that am I and my Partner. 

Dog. Nay, that's certain, we have the exhibition to 
examine. 

Sextefn. But which are the offenders that are to be 
txamin*d? let them come before mailer conllable. 

7o, CL Yea, marry, let them come before me; what 
. is your name, friimd? 

Bora, Borachio. 

T. CL Pray, write down, Borachio, Yours, Sirrah ? 
" Conr. I am a gentleman. Sir, and my name is Con- 
rade, 

71 CL Write down, mafter gentleman Conradei 
mailers, do you ferve God ? 

Btth, Yea, Sir, wehppc. (15) 

7i. CL Write down, that they hope they ferve God: 
and write God firft : for God defend, but God ihould go 

before fuch villains. Mailers, it is proved aU-eady that 

you are little better than falfe knaves, and it will go near 
Co be thought fi> ihortly i how aniwer you for your 
fclves? • 

Conr. Marry, Sir, we fay, we are none. . 

To, C. A marvellous witty fellow, I aflure you, but 
1 will go about with him. Come you hither, firrah, 

* (15) Bpth. rea,Sir, W€l>9pt. 

r^T^lS?* ^'•'''^^«»» '^«' '% i'ope, tbtf firvt GU : and tvrifi 
^od frft: for God deftnd, hut God fh^uld go htfort fucb ViU 
UiM' — JThisihort Parage, which is truly hwnoroos and 
in charaaer, I have added from the old Slusrto. Befides. it 
fupplies a Defca s for, without it, the Twon^CUrk asks a Que- 
ftion of the Prifoncrs, and ^oes on without Aayiuf for any 
Anfwer to it, . / -» * 

a. word 
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a word in your ear. Sir ; I fiiy to you, it is thoaght yod 
are both ^fe knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I fay to yon, we are none. 

7h. CI. Well, (land afide ; Yore God, they are both ia 
a tale ; have you writ down, that they are none ? 

Sextan, Mafter town-clerk, , you go not the way to 
examine, yoo mnft call the watch that are their ac- 
cafers. 

(16) To. Ci: Yea, marry, that's the dcfteft way, let 

the Watch come forth ; mailers, I ch^e you in the 

Princess name accnfe thefe men. -v 

* » 

Enter Watchmen. 

2 Watch. Thfs man faid> Sir, that Don John the ~ 
Princess brother was a villain. 

To. CI. Writedown, Prince J^^a a villain; why this 
is flat perjury, to call a Prince's brother villain. 

Bora. Mafter town-derk ■ ■ 

To. CI. Pray thee, fellow. Peace < I do not like thy 
k)ok, I promife thee. 

SixtM. What heard you him fay elfe ? 

2 Watch. Marry, that he had received a thoaland da<i 
eats of Don John, for accufing the lady Hero wrong- 
fully. " 

(16) To. CI. Yea, many thatUthe cafieft Way, lettbeWafcB 
eome firtb.} This eaJSeft, is a Sophiftication of our modern 
Editors, wh6 were at a lofs to make out the corrupted Read* 
ing^ of the old Copies. The S^uarto, in 1600, and the firft an4 
fecond Editions in Folk all concur in reading % 

Tea, marry, that's the efteft w^y, $tc. 
A Letter happen*d to flip out at Prefs in the flrft Edition ; 
and *twas too hard a Task for the fubfequent Editors to put 
it in, or guefs at the Word under this accidental Depravation. 
There is no doubt, but the Author wrote, as I have reftor*d 
the Text : 

Tea, marry, tbat*t the defteil toay, $oc. ^ 

i. e. the readieft, mod commodious Way. The Word is pure 
Saxon. Deaplice debits, congrue, duely, fitly. Cebaejirlice, 
cppertuni, cowmodi, fitly,, conveniently, feafonably, in good 
time, commodioufly. Fid* Spelman'« Saxoa GloiC 

- T0.CI. 
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To. CI. Flat burg]ary«^:as ever.w^s <;oniqii((fdr 

Dogk Yea, by th' mafs, that jt is. 

Sexton. WhateUe, fellow? 
^ \ Watib. And that Conqt C/andio did mean, upcm 
his words, to difgrace Hero before the whole aiTemblyy 
and QOt marry her. 

To. CL O villain I tlioa wilt Jbe c(mdemn'd iotp ever- 
Ming redemption for this. 

Sep(t99. Wh4tetfe? . 

2 Wauh. This is all. , 

Sixtott. And this is more, mailers, tlum yoti am 
deny. Prince John is this morning fecretly ftolPn away : 
Hero was in this manner accusM, and in this ^ery man- 
ner refused, and upon the grief i>f this ftfddenly dy*d» 
Mafter Conftable, let thefe men. be bottnd and iM'Oiigbe 
to Leonaio i I will go keipre« and ibew Um their exa- 
mination. IBxiK 

Dogh, Come, let them^beopiniozitd. 

Qifr. Let th^ b^ in the bwdsi ot, Coxcmb ! 

DogK God*s my life, where's the Senton! kt hifl* 
write down the Princess ^cer Qvttwbi cooir, faind 
them, thou ^avghty varlec. 

Conr. Away \ you ju-e an ft(s, you are an afs. i " 

Dogh. DoH thou not fufpeftmy place \ doft thou not 
fufpeS my years ^ O, diat he were here tOs write me down 
»n afs ! but, mailers, remember, that I am an afs; though 
it be not written down, yet forjSet not th^it I am an 
•fs ; no, thou villain,, thou art full of piety, as fliall be 
prov'd upon thee by good witnefs ; I am a wile fdlow, 
and which is more, an officer ; and which is more, an 
houiholder; and which is more, as pretty a piece of 
flelh asany in hhffima, and oive that knows the law; go 
to, and a rkh firilow enough ; go to, and a fellow that 
kath had lolles; and one that hath two gowns, and 
every thing handfome aboqt him ; bring him away ; O, 
ikU I had been writ down an afs ! ' ■ v [^Exeunt^ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, Ufm LeonsLto's Hcufi. 

Entir Leonato and Antonio, 

A M T o N 10. 

IP you go on thus, you will kill yourfelf ; 
And 'tis not wifdom thus to fecond grieF 
Againft your felf. 

Leon, i pray thee, ceafe thy counfel. 
Which falls into mine ears as profitlefs 
As water in a fieve; give not me counfel. 
Nor let no Comforter delight mine ear, , 
Bat fuch a one whoTe wrongs do fuite with mine. 
Sring me a father, that ^ lov'd his ^hild, 
Whofe jov: of her is overwhdm'd like mine* 
And bid nim ipoak of patience ; 
Meafare his woe the length andbr«a4th of nunc* . 
And let it anfwer every drain for ftraio : 
As tha^lor thns, and luch a grief for fuch. 
In every lineament, branjch, Ihape and form t 
If foch a one will iniile and firoke hia beard, (17) 

(17) Jffrcb « Ont wilifiniU, and fifollfi bis Beard, 

jMhaSiaw, wag, crybm, %oben be fiould gr^an^l 
Mr. Rvm is the Arft Authority that I can find for this Read^ 
in;. But what is the Intention, or how are we to expound" 
it ? " If a Man will balloo, and wb99p, and fidget, and vfrig^ 
« gh »hmtt, to fiiew a Pieafure when he ftiould groan,** dTr. 
This does not give much Decoritm to the Sentiment* The old: 
Sluarto, and the ift and ad FolU Editions all read, 
V And Sorrow, wagge, cry bem, itc. . 

We don't, indeed,* get mi|ch by this Reading ; tho^V I flatter^ 
my felf, by a flight Alt^^tion it has led iQetothatmeoiie, 
jind Sorrow wage; cry, bem ! wbem be Jbould groetn $ 
i. e. If' fuch a One will e9mbat wtb, firive againfi Sorrow^ 9fek 
Nor is this Word infrequent mtb ous Autlyor in thefe Signi- 
ications. Aa^a 
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And Sorrow wage ; cry, hem f when he (hould groan ^ 

Pdtch grief with proverbs ; make iriisfortune drunk 

With candle-waders j bring him yet to 9xc, 

And I of him will gather patience. 

Bat there is no fuch roan ; for, brother, men 

Can cpunfel, and give'comfort to that grief 

Which they themfelves not feel; bat taHing it^ 

Their coanfel tarns to paffion, which before 

Would give preceptial medicine to rage; 

Fetter flrong madnefs Jn a iilken thread ; 

Charm ach with air^ and agony with words. 

No, no; 'tis all toens ofHce to fpeak patience 

To thofe, that wring under the load of forrow i 

But no man's virtue, nor fufHciency, 

To be fo moral, when he (hall endure 

The like himfelf; therefore eive me no counfeli 

My griefs cry louder than advertifement. 

^»/.- Therein do men from children nothing ditfer. 

Le9n, I pray thee, peace ; I will be fielh and blood ; 
For there was never yet philofopher, 
Tliat could endare the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the ftyle of Gods, 
And made a pifh at chance and fulFerance. 

Jnt. Yet bend not all the harm upon your felf : 
Make thofe, that do offend you, fufier too. 

Li9n, There thou fpeak*fl reafon ; nay, I will do (or 
My foul doth tell me. Hero is bely'd ; 
And that (hall C/auMo know, fo (hall the Prince i 
And all oFthem, that thus di(honour her. 

Enter Don Pedro, ^ff^Claudio. 

jfnt. Here comes the Prince and Clatu&o haftily. 
I Pedro, Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leon, Hear you, my lords ? 

Pedro, We have ibme hafte, Leonato. 

Lean, Some hafte, myk)rd! well, &re you weU, my 
lord. 
Are you fo hafty now? well, all is one. 

Pedro, Nay, do not quarrel with us, good otd man. 
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Jnt. If he could righthimfelf with quarrelling^ 
Some^ us would lye low. 

Ciaud^ Who wrongs him ? 

Le9n. l/i9iry, thou doft wrong me, thou diflemUeri^ 
thou! 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fword, 
I fear thee not. 

C/atuf. Marry, befhrew my hand, 
Jf it fliould give your age fuch cauie of fear; 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my fwoft). 

Leon, Tdh, tufh, man, never fleer and jeft at me; -. 
I fpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool; 
As, under privilege of age, to hng 
What I have done berag young, or what would d(^ . 
Were I not old: know, Claudio, to thvhead. 
Thou haft fo wrong'd my innocent child and me, 
TThat I am forc*d to lay my reverence by ; 
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man ; 
I iky^ thou haft belyM mine innocent child. 
Thy flander hath gone through and through her hearty ^ 
And ihe lies bniy'd with her anceftors, 
O, in a toinb where never fcandal ilept. 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villany ! 

C/asul. My viUany? 

Leon. Thine, ChuuUoi thine, I (ay. 

Pedro, You fay not right, old man. 

Leon, My lord, my lord, 
1^11 prove it on his body, if he dare; 
Di^pight his nice fence and lus a^ve pra^e. 
His Mof of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

CUud* Away, I will not have to do with you*' 

(18) Lnon. Canft thou fo daffe me ? thou hail killed 
my child ; 

(x8) Gm/ rboujo daftb wf — -] This is a Country Word, 
Mr. ^^ tells at, fignifying, daunt. It may be fo $ but that 
is AOt the Expofition here : To d^ffg, and doffe are fynonymons 
Terms, that mean, to put tff: which is the very Senfe required 
here, and what Leouuu would reply, upon CUu&9*% faying. 
He wottkl have nothing to do with h^m. 
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If thoa k]ll*ft me, boy, tloa fhalt kill a man. 

Ant, He ihali kill two of in, and men Indeed i 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firft ; 
Win me and wear me, let him answer mei 
Come, follow me, boy; come, boy^ follow me ; 
Sir boy, 1*11 whip you froift your foining fend? ; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman , I will. 

Leon^ Brother, > ■■ 
. Ant. Content yourfelf j God knows, 1 Jov'd mjr 

Netce i * 
And ihe is dead, ilander'd to death by villains. 
That dare as well- anfwer a inan, indeed. 
As I dare take a fefpent by the tongue. 
Soyf, apes, braggarts, jacks, niilk^ps! 

Leon. Brother Anthony — — • 

Ant. Hold you content 5 what, man? I know t htm, 
yea. 
And what they weigh, even to the ntmoft fcruple : 
Scambling, out- facing, fafhion-mongring boys. 
That lye, and cog, and fldut, deprave, and flahder. 
Go antickly, and ihow an outward hideonfiiefe. 
And fpeak off half a doaen' dangerous words, (T9) 
How they might hert their enemies*, if they duift ; 
And this is all. 

Leon. But, brother Anthony y^--'^ 

^/r/. Come, 'tis no' matter; 
Do not you meddk, let me deal in Afe. 

Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not w^ yotrr pa- 
tience. 
My heart is forry fdt; your daughter's di;tth \ 
But, on my honour," Are* was charg'd'with nbthing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Lkoh. My lord, my lord -*— 

(19) AndJ^eak of batfadoxi^ dai^et^ui mrdi,'] Th^ft Idi- 
lors are Perfons of unmatchable Indolence, tbatcan't aflford to 
add a iSngle Letter to retrieve common Scnfe. To fpeak tffy at 
1 have rcform'd the Text, is to throw 9vt boWly, with an 
Oftentatton of Bravery, ^c. So in ^^otlflb-ni^ia 5 
Attrribh Ostb, mtb a fivt^ringAetna f^arffyi^9^A o9\ 

Pedro. 
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Pidt9» I will not hear jon. 

Lfofi, No ! come, brother^ away, I will be heard. 

jtia* And fhaU« or fome df ns will fmart for it. 

Ehtet Benedidk. 

Fedrti, See, fee, here comes the man we went to feek, 

Claud. Now, Signior, what news ? 

SiHf. Good dity, my Ibfd. 

Fedf. Welcome, Signior ; you are ahboft come to 
part almoll a fray. 

Claud, We had like to have had our two noies fnapt 
off* with two old men without teedi. 

Pedro, Leonato and his brother } what think'it thou \ 
liad we fought/ I dOuht, Utoe (hould have been tooyoong 
£)rtheixL 

Bene, In a falfe qtu»rel there is no true valour : I 
came to feek you both. 

Ckmd. We have been u^ and down to feek,thee ; iot 
we are high-proof melancholy* and would fm have it 
beaten away : wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my feabbard; ihall I dmw it ? 

F4dn. Dbft thou wear thy wit. by thy fide f 

Claud, Never did any fo, though very many have been 
befide their wit I wiU bkl diee draw^ as we do the 
minllrels ; draw, to pleafure us. 

Pedro. As I am to honeft nlati> he kxdo pak : art 
thou iick or angry ? 

Claud. Whatf ooumge, :mtfi : wba« t^* caic killed 
a cat» thoii haft mettle enough ia thee tq kill care. 

Bene. Sif» I fliaH meet your wit in the career, if yoii 
diarge it againft me^— >— I pray you chufe another 
fubjea. 

Claad, Nay, then give him aftodierfiaff; this laft 
was broke crofs. 

Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more s I 
think, he be angry, indeed. 
^ Ciatid. If he be, he knows'how to turn his girdle. 

Bene. Shall I fpeak a word in your eair ? 

Gland, God btefs tHe from a chrileng^ I 

Bern* 
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Biw. You -are a villain ; I jeft not. I will nuke it 
good how yott dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare. Do me right, or I will proteft your cowardire. 
Vou have kill'd a fweet lady, and her death ihall fidl 
heavy on you. Let me hear from vou. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you^ u> I may have good 
cheer. 

Pedro, What, a feaft ? 

Claud. V iaith, I thank him; he hath l»d me to a 
'calves-head and a capon, the which if I do not carve 
moft curioufly, fay, my knife's naught Shall I not find 
a woodcock too ? 

Bine. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes eafily. 

Pedro. I*U tell thee, how Beatrice praisM thy wit the 
other day : I faid, thou hadft « fine wit ; right, fays 
ihe, a fine little one ; no, faid I, a grea» wit ; juft, 
faid (he, a great grofs one ; nay, faid I, a good wit ; 
jnft, faid ihe, it hurts no body ; nay, faid i, the gen* 
tleman is wife; certain, faid (he, a wife gentleman ; 
nay, faid I, he hath the tongues ; that I beHeve, faid 
ihe, for he (wore a thing to me on Monday night, which 
he forfworCsOn Tue/day mornings there^s a doable 
tongue, there's two tongues. Thus did (he an hour 
together trans-ihape thy particular virtues ; yet, at laf^ 
ihe concluded with a figh, thou wail the propmft man 
in Italy. 

Claud. For the which (he wept heartily, and faid^ (he 
car*d not. 

Pedro. Yea, that (he did ; font yet for all that, and 
if ihe did not hate him deadly, ihe would love him 
dearly { the old man*s daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all j and moreover; God /aw him njoben he 
lAtas hid in the garden. 

Pedro. But when (hall we (et the iavage bull's horns 
on the fenfible Benedick's head ? 

Claud. Yea, and text underneath. Here dwells Bene* 
£ci the married man. 

Bene. Fare you wdl, boy, yon know my mind i I 
will leave you now to your gofliplike humour ; you 
break jeib as bxsiggarts do their blades, which, God be 

thank*d» 
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thaokM, hurt not. My lord, for your many courteiiet 
I thank you ; I muft difcontmue your company ; your 
brother, tlie badard, is fled from MeJJina ; you have 
among you killed a fweet and innocent lady. For my 
lord kck-beard there, he and I fhall meet ; and 'till 
then, peace be with him I {Exit Benedick. 

Ftdro, He is in eameit 

Claud, In moft profound eameft^ and, FU warrant 
you, forthelove of J5^tf/riVf. 

Fedro. And hath challenged thee? 

Claud. Moft fincerely. 

Fedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in 
bis doublet and hofe, and leaves off his wit! 

Enter jyo^crry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio 
guarded,, 

Claud, He is then a giant to an ape ; but then is an 
ape a dodor to fuch a man. 

Fedro. But, foft you, let me fee, pluck up my heart 
and be fad ; did he not fay, my brother was fled ? 

Dogh. Come, you, Sir ; if Juftice cannot tame you, 
ihe (hall neVr weigh more reafons in her balance ; nay, 
an you be a curfing hypocrite once, you muH be 
look'd to. 

Fedro. How now» two of my brother^s men bound? 
Borachio^ one? 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord. 

Pedro. Officers, what offence have thefe men done ? 

Dogb. Marry, Sir, they have committed falfe report; 
moreover, they have fpoken untruths ; fecondarily, they 
areflanders; iixthand ladly, they have bely'd a lady ; . 
thirdly, they have verifyM unjuft things ; and, to con- 
clude, they are lying knaves. 

Pedro. Firft, 1 ask thee what they have done ; third- 
ly, I ask thee what*8 their offence ; fixth and laflly, 
why they are committed i and, to conclude, what you 
lay to their charge ? 

Claud. Rightly reafonM,_and in his own divifion; 
and, by my troth, there's one meaning well fuitcd. • 
^ Pedro. Whom have you offended, mailers, that you 

Vol. II. D are 
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,re thas bound to your anfwer? This learned confta- 
Wc rtoo cunning to be underftood. What's your of- 

*Xl. Sweet Prince. let me go no further to mine 
anfiver : do you hear me, and let this Count kiU me : 
f W deceiv\l even your very eyes; what yonrwif- 
domlSd notdifcovcr. thefe ftallow fools have 
Saht toUght. who in the night overheard me con- 
feffini to this man, how Don John your brother m- 
ceH me to (lander the lady Her,; how you were 
u !„„fct into the orchard, and faw me court Mtn^aret 
I'fiSVgSn^StsrtowVondtfgrac'd her, when you 
^ il ^ Jrv her • my viMany they have upon record, 
Sra rather^eal wit'h my'death. than «peat 
r^r to mv Ihame ; the lady is dead upon mme and my 
S'sTilfeaccufltion; and briefly, I defire nothmg 
'hut the reward of a villain. .. * , ,_ 

pS" Runs not this fpeech Uke iron through your 

CLud I have drunk poifon, while he utter'd it 

Tedro. But did my brother fet thee on to dm ? 

Mora Yea. and paid me richly for the pra&ce of it. 

p7dro He is compos'd and fram'd of treachery; 
And fled he is upon this villany. 

CW Sweet W .' now thy image.doth appedr 
In the rare femblance that. I lov'd it firft. 
^"it^ACome. bring away the plaintiffs; by dMStime. 
our sfxton hath reform'd Signior J^/T'l^l^^V^^ 
and mailers do not forget. to fpccifie, when time and 
olace (hall ferve. that I am an afs. 
^7>4 Here, here comes matter Signior Leonato, and 
the Sexton too. 

£«/«r. Leonato, and Sexton. 

let„ Which is the villain ? let me fee his eyes ; 
Thatwhen f note another man like him, 
I may avoid him ; which of thefe is he i . . _ ^ 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 

Zn. Art thou, art thou the flave. that with thy 
breath jj^ 
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Haft killed mine innocent child ? 

-ff^r^r. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not fo, villain; thou beyn diy felf a 
Here Itand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : 
I thank you. Princes, for my daughter's death j 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ; 
•Twas bravely done, if you Bethink you of it. 

CW. I know not how to pray your patience. 
Yet I muft fpeak : chufe your revenge yourfelf ; 
Impofe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin ; yet firin'd I not;, 
Butinmiftaking. 

Pedr9. By my foul, nor I; 
And yet, to iatisfie this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight. 
That he'll enjoyn me to. 

Lion, You cannot bid my daughter live again, 

J ^I-T^i™^,^^^^ • ^"^ ^ P^ay you bothf 
Poffefs the People in Meffina here 

How innocent (he dy'd; and if your love 

Can labour aught in fad invention. 

Hang her an Epitaph upon her tomb. 

And iing it to her bones j fmg it to night • 

To morrow morning come you to my houfe. 

And fince you <:ould not be my fon-in law 

Be yet my nephew 5 my brother hath a d'aughtcr, 

Almoft the copjr of my child that's dead. 

And ihe alone is heir to both of us ; 

Oive her the Right you fhould have given her Coufm, 

And (o dies my revenge. ^"""«, 

Claud, O noble Sir 7 
Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me: 
1 do embrace your offer ; and difpofe 
For henceforth of poor Claudia, 

Leon To morrow then I will expe^ your Coming, 
To night I take my leave. This naughty man ^ 
ShaU face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to It by your brother. 

D 2 Bora. 
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Bora. No, by my foul, (he was not ; 
Nor knew not what (he did, when (he fpoke to me. 
But always hath been jufl and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogk Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not under 
white and Uack, this plaintiff here, the offender, did 
call me afs : I befeech you, let it be remembred in his 
punifhment ; and alfo the watch heard them talk of one 
Deformed: they fay, he wears a key in his ear, and 
a lock hanging by it ; and borrows money in God's 
name, the which he hath us*d fo long, and never paid, 
that now men grow hard-hearted, and will lend no- 
thing for God*s fake. Pray you, examine him upon 
that point. 

Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honefl pains, 

Dogb. Your Worfhip fpeaks like a moft thankful and 
reverend youth ; and- 1 praife God for you, 

Leon. There's for thy pains. 

Dogb. God fave the foundation! 

Leon, Go, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner ; and I 
thank thee. 

Dogb, I leave an errant knave with your Worfhip, 
which, I befeech your Worfhip, to correft your (elf, 
for the example of others. God keep your Worfhip; 
I wi(h your Worfhip well : God reilore you to health j , 
I humbly give you leave to depart ; and if a merry 
meeting may be wifh'd, God prohibit it. Come, neigh- 
bour. ^ [_ExeunL I 

L^on, Until to morrow morning, Lords, farewel. | 

Jnt, Farewel, my Lords j we look for you to morrow. 

Pedro, We will not fail. 

Claud. To night Til mourn with Hero, < 

teon. Bring you thefe fellows on, weMI talk with I 

Margaret t | 

"Dow her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. i 

[Exeunt feveralfy, 

SCENBf 
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SCENE changes to Leonato'^ Haufe. 

Enter Benedick^ tfW Margaret. 

Bene, TJR A Y thee, fweet Miftrefs Margaret, dcferve 
X ^^^ ^^ ^Y hands, by helpiirg xne to tho 
ipeech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a fonnet in praife of 
xny beauty ? 

Bene, In fo Wgh a ftylc, Margaret, that no man living 
(hall come over it ; for, in rooH comely truth, thou de- 
fcrveft it, 

(20) Marg, To have no Man come over me I wbyt 
ihaU I always keep above fiairs ? 

Bene, Thy wit is as quick as the greyhotind*s mouthy 
it catches. 

Marg, And yours as blunt as the fencer's foils, which 
hit, but hurt not. 

Bent, A moft manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt a 
woman; and fo, I pray thee, call Beatrice; I giye thee 
the bucklers. 

Marg, Give us the fwords ; we have bucklers of our 
own. 

Bene, If you ufe them, Margaret, you muft put in 
the pikes with a vice^ and they are dangerous weapons 
for maids 

Marg, Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, I think, 
hath legs. [^•^^V Margaret. 

Bene. And therefore will come. {Sings'] The God of 
lon^e^ that fits above ^ and knows me, and knonus me, 
iow pitiful Ideferve, I mean in finging ; but 

(20) 70 have no Man ecme over me f whf, Jhall J ahtfays keep 
below Stairs fj Thus all the printed Copies, but, fure, erro* 
neoufly : for all the Jeft^ that can lie in the PalHige, is de« 
Aroy*d by it. Any Man- might come over her, literally fpeak- 
Ing, if (he always kept keiow Stairs. By the Corre^lion I have 
yentttr*d td make, Margaret, as I prefume, muft mean. What ! 
fliall I alwaya keep oMove Suirs ? i. c. Shall I for «Tcr continut i 
a Ctamhrmaid f 

D s in 
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in loving, Leattder the good iwimmer, Troi/us the £HI 
employer of pandars, and a whole book fill! of thefe 
Quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names yet run (moothly 
in the even road of a blank verfe ; why, they were ne- 
ver fo truly turn'd over and over, as my poor felf, in 
love ; marry, I cannot fhew it in rhime ; I have try'd ; 
I can find out no rhime to lady but baby,, an innocent's 
rhime; for y^^rw, i&tfr», a hard rhime ; foT fcbooi, fool, 
a babling rhime ; very ominous endings ; no, I was 
not born under a rhiming planet, for I cannot woo in 
feftival terms. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, would'ft thou come when I call thee f 

Beat, Yea, Signior, and depart when you bid, me. 

Bene, O, Hay but 'till then. 

Beat, Then, is fpoken ; fare you well now ; and yet 
ere I go, let me go with that I came for, which w^ with 
knowing what hath pad between you and Claudio, 

Bene, Only foul words, and thereupon I will kifi 
thee. 

Beat, Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome ; therefore I 
will depart unkift. 

Bene, Thou haft frighted the word out of its right 
fenfe, fo forcible is thy wit ; but, I muft tell thee plain- 
ly, Claudio undergoes my challenge ; and either I muft . 
fhortly hear from him, or I will fubfcribe him a coward ; 
and, I pray thee, now tell me, for which of my bad 
parts didH thou firil fall in love with me ? 

Beat, For them all together ; which maintain'd b po- 
litick a date of evil, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them : but for which of my good 
parts did you iirft fuffer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer love ! a good epithet; I do fuffer love, 
indeed, for I love thee againd my will. 

Beat, In fpight of your heart, I think; alas? poor 
hearty if you ijpight it for my fake, I will fpight it 
for youri ; for I will never love that, which my mend 
hatef. 

Bem. 
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JBen^, Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in this confeffion ; there**! not one 
wife man among twenty that will praife himfelf. 

Befie. An old, an old inflance, Beatrice^ that livM in 
the time of good neighbours ; if a man do not ereft in 
this age his own tomb ere he dies, he iball live no 
longer in monuments^^ than the bells ring^ and the widov\^ 
weeps. 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene. Queftion ? — ^why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rhewihj therefore it is moft expedient for the 
wife, if Don worm (bis confcience) find no impediment 
to the contrary, to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as' 
lam to my felf ; fo much for praifmg my felf; who, I 
my felf will bear witnefs, is praife- worthy { and now 
teU me, how doth your Coufin? 

Beat. Very ill, 

Bern. And how do you 2 

Beat, Very ill too. 

Bene, Serve God, love me, and mend ; there will i 
leave you too, for here comes one in hade. 

Enter Urfula. 

Ur/u* Madam, you mud come to your uncle; yon- 
der*s old coil at home ; it is proved, my lady Hero hath 
been falfely accu8*d ; the Prince and Claudio mightily 
abus'd ; and Don John is author of all, who is fled and 
gone : will you come prefently ? ' 

Beat, Will you go hear this news, Signior ? 

Bene. I will liye in thy eyes, die in thj lap, and be 
bury'd in thy heart ; and moreover I will go with thee 
to thy uncle. iExeunt^ 

SCENE changes to a Chv vlqh. 

Enter Den Pedro, Claudio, and Attendants wth tapersl 

Qlaud. T S this the monument of Leenatof 
X '^iten. It is, my lord. 

D 4 E P !• 
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Done io death hyjlanderous tongues 

Was the Hero, that here lyes : 
Deaths in guerdon of her ivrongs. 

Gives her fame nvhich never dies. 
So the life, that dfdvnthjhamey 
Lives in death vnth glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tomh, 
Pratfing her when lam dumb* 

Claud. Now mufick (bund, and fing your folemn 
hymn* 

SONG. 

Pardon, Goddefs of the night, 
7hofe thatjlevj thy virgin knight ; 
For the vuhich, nvithfongs oftvoe^ 
Pound ahout her tomb they go, 
JMidnight, ajfift our moan i 
Help us tofigh and groan 

Heavily, heavily : 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 
' Till death he uttered. 

Heavily, heavily, 

Claud. ^ Now unto thy bones good night I 
Yearly will I do this Right. 

Pedro, Good morrow, maftcrs, put your torches out ; 
. The wolves have prey'd 5 and, look, the gentle day, 

' Before the wheels of Phoebus round about 

Dapples the drowfie eail with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave usj fare you well. 

Claud, Good morrow, mailers; each his feveral 

way. 
Pedro, Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds ; 
And then to Ltonato'i we will go. 

Claud* 
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C/auJ, And H^men now with luckier iiTtie fpeed'i* (21) 
Than this, for whom we rendered op this woe I {Exeunt^ 

SCENE danges to Lconato'i Houfe. 

Mntir Leonato, Benedick, Margaret, Urfola, Antonio^ 
Friar, izW Hero, 

Trior. T% I D I not tell yoa, fhe was innocent f 

I M Leon. So are the Prince and Claudio^ whg> 
accusM her. 
Upon the error that yon heard debated. 
But Margaret was in Tome fault for this ; 
Although againfl her will, as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

Ant. Well ; I am glad, that all things Ibrt ib well. 

Bene^ And fo am I, being elfe by &ith enforc*d 
To call youne Claudio to a reckoning for it, 

Leon. Well, Daughter, and you gentlewomen aU^ 
Withdraw into a chamber by your felves, 
And when I fend for you, come hither maskM : 
The Prince and Claudio promised by this hour 
To vifit me i you know your office, brother. 
You mud be father to your brother^s daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. \Exeunt Ladieu 

Anu Which I will do with confirmed countenance. 

Bene. Friar, I mufl: intreat your pains, I think. 

Friar, To do what, Signior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them : 
Signior Lecnato^ troth it is, good Signior, 
Your neice regards me with an eye of favour. 

(21) xAnd Hymtn ntnv with luckier JJfue fpeeds, 

7ban this, for whom xve render'' d up tkit Wee."] ClaudU. 
could not know, without b«tag a Prophet, that this new- pro- 
pofiM Match (hould have any luckier Event than That defign'd 
with Herp. Certainly, therefore, this ihould be a Wifh in 
Claudio \ and, to this End; the Poet might have yinote,fpeed*s i 
i «• j^ted us i and fo it becomea a Prayer to Bymtn. 

Dr. Tbirliji, 
. - D S . Lesn%. 
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Leon. That eye my danghter lent her, *tis moil trae* 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from mc^ 
From Clauilio and the Prince ; but what's your vnH ? 

Bene. Your anfwer. Sir, is enigmatical j 
But for my will, my will is, your goodwill 
May fbmd with ours, this day to be conjoin*d 
I' th* flatc of honourable marriage; 
In which, good Friar, Ifhall defire your help. 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 

Friar* And my help. 

Enter Don Pedro and dzudio, with Attendants. 

Bedro. Good morrow to this feir aflcmbly. 

Leon, Good morrow. Prince; good morrow, Claudh, 
We here attend you ; are you yet determin'd 
To day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 

Claud. rU hold my mind, were (he an Etbiope. 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's die Friar ready. 

[Exit Antonio. 

P^4^ffi Good morrow, Benedick; why, what's the 
matter. 
That you have fuch a Fehnaryhce^ 
So full of froft, of ftorm and cloudinefs ? 

C/aud. I think, he thmks upon the favagc bull : 
Tufli, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
^nd fo all Europe (hall rejoice at thee; 
As once Europa did at lufty yove, 
When he would play the noble bead in love. 
' Bene. Bull Jove, Sir, had an amiable low. 
And fomc fuch ftrange bull leapt your fether's cow ; 
And got a calf, in that fame noble feat. 
Much like to you ; for you have jud his bleat. 

Enter Antonio^ with Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 
Urfula, masA'd. 

Claud. For this I owe you ; here come other reck- 
nings. 
Which is the lady I muft felze upon? 
^ jpto. This (amc is Ihe^ and I do give you her* 

OaU 
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Claud, Why> tUbn ihe^s mine : Sweet, let me fee 
your face. 

Leon, No» that you (hall not, *till you take her hand 
Before this Friar, and fwear to marry her. 

CJamd. Give me your hand ; before this holy Friar, 
I am your husband if you like of me. 

Hero, And when I liv^d, I was your odier wife. 

[Unmaskin£l 
And when you lov'd, your were my other husband* 

Ciatui. Another Hero? (22) 

Hero, Nothing certainer. 
One Hero dy*d defil'd, but I do^live ; 
And, furely, as I live, I am a maid. 

FeAo* The former Herof Hero, that is dead ! 

Leon. She dy*d, my lord, but whiles her flander liv^d^. 

Friar, All this amazement can I qualify. 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
m tell thee largely of fair Hero's death : 
Mean timolet wonder feem familiar,. 
And to the chapel let us prefently. 
^ Fene. Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice t 

Seat, I anfwer to that name; what is your will ? 

Bene, Do not you love me ? 

Beat, Why, no, no more than reafon. 

Ben^, Why, then your Uncle, and the Prince,. and^ 
ClauiSoy have been deceived -, they fwore, you did. 

Beat, Do not you love me ?' 

Bene. Troth, no, no more than reafon. 

Beat, Why, then my Coufin, Margaret and. Ur/uUy 
Have been deceived; for they did fwear, you did.> 

(22) Claud. Another Hero 1 

Hcro.^— Nothing certainer s; 
One Hero dy^d, but J do live, 

Andfurely at I live J am a Ataid.'] Befides that the lafl: 
line, but One wants a whole Foot in Meafure, it is as defec- 
tive in th« Meaning; : For how. are the Words made out } One 
Here dy*d, and yet that Hera lives, but how is She then smo* 
thcr Herof, The Supplement, which I have reitor*d from tho 
old S(uarto^ folv» aU the Difficulty^ and makes the laft Line, 
acafonabli^. 

Benev 
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Bene. They (wore, you were almoft fick for mc. 

Beat. They fwore* yoa were well-nigh dead for me. 

Bene, *Titf no matter ; then you do not love me? 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon. Come, Couiia^ I am fure, you love the gentle- 
man. 

Claud. And Til be fworn upon't, that he loves her j 
For here's a Paper written in his hand, 
A halting fonnet of his own pure brain, 
Faihion'd to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here's another. 
Writ in my Coufin's hand, ftolen from her pocket. 
Containing her affedion unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle ! here's our own hands ag^nft our 
hearts ; come, I will have thee ; but, by this light, I 
take thee for pity. 

(23) Beat. I would yet deny you ; but, by this good 
day, I yield upon great perfuafion, and pardy to favc 
your life ; for as I was toki, you were in a confump^ 
don. 

(24) Bene. Peace, I will Hop your mouth. — - 

[Kijfittg her. 
Pedro. How dofl thou. Benedick^ the marry 'd man ? 
Bene. I'll tell thee wh^t, Prince ; a College of wit- 
crackers cannot fiout me out of my humour : doft thou 

( 23 ) Beat. I would not deny j$u, but iy tbit gotd day J yield 
mp9n great perfuafion , &c.] Is not this ftrange Mock-reafoning in 
Beatrice f She would not deny him but that She yieMs upon 

great Perfuafion. By changing the Negative, I make no 

doubt but I have retrieved the Poet^s Humour. 

(04) Leon. Feace^ I will flop ywr Mouth.] What can Leowst* 
mean by this ? " Nay, pray, peace, Ncice 5 don't keep up 
** this Obftinacy of Profelfions, for I have Proofs toftop your 
*' Mouth," The ingenious Dr. Tbirlhy agreed with me, that 
this ought to be given to Benedick, who, upon faying it, kiflea 
Beatrice : and this being done before the whole Company, how 
natural is the Reply which the Prince makes upon it f 

H010 doft thou. Benedick ? the marry* d man, 
Ue/ides, fhis mode of Speech, preparatory to a Salute, is fami- 
liar Co our Poet in common with other Stage- Wriurt. 

think. 
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think, I care for a fatire, or an epigram ? no : if a man 
will be beaten with brains, he (hall wear nothing hand- 
fome about him ; in brief, fince I do purpofe to many, 
I will think nothing to any parpofe that the world can 
fay againft it; and therefore never flout at me, for what 
I have faid againft it; for man Is a giddy thing, and 
this is my conduiidn ; ^r thy part, CUtudio, I did think 
to have beaten thee ; but in that thou art like to be mj 
kinfman, live unbruisM, and love my couiin. 

Clatul. I had well hoped, thou wouldeft have denied 
Beatrice^ that I might have cudgelPd thee out of thy 
fingle life, to n;iake. thee a double dealer ; which, out of 
(|ueftion, thou Wilt be, if my Coufln do not look exceed- 
ing narrowly to thee: 

Bene. Come, come, we are fi-iends ; let's have a Dance 
ere we are marry *d, that we may lighten our own heartSj^ 
and oar wives heels. 

Lecn, We*ll have dancing afterwards* 

Bene. Firft, o^ my word; therefore, play, mnfick. 
Prince, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife ; 
there is no ila£F more reverend than one tipt with 
horn. 

Enter Meflenger. 

Mejr. My Lord, your brother Join is ta'en in flight. 
And brought with armed men back to MeJJina. 

Bene. Think not on him *till to morrow: I'll devifo 
thee brave puniihrnents for him. Strike up, Pipers. 

IPance, 
\Exeunt ovmes^ 
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SCENE, a Street in Vemici. 

Enter AnthoniOi Solarino, and Salanio« 

Antmovio. 

JN footh, I know not why I art To fad : 
It wearies me ; you fay, it wearies you ; 
Bat how I caught it, found it, or came 

by it. 
What Huff 'ds made of, whereof it is 

« born, 
I am to learn ■■ ■ ■ 
And Aich a want-wit fadnefs makes tf me. 
That I have much ado to know myfelf. 

'Sal. Your mind is toffing on the ocean ; 
There, where your Argofies with portly Sail, 
Like figniors and rich burghers on the flood. 
Or as it were the pageants of the fea. 
Do over- peer the petty traffickers. 
That curdie to them, do them reverence. 
As they fly by them with their woven wings, 

Uola. 
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Sola. Believe me. Sir, had I fuch venture forth. 
The better part of my afFedions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I (hould be dill 
Plucking the grafs, to know where fits the wind ; 
Peering in maps for ports, and peers, and roads i 
And every objed that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, OQt of doubt. 
Would make me fad. 

Sal My wind, cooling my brotli. 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at fea. 
I ihould not fee the Tandy hour glafs run. 
But I (hould think- of (hallows and of flats; 
And fee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in fand^ 
Vailing; her high top lower than her ribs. 
To kiS her burial. Should I go to church. 
And fee the holy edifice of flone. 
And not bethink me ftrait of dangerous rocks ? 
Which, touching but my gentle vefTers fide. 
Would fcatter all the fpices on the flream. 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks ; 
And in a word, but even now worth this. 
And now worth nothing. Shall \ have the thought 
To think on this, and (hall I lack the thought, 
That fiich a thing, bechanced, would make me fad? 

But tell not me ; 1 know, Anthomo^ 

Is fad to think upon his merchandize. . ^ | 

Anth, Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottom traded. 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole efUte 
Upon the fortune of this prefent year : 
Therefore, my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sola, Why then you^are in love. 

Anth. Fie, fie! 

Sda, Not in love neither ! then let^s &y, you^refiuU 
Becaufe you are not merry \ and 'twere as eafy 
For you to laugh and leap, and fay, you're merry, 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed JamUf 
Nature hath fram'd ftrange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes. 

And 
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Ami laagh, like parrots, at a bag-piper; 
An4 others of fuch vinegar- afped, 
That they*ll not fliow their teeth in way of finile. 
Though Nffior (wear, the jeft be laughable. 

Entir Baflanio, Lorenzo ^^Gratiana* 

Sal, Here comes Baffanio^ your moft noble kinfinan, 
Gratiano and Lortnxo : fare ye well ; 
We leave ye now with better company. 

So/a. 1 would have ftaid *till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

j^ntb. Your worth is very dear in my regard : 
I take it, your own bufinefs calls on you. 
And you embrace th' occafion to depart. 

Sa/, Good morrow, my good lords. 

Bajl Good Signiors both, when ihall we laugh ? fay, 
when? 
You grow exceeding ftrange; mull it be ib ? 

Sal. WeMl make our leSiires to attend on yours. 

Sola. My lord Bafamo, iince you*ve found jfnihoHhg 
We two will leave you j but at dinner time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we muft meet. 

Baf I will not fail you. [Exami Solar. Aur^Sah. 

Gra. You look not weU, Signior Jntbtmoi 
You have too much refped upon the world : 
They lofe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marveilouily changed. - 

Jntb, I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano^ 
A ftage, where every man muft play his par^ 
And miners a fad one. 

Gra, Let me play the fool ; ■ ■■ » 
With mirth, and laughter ; let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine. 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ihould a man, whofe blood is warm within. 
Sit like his grandiire cut in Alabafler I 
Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice 
By being peevt(h ? I tell thee what, Juthomo, 

?love thee, and it is my love that fpeaks :} 
here are a fort of men, whofe vifages 
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Do cream and mantle like a ilanding pond ; 
And do a wilful ftillnefs entertain. 
With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Of wifdom, gravity, profound conceit; 
As who ihouid fay, I am ^tp Oracle^ 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark f 

my Antbonioy I do know of thofe. 
That therefore only are reputed wife, 
For faying nothing ; who, I'm very fure. 

If they fhould fpoik, would almoft damn thofe ears, (i) 

Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fools. 

I'll tell thee more of this another time : 

But fifh not with this melancholy bait. 

For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. 

Come, good Lorenxoi iaxt ye well a while; 

111 end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor, Well, we will leave you then 'till dmner-^e. 

1 muil be one of thefe fame dumb wife men ; 
For Gratiano never lets me fpeak. 

Gra, Well, keep me company but two years more. 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine own tongue. 

jfnth. Fare well : I'll grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra, Thanks, i'faitb ; for filence is only commendable 
In a neats tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 

[Exeunt Gra. aini Loren. 

jffith. Is that any thing now ? 

Bajl Gratiano fpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 
than any man in all Venice: his reafons are as two 
grains of wheat hid in two bufhels of chaff; you (hall 

(i) would almofl damn thofe Ears.'] Several Old Editions 

have it, dam^ damme, and dumnt. Some more correA Copies, 
damn. The Author's Meaning is this \ That fome People are 
thought wife, whilfl they keep Silence ; who, when they 
open their mouthi, are fuch ftupid Praters, that their Hearers 
cannot help caliing them FooU, and fo incur the Judgment 
denounc*d in the CofpeU The Allufion is to St. Matthew, 
Chap. v. ver. aa. Aad wbofoever Jhali fay to his Brother, Raca, 
f^ali he in danger of the Council : hut wbofiever Jhali fay, thou 
Fool, Jball he in danger of Hell-fire, 

feck 
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fcek all day ere you find them, and when you have them, 
they are not worth the fearch. 

Afttk Well; tell me now, what lady is the fame. 
To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage, '^ 

That you to day promis'd to tell me of? 

Baffl 'Tis not unknown to you, Anthomo^ 
How much I have difabled mine eftate. 
By Ihewing fomething a more fwelling port. 
Than my faint means would grant continuance ; 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From fuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts. 
Wherein my time, fomething too prodigal. 
Hath left me gaged : to you, Anthonio^ 
I owe the moft in mony, and in love; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
T' unburthen all my plots and purpoles. 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Jnth, f pray you, good Bajfanio, let me know it; 
And if it ftand, as you yourfelf Hill do, 
Within the eye of honour j be affur'd. 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft means 

Lie all unlocked to your occafions. 

Bajf. In my fchooldays, when I had loft one ihaft, 

I fhot his fellow of the felffame flight 

The felf'fame way, with more advifed watch. 

To find the other forth 5 by ventringboth, 

I oft found both. I urge this child-hood proof, 

Becaufe what follows is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and, like a wilful youth. 

That which I owe is loft ; but if you pleafe 

To ftioot another arrow that felf way 

Which you did ftioot the iirft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch the aim, or to^ find both. 

Or bring your latter hazard back again. 

And thankfully reft debtor for thefirft. 

Jnth. You know me well ; and herein fpend but time. 

To wind about my love with circumftance ; 

And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 

In making queftion of my uttermoil. 

Than 
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Than if yoa had made wafle of all I have. 
Then do but fay to me, what I (hould do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am preft unto it : therefore, fpeak. 

Baf. In Belmont is a lady richly left^ 
And (he is £iir, and, feirer than that word. 
Of wond'rous virtues; fometime, fi-om her eye^ (2) 
I did receive fair fpeechlefs mt&^ ; 
Her name ia Portia, nothing undervalued 
To Cato^s daughter, Brutus^ Portia : 
Nor is the wide world ign'rant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coail 
Renowned fuitors ; and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a eolden fleece ; 
Which makes her feat of Belmont, Colcboi ftrond^ 
And many Jafons come in queft of her. 

my Anthonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind prefages me fuch thrift. 
That I (hould queftionlefs be fortunate.' 

Anth, Thou know*ft, that all my fortunes are at fea, 
Nor have I mony, nor commodity 
To raife a prefent fum ; therefore, go forth ; 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
That (hall be rack'd even to the uttermoft. 
To furni(h thee to Belmont, to &ir Portia : 
Go, prefently enquire, and fo will J, 
Where mony is ; and I no quefUon make^ 
To have it of my trull, or for my fake. [Exeitnt. 

(t) fomctiwet frwH ber Eyes,'\ So all the Editions j 

but it certainly ought to be, fometime, (which differs much 
more in Signification, than fecms at firft View :) i. c. former- 
ly, fomi time ago, at a certain time : and it appears by the fub- 
fequent Scene, that Bajfanio was at Be/ment with the Marquis 
ele Mount ferrat, and (aw Portia in her Father's life- time. And 
our Author, in Xeveral other Places^ ufcs the Word ia fuch 
Acceptation. 
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SCENE changes to BELMONT. 

three Caskets are fet out, one of gold, another offihver, 
and another of lead. 

Enter Portia and Neriffa. ~ 

Por. T> Y my troth, l^eriffa, my little body is weary 
KJ of this great world. 

Ner. You would be, fweet madam, if your miieriet 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes are i 
and yet, for aught I fee, they are as fick, that furfeit 
with too much, as they that ilarve with nothing; 
therefore it is no mean happinefs to befeated in the 
mean; fuperfluity comes fooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives longer. 

Per. Good fentences, and well pronounced. 

Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 

Por. If to do, were as eaiie as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches ; and (poor 
mens cottages. Princes* palaces. He is a good divine, 
that follows his own inltru^ons ; I can «iiier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than to be one of 
the twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain may 
devife laws for the blood, but a hot temper leaps o'er a 
cold decree ; fuch a hare is madnefs the youth, to skip 
o'er the mefhes of good counfel the cripple f But this 
reafcming is not in feihion to chufe me a husband : O 
me, the word, chufe ! I may neither chufe whom I 
would, nor refuie whom I diilike ; fo is the will of a 
living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead father : is 
it not hard, Nerija, that I cannot chufe one, nor refiifc 
none? 

Ner- Your father was ever virtuous, and holy men at 
their death have good infpirations ; therefore, the lot- 
tery, that he hath devifed in thefe three chefts of gold, 
filver, and lead, (whereof who chufes his meaning, 
chufes yoQ; will no doubt never bechofen by any right- 
ly, but one whom you fhall rightly love. But what . 
' warmth 
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warmth is there in your affeftion towards any of iUek 
princely ftiitors that are already come ? 

Por, I pray thee, over- name them; and as thoa 
nam'ft them, I will defcribe them ; and according to my 
defcription, level at my afFedion. 

Ner. Firft, there is the Neapolitan Prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a Dolt, indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horfe; (3 ) and he makes it a great ap- 
propriation to his own good parts, that he can (hoc hm , 
himfelf: I am much afraid, my lady, his mother, playM 
fidfe with a fmith. 

Ner. Then, there is the Count Palatini. 

Por. He doth nothing but frown, as who fliould fay, 
if you will not have me, chufe : he hears merry talcs, 
and fmiles not ; I fear, he will prove the weeping phi- 
lofopher when he grows old, being fo full of unmannerly 
fadnefs in his youth. I had rather be married to a death's 
head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of thefe. 
God defend me from thefe two? 

Ner, How &y you by the Frentb Lord, Monfieur 
Le Poun ? 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him pafs for a 
man ; in truth, I know, it is a fin to be a mocker ; but, 
he ! why, he hath a horfe better than the Neapoh- 
tan's ; a better bad habit of frowning than the Count 
Palatine i he is every man in no man ; if a throftk 
fing, he falls flrait a capering ; he wHl fence with his 

( 3 ) '^j that's a Colt, indeed, for be dotb nothing htt talk cf 
his horfe ;] Tho' all the Editions agree in this Reading, I can 
perceive neither Humour, nor Reafoning, in it : How docs 
talking of Horfes, or knowing how to (hoe them, make a Man 
e*€r the more a Col} f Or, if a Smith, and a hady of Tig^rt 
were to have an Affair together, would a Colt be the lifuc of 
their CareiTes ? This feems to me to be Portia's Meaning, 
What do you tell me of the Neapolitan Prince, he is fucb a flufii 
Dunce, that, inftead of faying fine things to me, bedoesNotbi^ight 
talk of his Horfes. The Word, Dolt, which I have fubftitated, 
folly anfwcrs this Idea ; and fignifies one of the moft Jfufid 
and blockijb of the Vulgar : and in this Acceptation it is ufed 
by our Author, 

^ own 
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own ihadow i if I fliould marry him, I ihould marry 
twenty husbands. If he would defpife me, I would 
forgive him ; for if he love me to madneis^ I ihall never 
tequite him. 

Ner. What fay you then to Faulconbridge^ the young 
Baron of England^ 

Par. You know, I fay nothing to him, for he under- 
fiands not me, nor I him ; he hath neither Latin^ 
French^ nor Italian ; and you may come into the court 
and (wear, that I have a poor pennyworth in the Eng» 
lijh. He is a proper man^s pidure, but, alas ! who can 
converfe with a dumb (how ? how oddly he i^Tuited t 
I think, he bought his doublet in haly^ his round hoie 
in Francif his bonnet in Germary^ and his behaviour 
every where. 

Ner, What think you of the Scotijh lord, his ndgh- 
bonr?' 

For, That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; 
for he borrowed a box of the ear of the Englifiman^ 
and fwore he would pay him a^in, ' when he was able. 
I think, the Frenchman became his furety, and felled 
under for another. . 

Ner, How like you the young German^ the Duke of 
SaxoTTjf^s nephew I 

For. Very vilely in the morning when he is fober^ 
and moft vilely in the afternoon when he is drunk ; 
when he is beft« he is a little worfe than a man ; and 
when he b wor^, he is little better than a beaft ; and 
the word fall that ever fell, I hope, I ihall make ihift to 
go without him. 

Ner, If he. fliould ofler to jchufe, and chufe the ri^ht 
casket, you ihould refufe to nerform your father's will, 
if you ihould refufe to accept nim. 

For. Therefore, for fear of the word, I pray thee, 
fet a deep glais of Rkettjfii wuie on the contrary casket ; 
for if the devil be -within, and that temptation without, 
I know, he wiil chufe it. I will do any thing, Ner^^ 
fa, ere f will be marry 'd to a fpunge. 

Ner, You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
thefe lords : they have acquainted me with their deto> 

Vol. II. £ minations. 
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ininations, whicli isy indeed, to return to their home, 
and to trouble you with no more fuit ; unlefs you may 
be won by fome other fort than your father *s impofitioD, 
depending on the casket^. 

Par. If I live to be as old as SiMla, I wfll die as 
tJiafte as Dianas unlefs I be obtained by the manner of 
my father's will : I am ^lad, this parcel of wooers are (b 
reafonable; for there is not one among them bat I 
doat on his very abfence, and wiih them a fair de- 
parture. 

Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian^ a (cholar and a (bidier, that came hi- 
ther in company of the Marquifs of Mountferrat ^ 

Par. Yes, yes, it was Baffamo j as I think, he was 
fo caird. 

Ner, True, Madam ; he, of all the men that tvermf 
fooliih eyes look'd upon, was the beft deferving a ^ 
lady. 

• Por, I remember him well, and I remember hixa 
•jworthy of thy praifc. How now? what news? I 

Enter a &ir*va»f, I 

ter. The four ftrangcrs feck for you, madam, to take ' 
their leave ; and there is a fore runner come from a fiftb) I 
the Prince of Mdrocco^ who brings word, the Prince, his 
^nafter, will be here to night. i 

For. If I could bid the fifth welcome with fo good' 
ieart as I can bid the other four farewel, I fhoold be j 
^lad of his approach ; if he hare the con dition of a faint, 
and the complexion of a devil, I had rather he ihonlii 
Ihrive me, than wive me. Come, Nerija, Sirrah, ff 
before ; while we ihut the gate upon one wooer, aDO-j 
ther knocks at the door. lExtiai^\ 

S C E N *E, a pMti PUui in Venice. 

EMter Baflanio erndSkylo^^ I 

Shf. ^TpHrec dic^faaddutats ? well. | 

X ^'dT- Ay, Sir; for three mon ths. i 

9iy. For three ttondu ? wtU. | 

b4 
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Baff. For the which, as I told you, Antbonh iha}l be 
bound/ 

Shy. Anthmio fliall become bound ? well. 

Baff. May you ftcad me ? will youplea&rc me ? Ihaffl 
I know your anfwer ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three mtaths, ai\d 
Antbonio bound ? 

Baff. Your anfwer to that 

Shy. Attthonio is a good man* 

Baff. Have you heard any imputation to the con- 
trary? 

Shf. Np» no, no, no ; my meaning, in faying he h 
a good man, is to have you underftand me, that he is 
fumcient : yet his means are in fuppofition : he hath 
an Argofie bound to Tripolis, another to the LiiSes ; I 
under&nd moreover upon the Rya/to, he hath a third 
at Mexico, a fourth lor England i and other ventures he 
^th, fquander'd abroad. But (hips are but boards, fai- 
lors but men ; there be land-rats, and water-rats, water- 
thieves, and, land- thieves ; I mean, pirates; and then 
there is the peril of waters, winds and rocks. The man 
is, ^otwithitanding, fufiicient ; three thoufand ducau ?^ 
I think, I may take his bond. 

Baff. Be aflur'd, you may. 

Shy. I will be alTur'd, I may ; and that I may be af- 
fur'd, I \^1 bethink me; may I fpeak with Antboniof 
Baff. If it pleafe you to dine with us. 
Shy. Yes, to fmell pork ; to eat of the habitation, 
which your prophet the Naxarite conjur'd the devil in- 
to ! 1 will buy with you, fell with you, talk with you, 
walk with, you, and fo following ; but I will not eat 
with you, drink with you, nor prav with you. What 
news on the Ryaho f — who is he, comes here ? 

Enter Anthonio. 

Baff, This is Signior Anthonio. 

Shy. \^Afid€.'\ How }ike a fawning P»M>tf» he looks ! 
I hate him, for he is a chrtftfan : 
But more, for that in bw fimpHcity ^ 

He leods out mony gratis, and brings down 

£ 2 The 
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The rate of uiance here wth us in yenUe^ 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
I wiU feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our facred nation « and he rail ., ■ 
Ev'n there where merchants moft <lo congregate, 
On me," my bargains, and my, well won tnrift, 
Which he calls intereft. Curled be my tribe. 
If I forgive him [ 

Baff, Shylockf do you hear ? ■ 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 
And by the near gueS of my memory, 
I cannot inilantly raife up the.grofs 
Of full three thoufand ducats : what of that ? 
7uballt a wealthy Hebreuo of my tribe. 
Will furniih me ; but (oft, how many months 
Do you defire ? Reft you fair, good Signior ; 

[To Anth. 
Your worlhip was the lad man in our mouths, 

Jnth. Shylock, although I neither lejnd nor borrow 
By taking, nor by giving of excefs. 
Yet, to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

I'll break a cuftom. -^ Is he yet pofleft, 

How much you would ? 

Shy. Ay, ay, three thoufand ducats. 
Jntb. And for three months. 
Sky. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo; 
Wdl then, your bond j and let me fee, " bat 

hear you, 
Methought, you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon advantage. 

jinth, I do never ufe it. - 
Shy. When Jacobgt^a^d. his uncle Laban'z iheep, — 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
( As his wife mother wrought in his behalf] 
The third poffeffor; ay, he was the third. 
Anih. And what of him? did he take intereft? 
Sly. No, not take int'reft ; not, as yoy\ would iky, 
Diredtly, int'reft ; mark, what Jacob did* 
When Laban said himfelf were com promised, 
That all the yeanlings, which were ftreak'd aqd pied, 

• Should 
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Should fell as Jacchi'z hirei the ewes, being rank, 
In th' end of aiHumn turned to the rams ; 
And when the work of generation was 
Between thefe woolly breeders in the a6l, 
The skilful fhepherd pecl'd me certain wands; 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 
He ^ttck them up before the fulfome ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning time 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thofe were JacoVt. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleit ; 
And thrift is bleffing, if men deal it not. 

Antb, This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob frrv'd foi- 1 
A thing not in his pow'r to bring to pafs. 
But fway'd, and fafhion'd, by the hand of heav'n. 
Was this inferted to make intVeft good ? 
Or is your gold, and filvcr, ewes and rams ? 

^^. I cannot tell ; I make it breed as faft \ 
But note me, Signior. 

Antb. Mark you this, iajfamo f , 
The devil can cite fcripture for his purpofe. — ^ 
An evil foul, producing holy witneu, 
Is like a villain with a fmiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 
O, what a goodly outfide felfhood hath ? 

5i^. Vhree thoufand ducats ! *tis a good round fum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 

Ant. Well, Shylockt fhall we be beholden to you ? 

Shy, Signior Jhtbonio, many a time and oft 
In the Rjalfo you have rated me. 
About my monies and my ufances. 
Still have I born it with a patient (hrug ; 
(For fufferance is the badge of all our tribe.) 
You call me misbeliever, cutthroat dog, ^ 

And Q)it upon my Jtwifh gaberdine ; 
And all for ufe of that, which is my own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help : ' 
Go to then J you come to me, and you fay, 
Sbyhck^ vit would have monies 5 you fay fo j| 
You that did Void your rheume upon my beard, . 
And foot mCy as you fpurn a ftranger cur 

£ 3 Over 
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Over your threihold : mony is your fuit; 

What Ihould I fay to you ? (hould I not hy. 

Hath a dog mony ? i$ it poffible, 

A cur can lend three tboufand ducats } or 

Shall I beod low, and in a bondman^s key. 

With bated breath, and whifpVing buinblenefs. 

Say this, — ;- fair Sir, you fpit on me laft Wtinejdi^ 

You fpurn'd me fuch a day; another time 

You calPd me dog; and for thefe curteiiea 

I'll lend you thus much monies ? 

Anth. I am as like ta call thee fo i^n. 
To fpit on thee again, to fpuxn thee too. 
IJf thou wilt lend this mony, lend it not 
As to thy friend, (for when did friendfiiip take 
A breed of barren metad of his friend (4) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy 3 
Who, if he break, thou may'il with better &$• 
£xa£l the penalty. 
^hy. Why, how yow ftorm f ^ 

I would be friends with you> and- have your love ; .. 

Forget the ihames that yqu have ftain'd me with ;, 

Supply your prefent wants, and take nadoit 

Of ufance for my monies^ and yoa*U not hear me: 

This is kind I offer. 

^tb. This were kindnefs. 
^hy. This kindnefs npill I fhow ; 

Go with me to a Notary, feal me there 

Your fingle bond ; and in » merry fport» 

If you repay me not on fuch a day, 

In fuch a place, fuch fum, or fuoia, as are< 

Exprefs'd in the condition^- )et the forfeit 

(4) A breed of barren Mttai,'} Metninfl^ Moaji at UAiry, 
Mony that hneds more, as Mrr Pope explains it. Confonant 
to this Phrafe, the Lathes explain^ Intereft thus ^ Fetnus, 
fietum aecepti s and the C/r^Mi. callM it t6»oc: both which 
Expreflions take in our I^oet> Idea of a Sretd', As for the 
ContradiAion betwixt heed, and barren, it iS a poetical Beau- 
ty in which CUudi^n, sftnong Chd Clafllcs^ partfcolarly 
abounds. 
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Be nominated for an equal pound 

Of your fair flt(h» to be cut olF and taken 

In what part of your body it (ha]l pleafe me. 

Jntb. Contents in faitbr PlI M to foch.a bond» 
And &y, there is much k^ndnefs in the J^ew, 

Saf. Yon (hall not feal to fuch a bond for me^ 
rU rather dwell in my neceffity. 

Jntk Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it | . 
Within thcfe two months (thal*8 a month before 
This: bond expires) I do »ped rctora 
Of thrice three times the value of this boikU 

Shy. O father Jhrabam, what thefe chriftians are t 
Whofe own hard dealings teach them to fuCpeft 
The thought*, of others ! pray you« te)l me thisj 
If he (hauld. break, his day, whu flioiddlgpua 
By the exa&ion of the ibr^iturei 
A pound of inan*« flcfh, taken from a man«. 
It not fo eftimable or profiuUe, 
As fieih of muttons^ beefs, or ^oats. I fay, ^ 
To buy hb &your>. l extend th&s friendfliipi 
If he will take it, ib ; if not« adieu ; ^ 

And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

jfntb. Yes, SJ^Uciy I will feal unto this bond. 

Sly, Then meet me forthwith at the Notary's. 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purfe the ducats flrait s 
6ee to my houie, left in the fearful guard. 
Of an unthrifty knave, and preTeauy 
I >vill be with you. [Smi* 

jfntb. Hie thee, gentle 7^«u. 
This H/ir#ai; will tun^ chrittian ; he grows kind* 

Bagl llike.net fair terms, andavillain'a mind. 

Jnib. Come oa,,i» thia there can be no di(may ; 
My (hips come hom^ ajnonth befiMoa the day^ lE^tm^ 
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ACT II. 

SCENE, BELMONT. 

Enter Morochins, 41 Tamon^f-Moot^ all in nvhita ami 

ibrii or four Foihwers accordingly i nvM FottiM, 

Neiiflai anJ her train. Fhurijb Comets. 

MoROCHIUS. 

MI S L I K E me not for my complexion. 
The ihadow'd livery of the burniOi'd fun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the faiieil creature northward born. 
Where Pbabus^ £re fcarce thaw» the ificles. 
And let us make incifioii for your love. 
To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 
I tell thee, lady, thi&afpc£lof ^ine 
Hath fcar'd the valiant ; by my love, I fwear. 
The beii regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue. 
Except to deal your thoughts, my gentle Queen, 

For, In terms of choice I am not folely led 
By nice direction of a maiden*s eyes : 
Befides, the lottery of my deftiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary chufing. 
But if niy father had not (canted me, 
And hedfgM me by his wit to yield myfelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told youj 
Yourfelf, renowned Prince, then ftood as fiir, . 
As any comer I have lookM on yet. 
For my affedlion. 

Mor, £v*n for that I thank yon ; 
Therefore, I pray you, lead pie to the caskets 
To try my fortune. By this fcimitar. 
That flew the Sophy and a Perjian Prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would 



ne Merchant of Venice: 105- 

I would out-flare the ilernefl eyes that lode. 
Out-brave the beart moft daiine on the, earth, 
Pluck the yoimg fucking cubs from tbe (he bear^ 
Yea, mock' the Eon when he roars for prey. 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while ! 
If Hircuies and Uebas play at dice 
Whkh is the better man, the greater throw 
May torn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is AlcUti beaten by his page ; Cs ) 
And fo may I, blind fortune leading me. 
Mils that, which one unworthier may attain » . 
And die with grieving. 

Ptr. You muft take your chance. 
And either not attempt to. chufe at all. 
Or {wear, before you chufe, if you chufe wr(mg» 
Never to fpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage; therefore, be advis'd. 
, Mor. Nor will not ; therefore, bring me to my chance* 

Par. Firft, forward to the temple j after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

(5) So is Alcides hattn^fy hit Itage,'\ Tho' the whole Set of 
Editions concur in this Reading, and it pafs*d wholly unfufpeded 
by the late Learned Editor 3 I am very well aiTur'd, and, I dare 
fay, the Readers will be fo too prefently, that it is corrupt 
at Bottom. Let us look into the Poet*s Drift, and the Hif- 
tory of the Perfons mentioned in the Context. If Hereu/et 
(fays he) and ZJcbat were to play at Dice for the Pedfion of 
their Superiority, Lichas, the weaker Man, might have the 
better Caft of the Two. But how then is Akides beaten by 
his rage f The Poet means no more, thao, if Lith»s had the 
better Throw, fo might Hercula himfelf be beaten by Idcbitu 
Arid who was He, but a poor unfortunate Servant of HercuUt^ 
that unknowingly brought his Mailer the envenomed Shirt, dipt 
in the blood of the Centaur Neffuf^ and was thrown headlong 
into the Sea for his pains ? This one CkcumAance of Licbas\% 
Quality known fafficiently afcertains the Emendation, I have 
fubilituCed of page inftead of rage. It is fcarce requifiQe to hhit 
here, it is a Point fo well known, that Page has been always , 
V8*d in fffj/f^tofignify any^Boy- Servant : as well as. what latter 
Times have appropriated it to, a Lady*s Trainbtanr^ 

E « Mr, 
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light; morder cannot be hid kmg, a ir.a&^slbii may; 
bat, in the end, trnth will oat. 

Gtfj. Pray you, Sir, fiand up ; I am fore» • yaa are 
not Laimceloi my boy. 

LauM. Pray you, Ict*s have no more fooling about 
it« bot give me your bleffing ; I am LaunciUt, your 
boy, that was, your ion that is, your child that ihall 
be. 

Goi, I cannot think, you are my fon. 

Laun. I know not, what I ihall think of that : bot I 
am Latdnceht the Jew*% man, and, I am for^ Margtry 
your wife is my mother. 

^ ' Goh. Her name is Margery^ indeed. 1*11 be fwom, 
if thou be Launceht^ thou art my own fleOi and • 
blood : lord worlhip'd might he be ! what a beard haft 
thou got f thou haft got more hair on thy chin, than 
Dobbin my Thill-horfe has on his tail i 

Laun. It ihould feem then, that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward; I am fure, he had more hair on his tail, thaa 
I have on my face, when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou changed f how doft thou 
,and thy mafter agree? I have brought him a i»dent ; 
how agree you now ? 

Laun. Well, well ; but for mine own part, as I have 
fet up my reft to run away, fo I will not reft ^taiJl I have 
run fome ground. My mafter's a very Jew : give him 
a prefent f give him a halter : I am famiih'd in his Ser- 
vice. You may tell tvery finger I have with my ribs. 
Father, I am glad you are come ; give ifie your pre* 
fent to one mafter Baffamoy who, indeed, gives rare 
new liveries ; if I ferve him not, I will run as ftr as. 
God has any ground. O rare fortune, here comes the 
man ; to him, father^ for I am a Jnn^ if I ferve {he 
Jtw zxiy longer. 

Enter Baflknio with Leonardo, and a foUower or • 

two more. 

/■ 

Bajf, Yon may do to ; but let it be fo hafted, that fup- 
per be ready at the fiutheft by five of the dock ; iee thefe . 

letters 
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letters ddtvei^d, pat lUait liveries ta making, 9gA iidkm 
GratiamB to come aaon to my iodgiiig. 
Lam. To him, fetber. 
Gob. God blefs your wodhip ( 
Smf. Grmmtrcjj wouUL'ft tfaoa aoght with me ? 

GA. Here^ft my Ibn, Sr, a poor l»y, ■ 

Lium. Not a poor boy, Sir, but the rich Jiw"^ man, 
that would. Sir, at my &ther ihail ^ifie, • 

Get. He hath a great iniedtteo. Sir, at one wodd 
fay, toferve. 

Laum. Indeed, thefliortand the -long is, I ferve the 
yiw, and haye a defire, as my father ihalL fpedfie,— 

Gob, His mafter and he, iaving your worihip*8 rere- 
rence, are fearce caterooufins. 

Loitn. To be brie^ the very truth it, that the Jiw^ 
having done me wrong, doth canfe me, as my father, 
being 1 hope an old man, (hair frutifie unto you, — — - 

Gob» I have here a diih of doves,, that I would beAow 
upon your worihip ; and my fuit is 

Laun. In very brief, the fuit is impertinent to my- 
felf, at your worihip ihaU know by this hoaeft old 
man ;^ and thongh I lay it, though old man, yet poor 
man my father. 

BaJC, One fpeak ibr both, what would you ? 

Laun. Serve you. Sir. 

Gab. This is the very defied of the matter. Sir. 

Baff'. I know thee well, thou haft obtained thy fuit; ^ 
Shyhcbf thy mailer, fpoke with me this day. 
And hath preferrM thee $ if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Jew^t fervice, to become 
The A>llower of fo poor a gentleman. 

Latm. The old proverb is very well parted between 
my mafter Sbylock and you, Su* ; you have the grace of 
God, Sir, and he hath enough. . 

Baff: Thou fpcak'il it well ; go, father, with thy fon : 
Take leave of thy old mailer, and enquire 
My lodging out ; give him a livery. 
More guarded than his fellows : fee it done. 

Laun. Father* in ; I cannot get %. fervice, no ? I have 
4ie'er a tongue in my head^ welJ^ if any man in It4^fy 

Jiav« 
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See me talk with thee. 

Laun, Adiea \ tetn exlubit 107 tongue ; moft beaati- 
fol Pkgan, moft fweet Jew! if a chi&an did not play 
the knave and get the^ I am mnchdeceivM ; but adieu f 
thefe foolifii drops do ibmewhat dfowii my manly ^irit : 
adi«u! {Exit. 

Jef Farewel, good Launcdot. 
Alacky what heinous fin is it in me. 
To be alham'd to be my father's child ? 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenx§, 
If thou keep promife, I (hall end this &n(e. 
Become a chriftian, and thy loving wife. [Exi/. 

SCENE, the STREET. 

Enter Gratlano, Lorenzo, Solarlno, and Salanio. 

I#r. "VT A Y» we will dink away in fnpper-time, dif- 
xN guife us at my lodging, and return all in an 
hour. 

Gra, We have not made good preparation. 

Sal, We have not fpoke us yet of torch -bearers. 

Sola. *Tis vile, unlefs it may be quaintly ordered. 
And better in my mind not undertook. 

Lor, *Tis now but four a<lock, we have two hours 
To ^ndfli us. Friend Launahtt what's the news ? 

Enttr Launcelot, fwith a later. 

Latm^ An* it (hall pleafe you to break up this, it (hall 
feem to fignifie. 

Lor. I know the hand ; in faith, 'tis a fair hand i 
And whiter than the pa]3er, it writ on. 
Is the fair hand that writ, 

Gra, Love- news, in faith. 

Laun, By your leave, Sir. 

Lor, Whither goeft thou ? 

Laun, Marry, Sir, to bid my old mailer xktyew Co 
fup to-nieht with my new mafter the cbriitian. 

Ifir. Hold|4iere, uke this ; tell ^ttx"^ Jejfica, 

IwiU 
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I will not fail Ber ; ipeak it privately, 

Go.-— Gentlemen^ will you prepare for this mafque to 

night ? 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. [Exit Laun. 

SaL Ay, marry y 1*11 be gone aboat it llrait. 

Sola. And fo will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and Grattano, 
At Gratiatto'9 lodging fome hour hence. 

Sal. 'Tis good» we do fo. 1^^^^^ 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair 7eJ^ca ? 

Lor. I mud needs tejl thee all ; (he hath directed. 
How I*(hall take her from her father's houfei . 
What gold and jewels (he is furnittiM with i 
What page's fuit (he hath in readinefs. 
If e'er the yenv her father come to heav^Ot 
It win be for his gentle daughter's (ake : 
And nevp: dare misfortune crofs her foot^ 
Unlefs (he do it under this excbfe. 
That (he is ifTue to a faithlefs Jew. 
Come» go with me; perufe this» as thoo goed; 
I'air Jeffica fliall be my torch-bearer. lExeimi* 

SCENE, Shylock*/ H9fffe. 

Enter Shylock Av^Ladncelot. 

Wji.TTT ELL, thou (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy 

^. VV jttdgc. 

The difference of old SiyUck and Baffamo. 

^hat, Jiffica /-r — thou (halt not gormandize. 

As thou bad done with me — what, Jeffica I — 

Andfleep and fnore, and rend apparel out. 



Why, Jeffica! I fay. 
Laun. Why. JefficA 
Shy. Who bi£ thee call? I did not bid thee call. 



Laun. Your woHhip was wont to tell me^ that I 
could do nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jeflica. 
y^/Callyou? whatiiyour^iH? 



1 14 S^be Merchant, of Vje ki g »; 

Shy. I am bid forth to Tapper, JtJIlcA ; 
There are my keys : but wherdbre (hould I gof 
I am not bid for love i they flatter me : 
But yet rU go in hate, to ieed upon 
The prodigsQ chrilban. Jejftca^ my girl. 
Look to ihy houfe ; I am right loth lo gg i 
There is fome ill a brewing (oward& niy .rcfl^ 
For I did dream of monybags to night. 

LauH. I beieech yoo, Sir« gp ; my young mafier 
doth exped your reproach. 

^hy. So do I his. 

Ldtun. And they have confpired together* I will ntt 
by, you Chill fee a maique ; but if you do« then it was 
not for nothing that xsiy nofe fell a bleeding on black 
monday Uft, at fix aclock i'th* mornings fallii^ out 
that year on Alh- Wednefday was. four year in tlie aS- 
temoon. 

^hy. What! are there mafcjues? hear you. me, y^ficsk 
Lock up my' doon ; and when you hear the dnuB^ 
And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neck*dfife^ 
Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 
Nbr thraft your head' into the publick (Ireet, 
To gaze on chriftian fools with vamifli^d faces,: 
But Hop my hoofe's ears ; I mean, my cafements; 
Let not the found oi fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By yaeob's ftaflF, I fwear, 
I have no mind of feafting forth to night : 
But I will eo ; go you before me, fimh : 
Say, I wiircomc. 

Laun, I will gp before. Sir. 
Miftre&y look out at window, for all this.; 
There will cdnEie^ al chri&ian by. 
Will be worth a Je^efs* eye. ^Exii Laon. 

Sif^. What fays that fool of H«^irr'a ofF-fpring, ha? 

ye/; Hi$ woras were, farewel, mi&'eis; nothing d&. 

Skf- The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeder r 
Snail-flow in profit, but he deeps by day 
More than the wild cat i drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one, that I would have him help to wafta 

His 



Tils borrowM porfe. Wdl, Jeffica^ gain i 
Perhaps, 1 will return immediately i 

T^o^ as r bid you. 

Shut the doors after you ; fafi Und^ fafifindv 

A proverb never Hale in thrifty mind. {Exit; 

Jef, Farewel; andif my fortune be not croft, 
I Kave a £tther» yom a daughter, loft. \Emt. 

SCElJE,tb^ STREET. 

Eniir Gratiano Mfi Sahmio te ma/ffuradt^ 

Gra. This is the pefit-honfe, under which Ltrnt^' 
defired us to make a fnnd. . 

Sal^ His hour is almoft paft. 

Cra: And it is marvel he out-dwdb this hooTi 
For lovers ever run before the dock. 

Sai. O, ten times fafter r«f»^' pidgeons fly (7) 
To feal love's bonds new made, than they are went 
To keep obliged faith unforfiited ! 

Gra. That ever holds. Who^rifethihwi afeiH, 
With that keen appetite that hefiti down ^ 
Where is the horle, that doth untread again 
His tedious mcafura with th' unbatcd fire; 
That he did pace them firft r ail things diat arc. 
Arc with more fpJrit chafed than enjbyM^ 
How like a younker, or a podigal, 
The skarfcd bark puts from her native bay, 

(7) 0, ten timttfaftlr Tetm* Wdgcwwjgr.]. This if * V«T 
odd linage- of Viinu*% iHdgwns flying to ML tbt BMidr c»€ 
Love. The Senfe if obvtoes, and We hftow the Dignity due 
to r#j»«»» Pidgebnf . There WJ» certainly a Jcjifce intended' 
here, which the Ignmnce, or 8oIdneft> of die firft Traafori- 
bert have murdcr'd 1 tdoubt not, bat Sbaht^egr wrote the 
Lino thus s 

Of ten timttfifitr Titnus? Widgoons-jS)^ 

r^/w/, &c. 

For JPtdgton is not only ther filly Bird (b oall*d, but fignifi^ 
likewife, meUjihoricaUy, a Jiihf Felkw» ^Goofe, or Cudgeom^ 

4oeS now* Mir* fyarhurUn, 

Hugged 
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Hogg'd and embraced by th^ ftrumpet wind !. 
How like the prodigal doth (he rcturh, 
With ovcr-weathcr'd ribs and ragged fails, 
Lean^ ren^, and beggared by the ftrumpet wind I 

Enter Lorenaso. 

faL Here comes torenzo: more of this hercarter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode ; 
Kot I, but my affairs, have made yod wait ; 
When you fhall pleafe to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then { come, approach ; 
Qere dwells my father Jew. Hoa,. who's wiciiin ? 

Jeffica above, . in hofs ehaths, 

yef. Who are yon i tell me for more <:ertamt7, 
Albeit I JTwear, that 1 do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenxfiy and thy Jove.. 

Jef, Lonnxo certain, and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I fo much ? and now who knows, 
But y pa, Z*r*««», whether i am yours? 

Lor. Heav'nandthy thoughts are witne&j that thou 

art. ,, • . . . ■ "^^ 

Jef, Here, catch this casket, it is worth the pains. 
I'mglad,, 'tis night, you do not look on me; 
For lam much a(ham'd of nay exchange ; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelves commit ; 
For if they could, CupU himfelf would blufh 
To fee me thus transformed to a bpy^ 

Lor. Defcend, for you muft be my torch-bearer. 

Jef. What mull I hold a candle to my fhames ? 
They in themfelves, goo4footh, are toOi too, ligl^t. 
Why, 'tis an office of difcovcry, love, 
And I (hould be obfcur'd. . . : , . . 

y Lor. So are you, fweet, 
Ev'n in the lovely garnilh of a boy. 
But come at once — ;-— * 
For the clofe night doth play the mn-away. 
And we are (laid for at Bajfanio'i feaft. 

Jef. I will make fall the doors, and gild myfelf 

With 
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Widi Ibme more ducats, and be with yon itndt 

[Exit /ram «iM«#« 

Gra. Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jtw. 

Lor, Befhrew me, but I love her heartily ; 
For (he is wife, if I can jadge of her ; 
And fair (he is, if that mine eyes be true ; - 

And true flie is as flic hath prov'd her (elf; 
And therefore like her felf^ wife, feir, and lrue> 
Shall ^e be placed in my conllant foul. 

Enter Jeifica, to tJhem, ' 
What, art thou come ? on, gentlemen, away ; 
Our mafquing niates by tl^is time for us ftay. . [ExU* 

Enter Anthonio. 

jinfk Who's there? 

Gra, Signior Anthonio^ — . 

^ •^*'^' ^ie, Gratiano, where are all the reft ? 
Tis nine o'clock, our fjriends all ftay for you ; 
No mafque to night J the wind is come about, 
-S/i^wtf prefentJy will go aboard j 
I have fent twenty out to feck for you. 

Gra. I'm glad on't; I defire no more delight 
Than to be under fail, and gone to night. DSxeunt. 

SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Enter Portia ^itb Moro^hius, and both their trains 

Por.^^O, drawaiide the curtains, anddifcover 
\J The fev'ral caskets to this noble Prince. 
Now make your choice. [Three caskets are di/cover'd, 

Mor, The firft of gold, which this infcription bears, 
Who chufeth me^ JhaTlgam 'what many men defire. 
The fecond filver, which this promife carries, > 

Who chufeth nu^ Jhallget as much as he defervts. 
This third, dull lead, With warning all as blunt, 
Who chufeth me, muftgi*ve and hazard all he hafh. 
How ftiall I know, it I do chufe the right? 

Por, The one of them contains my pifturc. Prince i 
If you chufe that, then I am yours withal. 

Morn 
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Mor. Seme God direftmy jadgment I let me fee, 
I will iiirvey th' infcriptions back again ; 
What ftys diis leaden casket ? 
J^ho cbufeth mif nmft gi'ue^and haxard all bt batb^ 
Mttft give, for what? for lead ? liazard for lead } 
This casket threatens. Men, that hazard all> 
Do it in hope of fidr advantages: 
A golden snindiloops not to ihows of drofi ; 
I'll then not ^ve, nor hazaivi, aught for \eaaL 
What fays the filver, with her virgin hue ? 
Who cbufeth me^ Jhall get at much as he defer*ves. 
As muck as he deferves ? p^ufe there, Mor§cbiiu ; 
*And weigh thy value y^Mi an even hand. 

If thou be*ft rated by thy eftimatien. 

Thou doft deferve enough ; and yet enough 

May not extend fo far as to the lady ; 

And yet to be aliraid of my deferving. 

Were but a weak difabling of my (elf. 

As much as I deferve-— why, that's tfheladj: 

I do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But more than thefe, in love 1 do de^rve. 

What if I flray'd no farther, but chofe here ? 

Let's fee once more this faying grav'd in gold. 

Who chufeth me, Jhall gain what mavy men defirei 

Why, that's the lady; all the world defircs her; 
,Prom the four corners of the earth they come 

To kifs this (hrine, this mortal breathing faint. 

Th^ Hyrcanian deferts, and the vaftie wUds 

Of wide Arahiay are as thorough- fares now. 

For Princes to come view fair Portia. 

The wat'ry kingdom, whofe ambitious head 

Soits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

To ftop the foreign foirits ; but they come. 

As o'er a brook, to fee fair Portia. 

One of thefe three contains her hear'nly piflore. 

Is't like, that lead contains her ? 'twere darnnation, 

To think fo bafe a thought : it were too grofs 

To rib her fcarclotfa in the obfcure grave. 

Or Ihall I think, in filver (he's immur'd, 

Bcifij 



Being ten times i]iidcnraItt!d.to try'd gdd ? 

O £nfal thought/never fo rich a gem 

Was fet in worfe than gold ! they have in Ei^and 

A coin, that bears the £giir^ of an angel 

Stamped in gold> bat that's iniculpt upon : 

But here an angel in a golden bed < 

Lyes aJl within. Deliver me the key ; 

Here do I chafe, and thrive I as I may f ^ 

iV.. There take it. Prince, and if my form lye 
thefCy 
Then I am yours. [Unlocking tbigold caskei. 

lAorJ O'heH ! > what have we here \ a carrion death* 
Within whofe enipty eye there is a fcrowl: 
ril*rc«d: the writing. 

All that gUfifts is Mt goldf 
Ofttn baweyou btard thmt *old % . 
Mawf a man bis life bai^foldt 
ButntfoutfidetohihM, 
Gilded f^ad tnay. tw&mu -in/bid : 
H^dyou bitn as «wife as boUf 
Toung in limhs^ in jmdgmeni old, 
Tour anfwer bad not beon infcrotdi 
Fan you nneUy yonrfisit is eold. 

Mor. Cold, indeed, and labour loft : 
TbenfareweU heat; and welcome, froft: 
Portia^ adieu 1 I ha i^e too grieved a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus lofers part. [Exit. 

For. A gentle riddance : draw the cortuns; go — 
Let all of w xomplexion dmfe me fo. \E9cfun$. 

SCENE chmgn to Venice. 

Esfor £o\mno j'satd Salanb. . 

&?/. 'ITTHY, man, IfewJ?«^wunderfail; 
YV With hhn is Gratranoffnae along ; 
And in their (hip, Vm fure, Lorenn^on not. 

Sola. The villain Jonv v^th outcries raised the Duke» 
Who went with him to feardi Sa^knio^rfbip. 

Sal. 
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SaL He came too late, the (hip i¥as under (ail ; 
But there the Duke wa.^ giv*n to undeiftand. 
That in a Gofulola were ^n together 
Lorifizo and hisam'roos Jeffica: 
Beiidesy ^iQ/A^mtf certify 'd the Doke, 
They were not with Baffanit in his (hip» 

Sola, I never heard a pafiion (o confus'^. 
So Orange, outrageous, and fo variable, 
As the dog Jt*w.Sdi utter in the ftreets ; 
My daughter I O my ducats ! O my daughter, 
Fle4 with a chridian? O my chriftian .ducats ! 
Juftice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter ! 
A fealed bag. two fealed bags of ducats. 
Of double ducats, ilolPn from me by my daughter ! 
And jewels, two flones, rich and precious ftones, 
StolPn by ray daughter f jufHoe f find the girl i 
She hath the ftones upon her, and the ducats. 

Sal, Why, all the boys, in ^^r# follow him. 
Crying his ftones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola. Let good Jntbonio look, he keep his day ; 
Or he (hall pay for this. 

Sal, Marry, well remettber'd. 
I reafon'd with a Frenchman yefterday. 
Who told me, in the narrow feas, that part 
J')\9 Fnnch ^d Englij^, there mifcarried 
A ve(rei of our country richly fraught : 
1 thought upon Antbomo^ when he told me. 
And wi(hM in filence, that it were not his. 

Sola. You were beft to tell Jnthomo what you heoTi 
Yet do not fuddenly, for it may grieve him* 

SaL A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth. 
I faw Baffanio and Jntbonio part. 
Bajfanio told him, he would make {osxi<t fpeed 
Of his return : he anfwer*d, do not fo. 
Slubber notbuiinefs for m^ iake, Bafamo. 
But (lay the very riping of the time i 
And for the JeiAj's bond, which he hath of me. 
Let it not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry t and employ your chieieft thoughts 
Tocourtflup, and uich fair events of love^ • 

As 
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A* (hall comreniently become you *«». 
And eveii there, his eye being W with tean. 

And with affeaicm wond'rous fcnfiUe 

I otvVK . ' ^* ""'^ ^°^« "« world far him. 
i pray dice, let us go and find him out. 

And quicken his enX«cedh«ivindi 
With Tome ddieht or other. 
Sal Do we to. -_ 

iExiimt. 
SCENE changes U Belmont. 
Enter Neriffa •vokb a Servant. 
^«-.QUIGZ.^^,„ick, Ipray thee. dn.w the curtai. 

AnH /""^''A^^^f^'" ^* »»'« Ws oath. 
And comes to his eleftion prefently. 

Enter Arra^n. bis train, Portia. /A,;., c^^,, 

Toe Caskett are difetver'd. 
for. Behold, there ftand the casket* i^uu n • 

S^^lhaU our nuptial rites be folemwz'd : 
Bpt if you fell, without more fpeech, mr lo«? 
Yoamuftbegone&omheBceBiaTdy ' 
^^r. I ua enjom'd by oath f obfenre thrle Am- . 
F»^ never to mifold io any one "^ ""^* 

Which ouket 'tiva, I chofe , ««», if j /^a 
W the nght casket, never in my life 

Ua^ ? 5^""** '" "^y °f marriage : 
"^ «r I fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately toleave you a«d'be gone'. 
nr. To thefemjunaions every one doth fwear 

To m„11 ^? \*''* ^ '^'''«* ™e 5 fortune now 

What lt«^S^^ "ff ' T n S"" or hasard. 
^at fay, the golden chefi ? ha, let me fee , 
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IT*, cbufiib «., ^-//««« -^f* SrtrS 
What many men defirc- — ^VffV^ "^ 
Ofthe fool-multitude, that chufe 'by fcow. 
Not leaSne more thin th» fondeyedoA teach; 
S/W^ Fy not to th' interior, but U«^ martlet 

Builds in the weather on ^^f <*"fj"^' 
Ev'n in the force and road of caf.^ 
I will not chafe what many men *«*«•. 
Becaufc I will not ump with ^'»«>^^' 
/id rank me with the barb'rous m«totud». 

Whv then to thee, thou filver treafure-houfe . 
Yelfme onle more what title J.oudoftb«- 

And wdl faid too. for who Jhall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without tile ftamp of merit Met none prefume 

To wear an undefenred dignity ^ 
O that eftates, degreeSj and omcm, 
SeJelt'lriW lorrupdy. that c^^^^^ 
Were purchas'd by the ment of the *'««er. 

Wb» cbufith m, Jhallgtt a, wuh m be defiruts. 

,.» . hm much btnnr 

^ Pick-d frxn tb. Chaff W Rui, >f tb, tim^' 

.„ me uix>n the Confufion and Difagrewnent of tfc« **"• 
wrote; . 

• -,iU7 '^- -" "' '"-" ""• '""•j 
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I will afiiune defert; give me a key for this, > 
And inflantly unlock my fortunes here. 

Ptfr. Too long a paufe for that which you "find there. 

{Unlocking thefiher easkit^ 
Ar, What*! here ! the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Prefentwg me a fchcdule ? I will read it. 
How much unlike art thou to Portia f 
How much unlike my hopes and my defervings ? 
Who cbufts mit Jhall home as much as he defemHS. 
Bid 1 deferve no more than a fool's head ? 
Is that mr prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Pt. loofiend, andjudge, are dtftind offices. 
And of oppofed natures. 
Ar. What is here ? 

ni firefiw'n times tried this ; 
Sev^n times tried that judgmint //, 
^at didnen)er chufe amifi. 
Seme there he, that Jhadonns ki/s ; 
Such have hut ajhadovo^s hlifs : 
There be fools olivet I *wis. 
Silver* d o^er^ and Jo was this : 
Take what vAfe you will to bed, 
J will ever be your head : 
So be gone. Sir, you arejfed. 

Jr. Still more fool I fhall appear. 
By the time I linger here. 
Widi one fool's head I came to woo. 
But I go away with two. 
Sweet, adieu ! Til keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my wrath. \Exit. 

Por. Thus hath the candle fineM the moth: 
O thefe deliberate fools! when they do chufe, 
They have the wiidom by their wit to lofe. 

Jiler- The ancient faying is no herefy, 
Hanging and wiving goes by deftiny. * 

Por. Come, draw tne curtain, Neri/a. 

Enter a Servant. 

\ Serv* Where is my lady? 

F a Per. 
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Por. Here, what wauld my lord? 

Serra. Madam, there is alighted, at your gate 
A young rw/;Vw. one that coniea before 
To figPlfy th' approaching of his lord, 
From whom, he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 
To wit, befides commands and courteous btca^h. 
Gifts of rich value ; y^t. I Have not fcen . 
So likely an ambaffador of love. 
A day in Jpril never came lo fweet. 
To (how how coftly fummer was at hand^ 
As this fore-fpurrer com.es before his loud. 

Por No more, I pray thee; I am half afraid, 
Thou'lt fay anon, he is Tome kin to tiiec : 
Thou fpend^fTfuch high-day wit m prading him : 
Come, come, Nerifa, for I long to fee 1 

Quick Cupid's poft, that comes fo manneily. > 

Nen Bajanio, lord LoV€, if thy wiU U be ! (gj 3 



A C T lU. 

SCENE, a Strut /a V e n i c p. 
Bnter Salanio and Sokrino* 

S>0LA.KINQ. 

NO W, what news on the Ryalt^ f 
Sal Why, yet it lives thefc unchcckt, that 
Jntbonio hath a (hip of rich lading wreckt on the 
narrow fcas ; the God'whf, I think, Jthcy caU the place ; 
a very dangcious flat and fatal, where the carcafes 

(^) Baffanio Lord, h^t, if^ Mr. Pi>pt, and all the praced. 
in* Iditon have followM this pointing j as imagining, I fup- 
nofe that Bajfanh lord- ■ " means. Lord Bajfanio ^ but 
W muft be coupled to L^t: as if flic had faid, " Imperial 
" Love, if it be thy Will, kt it be Bajfanh whom this 
« Meflenger foreruns. 

Of 
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of many a tall (hip lyc bary'd, as they (ky, if my got- 
fip jR/;^/ be an handi woman of her word. 

Soia. I would ihe were as lying a goflip in that, Bfi 
fcver knapt ginger ; or made her neighbours believe, (he 
wept for the death of a third husband. But it is true, 
without any flips of prolixity, or crofling the plain high- 
way of talk, that the good Jnfkdnh, the hone{l Ji^ 

tbonio O that I had a title good enough to keep his 

name company ! 

SaL Come, the full ftop, 

^ola. Ha, what fay'fl tijou ? why the end is, he hath 
loft a (hip. 

SaL 1 would it might prove the end of his lofles. 

Saia* Let me fay jitmn betimes, left the devil crofs 
thy prayer, (10) for here he comes in the likenefs of a 
ytw. Hbw now, Shyhckt what fle^vsamdhg tjie mer- 
chants ? 

Enter Shytock. 

Shy, You knew (none fo well, none fp well as yoa) 
of my daughter's flight. 

Sal. That's certain ; 1, for my part, knew the taylor 
that Aiade the wmgs ihe ilew withal. 

Sola. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg*d, and then it is the complexioh of them all to 
leave the dam. 

%. She is damnM for it. 

SaL That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own flefti and blood to rebel ! 

Sola, Oat upon it. Old carnoh, rebels it at thefe 
years ? 

Shy. I fay, my daughter is my flefti and blood. 

SaL There is more difference between thy flfe(h and 
hers, tTian between jet and ivory ; more between your 
blooids, than there is bet^e^n red wine and rheni(h : 

( 10) — left tb* Devil ertfs ittf Prayer.'} Bift the Prayer Was 

Salanio^s, The other only, at Clerk, fays jimen to it. We 

ttiuHi therefore read — — tby Prayer, Mr. IVarburton, 

F J but 
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but tell us, do you hear, whether JtuhonU have had 
amy lofs at Tea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match ; a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dares fcarce fhew his head on the Rj- 
alto ; a beggar that usM to come fo fmug upon the mart I 
let him look to his bond; he was wont to call me ufurer ; 
let him look to his bond ; he was wont to lend mony 
for a chriftian courteiie ; let him look to his bond. 

SaL Why, I am fure, if he forfeit^ thou wilt not take 
his flefh : what's tliat good for ? 

Shy, To bait fi(h withal. U it will feed nothing elfe, 
it will feed my revenge ; he liath difgrac'd me, and hin- 
der*d me of half a million, laught at my loiTesi, mockt at 
my gains, fcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains^ 
cooPd my friends, heated mine enemies i and what*t hit 
reafon M am a Jew, Hath not ^J$w eyet ? hath not 
a Jfiiv hands, organs, dimenfions, fenfes, affe^ons, 
paflions ? fed with the (ame food, hurt with the fame 
weapons, fubjed to the fame difeafes, heal*d by the 
fame means, warm*dand cooFd by the fame winter and 
fummer, as a chriftian u ? if you prick us, do we not 
bleed ? if you tickle us, do we not laugh ? if you poifon 
us, do we not die ? and if you wrong ut, (hall we not 
revenge ? if we are like you in the reft, we will rc- 
fcmble you m that. If a yeijo wrone a chriftian, what 
is his humility ? Revenge, If a du'iflian wrong a 
Ji*Wf what (hould his fufferance be hy chriflian exam- 
ple ? why, Revenge. The Villany, you teach me, I 
will execute ; and it ihall go hard, but I will better the 
jnftrudlion. 

Enter a Servant from Anthonia 

Sery. Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe, 
and dcfires to (peak with you both. 

SaL We have been up and down to feek him. 

£«//r Tubal. 

Sola, Here comes another of the tribe ; a third cannot 
be matchMf unlefs the devil himfelf turn Jew. 

[Exeunt Sala. and Solar. 
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Sly, How now, ftihal, what news from Genoua f 
kaft then found ray daughter ? 

Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, hut can- 
not find her. 

Shy, Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond gone, 
coft me two thoufand ducats in Franckfirt ! the curfe 
never fell upon our nation 'till now, I never fslt it * till 
now; two thou&nd ducats in that, and other precious,. 
precious jewels ! I would, my daughter were dead at- 
my foot, and the Jewels in her ear ; O, would (he 
^vere hersM at my foot, and. the ducats in.hercofiin. 
No neWs of them ; why fo ! and I know not what's 
/pent in the fearch : why, tliou lofs upon lof^! the thief 
gone with fo much, and ipmuch to End the thief j and 
no fatisfaftioff, norevenge, nor no ill luck llirring, bur ^ 
what lights o' my ihoulders'; ao fighs but o' my breath- 
ing, no tears but o' my fhedding. 

Tub, Ves, other men have ill luck too ; Antbonht a» 
I heard in Gmoua ■ ■ 

Sfy. What, what, what? ill luck, in luck? 
Tub* Hath an Argofie c^ away, coming from Trif' 
foiu* 

$bj. I thank God, I thank God i is it true ? is it 
true? 

Tub. I fpoke with fome of the (kilors that efcaped the 
wreck. 

Sfy. I thank thee, good Tubal ; goo4 news, good 
news ; ha, ha, where ? in Genoua ? 

Tub, Your daughttr fpcnt in Genoua, as I heard, one 
night, fourfcore ducats. 

Sky, Thou ftick'ft a dagger in me : I (hall liever fee 
ray gold again ; fourfcore ducats^ at a fitting, fourfcore 
ducats ! 

Tub, There came divers of Anthomo\ creditors in my 
comnany to Femce, that fwear he cannot chufe but 
break. 

Sly, I am glad of it, I'll plague him, I'll tortile him ; 
I am glad of it. 

Tub, One of them fliew'd me a ring, that he had o£ 
your daughter for a monky. 

^4 S'h^ 
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^hy. Out upon her! thou tortureft me, 7tduil% k wai 
my Turquoife^ I had it of Leah when I was a hat- 
chelor ; I would not have given it for a wiUernefs of 
monkies. 

^uh. But jinthonio k certainly undone, 

Shy. Nay, that's true; that's very tnicj go fee ne 
an oftcer, hefpeak him a fortnight before. 1 will have 
the heart of Jiiro, if he forfeit ; for were he out of Ve- 
nice, I can make what merchandize I will : go, go, Ta- 
haly and meet me at our fynagogue; go, goodTiiifi/; 
at our fynagogue, n:uhaL \Exmi. 

SCENE thangei u Belmont. 

tnttr Bai&nio, Portia, Gratlanoy und attrndtmiu ' 
fht Caskets are fit cut. 

Pw, Y Pray you, tarry j paufe a day or two, 

X Before you hazard ; for in chufing wrong 
I ;c^« your company ; therefore, forbear a while. 
There's loinrthiRj; tells n>c {but it is not love) 
I would not lofe you ; and you know yourfelf. 
Hate counfds not in fech a quality. 
But left you fhould not underftand me well. 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but rhotrght, 
J would detain you here fome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could leach yoti . 
How to chufe right, but I am then foifwom: 
So will I never be ; fo you may mi& me ; 
But if you do, youUl make me wifli a fin, 
That I had been forfworn. Befhrew your eyas. 
They have o'erlook'd me, ai^ divided me ; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours, 
Mine own, I would fay : but if mint, then youn ; 
And fo all yours; Alas ! tbefe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights : 
And fo tho' yours, not yours; pi^ve it fo. 
Let fortune 20 to hell for it, not I. 
■ I fpeak too lon^, but 'tis to peece the time. 
To eche it, and to draw it out in length. 

To 
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To flay you from elcftion. 

Ba^, Let me chufe : 
For as J am, I live upon the rack. 

Pdr, Updn the rack, Bajanio ? then confeA» 
What treafon there is mmgted with your love. 

Bajf. None, but that ugly treafon of imftrufl. 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love; 
There may as well be amity and life 
' Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

Por. Ay, but, I fear, you (peak upon the rack ; 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baf, Promife me life, and Til confefs the truth. 
For. Well then, confefs and live. 
Baff\ Confefs, and love. 
Had been the very fum of my confeffion. 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

For, Away then ! I am lockt in one of diem i 
If you do love me, you will find tne oat. 
Neriffa^ and the rei^ (land all aloof, 
Let mo^ck found, while he doth miike hS choice ;- 
Then, if he lofe, he makte a fvsran-Iike end> 
Fading in mufick. That the comparifon 
May ttand mor^ juft, my eye (hall be the ftream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him : he may win» 
And what is mufick then ? then mufick is 
Even as the fiourifti, wh«n true fubje£ts bow 
To a new- crowned monarch; fuch it is. 
As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear. 
And fununon him to marriage. Nc^ he goes, 
With no leis preil?nce, but wi^i much more k>ve^ 
Than young Alcides^ when he did redeem 
The virgin-tribute paid, by howling Trtf)> 
To jhe fea monfler : I ftand for facrifice i 
The reft aloof are the Dari^Mv wives, V 
With bleared. vHages come forth to view 
The iffuc of th' exploit. Go, H^rculu^ 
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Live thou, 1 live ; with much, much more difmay 
I view the fight, than thou, that mak^ft the fray. 

[Mufick nutthtn. 

J SoKgt whilfi Ba/Ianio comments on the caskets t% 
bimfelf. 

Teli «fi, njubere is fancy bred. 
Or in the hearty or in the head f 
Hcfw begoty bonv nourijhtd? 
Replyy reply. 

It is engendered in tbe eyes 
With ga%ing fed^ and fancy dies 
in the cradle njobere it lyes : 
Let us altringfancfs knelL 
I'll begin it. 
Ding, dong, bell, 

AH. Dingt dongf helU 

Bajf. So may the outward (hows be lead themf^ves : 
The world is ftill deceiv'd with Ornament. 
In law, what plea To tainted and corrupt^ 
But being feafon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obfcures the (how of evil ? in religion. 
What damned error, but fome fol^r brow 
Will blefs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groisnefs .ivkh fair ornament ? 
There is no vice fo fimple, but affiunes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. 
How many cowards, whofe hearts are all as fidfe 
As (lairs of fand, wear yet iipon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mas^ ; 
Who, inward fearcht, have livers white as milk? 
And thefe a(rume but valour's excrement, / 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, / 
And you (hall fee *tis purchased by the weight. 
Which therein works a miracle in nature. 
Making them ligh(e(l» that wear mo9t of A* 
So are thofe criipy fnaky golden locks. 
Which make fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
Upon fttppofed fiumefs, often known . 
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To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The skull, that bred them, in the fepulcher. 

Thus ornamerit is but the guiled fhore 

To a mod dang'rous Tea ; the beaateoos fcarf 

Veiling an InMoH beauty ; in a word. 

The Teeming truth which cunning times pat on 

T' entrap the wifcft. Then, thou gaudy gold. 

Hard food for Midfts^ I will none of thee: ' 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 

'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead. 

Which rather threatneft, than doft promife aught, ( 1 1.) 

Thy plainnefs moves me more than eloquence ; 

And here chufe 1 ; joy be the confequence ! 

For, How all the other pafTions fleet to air. 
As doubtful thoughts, and rath embraced deipair^ 
And (hudd'ring fear, and greeney*d j(ealou£e. 

love, be moderate, allay thy extaiie ; 
In meafure rain thy joy, fcant this excefs, 

1 h€i too much thy blefiing, make it lefs, 

For fear I furfeit. \Pfemng the Uadm Casket* 

.^fl^ Whatfindlhwc? 
Fair Portidi counterfeit ? what Demi-god 
Hath come fo near creation ? move thefe Eyes ? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion ? here are fevered lips 
Parted with fugar breath; fo fweet a bar 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : here in her hairs 
The painter plays the ijpider, and hath woven ^ 
A golden mefh t* intrap the hearts of men, 

(11) Hrf Palenefs mevn Me more^tban Eloquence \\ Baffanh 
IS diCpleasM at the golcien CoAket- for its GafudinefSf and the- 
Silver one for \Xm Palenefs $ b^t. What! is he charin*d with 
the Leaden one for having the very fame Quality that dif- . 
pleas*d him in the Silver ? The Poet never intended fuch an • 
abfurd Reafoning. He certainly wrote, ^ 

Thy Plainnefs mtwes me more than Eloquence \ This* charac- 
teizes the Lead from the Silver, vhich Palenefs does not, 
they being both />^i/f. Bifides, there is a Beauty in the^«//- 
tbejis between Plaiunefi and Eldquence ; betweer Palenefs and 
Eloquence notae^. . ^ ISt, ffariurron. 
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Fafter than gnats in cobwebs : bat her eyes, — ^ 

How coald he fee to do them ? havkg made one, 

Methinks, it fliould have powV to flieal both hi$^ 

And leave itfelf unfiniih'd : yet how fyar 

The fublbnce of my praife doth wrong this (hadow 

In underprizing it ; fo far this fhadow 

Doth limp behind the Subflance. Here's the krowlp 

The continent and fommary of my fortune. 

Tou that chufe not hy the *vigw. 
Chance as fair ^ and chufe as true : 
Since this fortune fa/Is to you, 
Be content, andfeek no new, 
Jf you he nvell pleas'* di^Hth this, 
And hold your fortune for your blife^ 
Turn you nvh ere your Lady is. 
And claim her 'with a lonjing kifs, 

A gentle fcrowl ; fair lady^ by your le^ve ; 

I come by note to give, and to vet^vt. 
Like one of two contending in a Prise, 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes ; 
Hearing applaufe and univerfal fhout. 
Giddy in fpirit, gazing ftill in doubt. 
Whether thofe peals of praife be his er ao ; 
So (thrice fair lady) (land !» even fi^ 
A$ doubtful whether what I fed be ptu% 
Until confirmed, fign*d, ratiify'd by yoii. 
For. You fee me, lord Baffamo,. wheie I fl^j, 
- Such as I am ; tho* for myfelf alone, 
I would not be ambitious in «y Wifli, 
To with royfelf much better ; yet for yon, 
1 would be trebled twenty timles myfelf, 
A thottfand times mote fair^ ten thou4nd tilAes 
More rich \ that, to Band high in your accouti^ 
I might in virtues, beauties, nvings, friends, 
Exceed account : but the full fum of me 
Is fum of fomething, which, to term in grofs. 
Is aa ttnleffon*d girl^ unfchoord> unpmais'd : 

Happy 
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Happy in this, (he is not yt\ fo oM 
But (he may iearn ; more ha{)py then in this. 
She is not bred fo dali but flie Can Ibarrt \ 
Happieft of all^ is, that her getade (piHc 
Commits it felf to yours tobetdireded^ 
As from her lord, her governor, Yitr King : 
My felf, and #hat is mine, to yon and yours 
Is now converted. But now I vn& the Lord 
Of this fair mtnfion, mailer of my (erVabts, 
Queen o'er my felf; and even now, but now. 
This houfe, tbefe fervants, ^nd this fame my felf 
Are yours, my lord : I give them ^tft this ring. 
Which, when you part from, lofe ©r give zvfty, . 
Let it prefage the ruin of your love. 
And be nv vantage to excMtt on you. 

BaJ/T, Madam, you have bereft, me of all words. 
Only my blood fpeaks to y oft in my veins ; 
And there is fuch Confufion in my pow'rs. 
As, after fome oration fairly fpoke 
By a bdoved Frmce, there d^th apjpear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude ; 
Where every fonwthing, being Went together. 
Turns to a wild of nothing, fave Of joy 
Expreft, and not exprefl. But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from htAC^; 
O, then be bold to fay, Bajfanio*^ dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 
That have ilood by; and feen our wi(hes profper. 
To cry, good joy, good joy, my lord and lady \ 

Gra, My lord Baffanio^ and my gentle lady » 
I Wifh you all the joy that you can wifh ; 
For, I am fure, you can wifh none from me : 
And when your honours mean to folemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do befeech you, 
£v*n at that time I may be married too. 

Baffl With all my heart, fethoucanft get a wift. 

Gra, I thank your lordlhip, you have got mfe 6hc. 
My eyes, Ay terd, can look as fwlft as yours; 
Yoft &w the mHlxe^, I beheld th^ niaid ; 

You 
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Yoa lovM; I lov^A : for interiniffion (12) 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune flood upon the casket there ; 
And fo did mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here until I fweat again* 
And fwearing» till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love ; at laft, if promiCe laft* 
I got a promife of this fair one here^ 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
AtchievM her miftrefs. 

Pffr, Is this true, Nirtfa ? 

Ner. Madam, it is, fo you (land pleased withal. 

Baff. And do you, Gratiano, mean good iiuth ? 

Gra. Yes, faith, "^niy lord. 

Baf, Our Feaft fhall be much honoured in your mar- 
riage. 

Gra. We'll play with them, the firft boy for a thon- 
fand Ducats. 

Ner. What, and flake down ? 

Gra, No, we fhall ne'er win at that fport, and (lake 
down. 

But who comes here ? Lorenz9 and his Infidel > 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salanio ! 

Enter Lorenzo, JelTica, and Salanioi 

Bajf. Lorenzo -sxi^ Salanio, welcome hither ^ 
If that the youth of my new Intereft here . 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your Icavc^ 

(i») Toulov'd^ llvv^d fir intermiffion.] Thus this PaSge 
has been nonfenficalty pointed thro' all the Editions. If hn. 
»«jr/"' iMtermiJjion can be expounded into any Scnfe, I confeft 
I as yet am ignorant, and (hall be glad to be inftruacd in if! 
But till then I muft beg leave to tbink> the Sentence ought le 
be thus regulated ; , 

You /ovV, I/tv^d; For IntermiiTion 

No more pertains f«me, wy Lord^ (ban Tou, 
J. e. (landing idle ; a Paufe or Difcontinuancc of AAjon. And 
fuch is the Signification of Jmttrmtjto and IntermijUin amongft the 
Lstitut, 

I 
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I bid my very friends and country-men, 
[Sweet Portia) welcome. 

For, So do I, my Lord ; they are intirely welcome. 

Lor. I thank your honour ; for my part, my lord. 
My purpofe was not to have feeh yoo here ; 
Bnt meeting with Salamo by the way» 
He did intreat me, pad all faying nay. 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I did, my lord, 
And I have reafon for't ; Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. \Ginjes fiaflanio a Letitr* 

Bajf. Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you teU me how my good friend doth. 

Sal, Not fick, y^y lord, unlefs it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unlefs in mind $ his letter there 
Will (hew yon his efbte. [Baflanio opens the letter. 

Gra. Nerifay cheer yond ftranger : Bid her wd- 
come. 

Your hand, Salanio $ what*s the news from Venice ? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonio f 
I know, he will be glad of our Succefs : 
We are the Jafins, we have won the fleece. 

Sal. Would you had won the fleece, that he hath loft ! 

For, There are fome flirewd Contents in yond fame 
paper. 
That ileal ihe colour from Baffanio\ cheek : 
Som^ear Friend dead ; elfe nothing in the world 
Could turn fo much the conftitutipn 
Of any conftant man. What, worfe and ^orfe f 
With leave, Baffanio^ I amhalf your felf. 
And I muft have the half of any thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. ^ 

BaJf. O fwect Portia! 
Here are a few of the unpleafant^ft words. 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady. 
When I did firft impart my love to you, 
J freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true; and yet, dear lady. 
Rating my felf at nothing, you ihall fee 

How 
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How much I was a braggart : when I told yon. 
My (late was nothing, I ihould then have told yoii> 
That I was worfe than nothing. For, iadeed, 
I ^ave engaged n\y felf to a dear Friend, 
Engaged my friend to his meer enemy, 
To feed my means tiere is a letter, kdyi . 
The paper, as th6 body of my friend \ 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
liTuing life-blood. Butisittrue^ SaianioF 
Have all his ventures failed ? what, not one hit? 
From TrJpoHs, From Mexico^ frqm Ejtglandt 
From Lisbon, Barbary^ and India ? 
And not one vefTel TcapM the dreadful tou<*k 
Of merchant-marring rocks? ^ 

S^L Not one. my lord, 
feeiides, it ihould appear, that if he had 
The prefent mony to discharge the Jew^ 
He would not take it. Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the (hape of man^ 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 
He plies the Duke at morning and al night. 
And doth impeach the freedom of the fiate. 
If they deny him juHice. Twenty merchants, 
, The Duk6 himfelf, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port, have ali pofuaded with hioi; 
But none can drive him from the enviom plea 
Of forfeiture, of judice, and his bond. 

Jef, When I was with him, I have heard him f\¥ear> 
To fuba/diiid to Cbus his country-men. 
That he would rather have Anthonio't flefli. 
Than twenty times the value of the fum 
That he did owe him ; and I know, my lord, 
If law, authority, and powV deny not, 
Jt will go hard with pcor Jntbonia. 

For, Is it your dear friend, thai is thus in trouble? 

Bajf, The dearell friend to me, the kindell Man^ 
The beft conditioned and unweary'd fpirjt 
In doing courtedes ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears. 
Than any that draws breath in Italj. 

For. 
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Por, What Sum owes he tbe^ifw^ 

Bajf, For me, ^ree thoufand ducats. 

Por. What, nom<H'e? 
Pay him fix thoufand, and deface the bond ; 
Double fix thonfcnd, and then treble that. 
Before a Friend of this defcriptkm 
Shall lofe a hair dinwgh my Bsrffanio't fault. 
Firft, eo with me to church, and call me wife. 
And then away to Venice to your friend : v 

Vot never (hall you lie by Portia % fide 
With an unquiet foul. You (hall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 
When it is piud, bring your true friend along 1 
My maid lierijfa and my felf, mean time, 
Will live as maids and widows : come^ away f 
For yoa fliall hence upon your wedding-day. 
Bid your friends welcome, fhew a merry cheer ; 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dtar. 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 

Baf. reads. QWeet Bafianio, jnrjp Jhips have all mf- 

eft ate is <uery lowt my Iwid to the Jew is forfeit ; aHi 
Jince in faying it, it is impejjible I fiould live, all 
dehts are cleared between you and me, if I might hut 
fee you at my death j mt^trnthftanding, ufe your fieafuri : 
if your love do not ferfuade you to comty let not my 
letter. 

Por, O love ! difpatch all Bufinefs, and be gone. 
BaJJf, Since I have your good leave to go away, 

I will make hafte ; but *till I come again. 
No bed (hall e'er be guilty of my ftay ; 

No reft be inrerpofer *twixt us twain. {Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to a Street /» Venice. 

Enter Shyteck, Solarino, Anthonio, and the Goaler. 

Shy. ^^OsHer, look to him : tell not me of mercy. 
Vj This is the fool, that lent out mony gratis. 
Goaler, look to him, J»t. 
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Jnt. Hear me yet, good Sbyhck. 

Shy. TVL have my bond ; fpeak not againft my Ixnul: 
I've fworn an oath, that I wilt have my bond. 
Thou cairdft me dog, before thou hadft a caufe ; 
But fince I am a dpg, beware my fangs : 
The Duke fliall grant me juftice. I do wonder. 
Thou naughty eoaler, that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

Ant. I pray thee» hear me fpeak. 

Shy. ril have ifoy bond i I will not hear thee fpeak: 
1*11 have my bond ; and therefore fpeak no more } 
V\\ not be made a foft and dull eyM fool, . 
To iludce the head, relent, and figh and yield 
Tochriftiap interceflbrs. Follow not; , 
f 11 have no fpeakingj I will have my bond. 

iEj$it %lock. 

Soia, It is the moft impenetrable €ur. 
That ever keot with men. 

Jnt. Let him alone, 
111 follow him no more with bootlefs pray*rs : , 
He feeks my life ; his reafon well I know ; 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many, that have at times made moan to met 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sola. I am fure, the Duke 
Will never grant this Forfeiture to hold. 

Ant. The Duke canaot deny the courfe of law ; 
For the commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice^ if it be deny*d, 
Will much impeach the juftice of the ftatc ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Confifteth of all nations. Therefore go, 
Thefe griefs and loffes have fo 'bated me. 
That I Oiall hardly fpare a pound of fielh 
To morrow to my bloody creditor. 
Welt, goaler, on; pray God, Baffamocome 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not ! [ExtuMt. 
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SCENE changes to B £ t M o N T. 

Enter Portia, Ncriffa, Lorenzo, Jeffica, ansl Balthaaar. 

^r, Ij^yTAdam, altboagkl fpeak iiin yonr prefcncc^ . 

J VJL Yoa have a noble and a true conceit 
Of God like amity; which appears moft ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you ihcw this honour. 
How true a gentleman you fend relief to. 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband ; 
1 know, you would be prouder of the work. 
Than ctfUoniary bounty can enforce you. 
For. I nevci' did repent of doin^ good, 
And (hall not now 1 for in companions 
That do converfe and waftc the time together, 
Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love. 
There muft needs be a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, andoffpirit; 
which makes ine think, that this Jnthoni9, 
Being the bofom- lover of my lord. 
Muff needs be like my lord. U it be fo. 
How little is the coft I have bellowed, 
Inpurchafingthe femblancc of my foul 
From out the ftate of hellifti cmdty } 
This comes too near the praifing of my felf ; ( 1 3) 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things, -r-^ 
^orwK©, I commit into your hands 
The husbandry and manag:e of my houfe, 
Until my lord's return. For mine own part^ 
A have toward heaven breath'd a feaet vow, 

( ' 3) ' 7%is eoma too near tbifratfing of my felf \ 
Therefore no more of itt here other things, 
Lorenzo, / commit, &c.] Thus has this FaiTage been 
^rit and pointed, but abfurdly, thro' all the Editions. Portia 
«^diog the refledions ihe had made came too near Self-pratfe, 
^Rins to Qhide hcrfelf for it : fays, She'll fay no more of that 
f^M but caM a new Subjed. The Regulation I have made 
w the Text was likewifc prefcribM by Dr. Tlirlhy. 

To 
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To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attendal by Verijfa here. 

Until her husband and my Loni*s return. 

There is a mbhaftcry two miles off, 

And there we will abide. I do defire you. 

Not to deny this Impoiition : 

The which my love and fome i^cefiky 

Now lays upon you, , 

Lwr, Madam, with all my heart ; 
I ihall obey you in all fair commands. 

Tor. My people do ab-eady know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and Jeffica 
In place o^lord Baffanio and my felf. 
So fare you well, 'till we (hall meet again. 

Ler, Fair thoughts and happy hours attc^nd oh you \ 
Jef, I wifli your ladyChip all heart's content. 
For. I ths^ik you for your wife, and am well-pleafed 
To wife it back on yoa : fare you well, Jeffica, 

[Exeunt jef. aftJUff^ 
Now, Balthazar, 

As I have ever found thee honeft, trtte, 
So let me find fhee fiill : take this fame tetter. 
And ufe thou all th' endeavour of a man, 
In fpeed to Paduta; fee tkon render dils (14) 
Into my coufin's hand, DoAor Beltarloi 
And look what notes and garments fie dOth gfve ihce. 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imaging fpeed 
Unto the Trajeft, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice: wafte no tiBfie in words. 
But get thee gone ; I feall be there before thee. 
BaL Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. [Extt>^ 

(r4) Jn fpeed f9Uti\i!tQ%\\ Thus •!! the old Copito i ^f 
thus all the Modern Editors implicitly aWer thftm. But "o$\ 
evident to any diligent Reader, that We muft rcftore, «» \ 
have danc, Jnfpekd te Padua : For it was thct^, and not at 
Manhta, BelUrU liv'd. So tften^rds } A Mfpfigir, Vf\ 

Letters frwn the Doaor, New coiHe from Padua— —And i?*'"' 

Came you from Padua, from Bcllarlo ? ^And a^aln, h r»»" 

from Padua, from Bellario.— Beftdct, Ftf A«, not ik»««#, »» 
the Place of Education for the Civil Law in Ueh% 
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Par, Come on^ Nertja ; I have work in kand, 
riiat you yet know not of : we'll fee our husbands, 
before they think of us. 
Ner, Shall they fee us? 

Psr. They (hall, Nerija ; but in fuch a habits 
rhat they fhall think we are accomplifhed 
S^'^ith what we lack. I*J1 hold thee any wag«r» 
When we arc both apparcU'd like young men, 
ni prove the prettier fellow of the two. 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace ; 
And ipeak between the change of man and boy. 
With a reed Voice ;. and turn two mincing depi 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeak of frays. 
Like a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lies. 
How honourable ladies fought my hve, ; . 

Which I denying, they fcH fick and dy*d, 
I could not do wich^l : then ri) repent, 
Andwiih, for all that, that I had not kilPd them; 
And twenty of thefe puny lies I'll tell ; 
I'hat men (hall fwear, Pve difcontinued fchool 
Above a twelve- month. I have in my mind 
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging jacks. 
Which I will praaife. 

Ner. Shall we turn to men ? 
Par. Fie, what a aucftion's that, 
If thou wert near a lewd Interpreter ! 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ftays for us 
At the park-gate ; and therefore hafte away. 
For we muft meaiure twenty miles to day. [Exeunt. 

Enter Launcelot tf»y Jeffica. 

LatM. Yes, truly : for look you, the fins of the fa- 
ther are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I pio* 
mife you, I fear you. I (was always plain with yoai 
and fo uow I fpeak my agitation of the matter; thew- 
fore be of good cheer i for truly, I think, you are 
damn'jd : there is but one hope in it that can do you 
any good, and that is but a kind of baftard hope nei- 
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ygf. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Laim. Marry, you may partly hope that your fadier 
got yott not, that you are not the Jew'z daughter. 

Jif. That were a kind of bafiard hope, indeed ; ib 
the fins of my mother ihould be vifitcd upon me. 

Laun. Truly, then, I fear» you are damn*d bodi by 
ftther and mother ; thus wh^ you fliun Scylia^ your h- 
iher, you fall into Cbarybdis, your mother : wdl> yoo 
are gone both ways. 

Jef. I (hall be faved by my husband ; he hath made 
me a chriftian. 

Lauu. Truly* the more to Uame he; we were chri- 
iBans enough befn^, e'en as many as could well live 
one by anodier: this making of chriftians will raife 
the price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork eaten, 
we Inall not ihortly have a rafher on the coals for 
■lony. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jgf. ril tell my husband^ Launcelot, what you fay : I 
here he comes: 

Lor. I ihall grow jealous of you ihoxtIy« LamueUu '^ | 
you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jif, Nay, you need not fear us, Lonnxo ; Lmout- 1 
ki and 1 are out ; he tells me flatly, there is no meiqr 
for me in heav*n, becaufe I am a Jew^^ Daughter : and I 
he fays, voo are no |[Ood member of the coamion' I 
wedtn s V n>r, in converting Je<viis to chriftians, you raufe 
the price of pork. 

Lor. I ihall anfwo- that better to the common-wealth, 
than you can the getting up of the negro's belly : the 
Moor is with child by you, Launctiot. 
■ Laun. It is much, that the Moor ihould be morg than 
reafon : but if ihe be le/s than an honeft woman, flie is 
indeed more than I took her for. 

Lor. How every fool can play upon' the word F I 
think, the beft grace of wit wiO Ihortly turn into filence, 
and diicourfe grow commendable in none but parrots. 
Go in, firrah, md them prepare for dinner. 

Lum. Thatis done. Sir ; they have all ftomachs. 

Ur. 
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Lor. <jood lord,, what a wit ihapper are you ! tbea 
id them prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is done too, Sir; only, cover is the 
vord. 

Lor, .Win you cover then. Sir ? 

Laun. Not hj Sir, neither ; I know my duty. 

Lor, Yet more quarrelling with (jbcafion ! wilt tho« 
hew the whole wealth of thy wit in an infUnt ? I pray 
hee underftand a plain man in his plain meaning: go to 
hy feUows^ bid them cover the table, ferve in the meat, 
md we will come in to dinner. 

Lamm. For the uUe, Sir, it Oiall be fervM in ; for the 
neat. Sir, it (hall be covered \ for your coming in to din- 
Der, Sir, why, let it be as humours and conceits (hall 
govern. [^*//Laun. 

Lor. O dear difcretion, how his words are fuited I 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words; and I do Know 
A man/ fools that ftand in better place, 
Gamiih^d like him, that for a trickfie word 
Defie the matter : how far'ft thou, Jefficaf 
And now, good fweet, fay thy opinion. 
How doft thou like the lord Bajfamit wife \ 

Jef. Paft all expreffing : it is ytry meet, } 

The lord Bajfanio live an Uj^right life. * 
For, having luch a Bleffing in his lady. 

He finds the joys of heaven here on earth t 

And if on earth he do not merit it^ 

In reafon he (honld never come to heav*n. 

Why, if two Gods (hould play fome heav'nly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one, there muft be fomcthing elfe 

Pawned with the other; for the poor rude world 

Hath not her fellow. 
Lor. Even fuch a husband 

Haft thou of me, as (he is for a wife. 

Jef. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 

Ur, I will anon : firft, let us go to dinner. 

Tif' Nay, let me praife you, while I have a flo- 

mach. , 

Lor. 
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Lor* No, pray tkee, let it ferve for table-talk ; 
Then, howfoc'er thou fpeak'ft, 'moDg other thuigs, 
I (hall digeft it. 

Jef. Well, I'll fet you forth, lExnat, 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E, the Ssnate-hufi in Ve it i cb. 

Sniir the Duke, th Senates ; Anthonio^ BsSCaaao^ 
and Gratianoy at tb^ Bar. 

Duke. 

WHAT, is Jnthonio here ? 
Ant. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. • 
DiJie. Vvci fony for thee ; thou art come to 
anfwer 
A llony advcrfary, an inhumaa wretck 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Ant. I have heard. 
Your Grace hath ta'en great pains to quaKfie 
His rig'rous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate^ 
And that nd lawfulmeans can carry mc 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his fury; and am arm'd 
To luffer, with a quietnefs of fpirit. 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 
Duke. Go one, and call the Jenv into the Court. 
SaL He's ready at the door : he comes, my lord* 

Enter Shylock. 

Duke, Make room, and let him (land before oar face. 
Shylock^ the world thinks, and I think fo too. 
That thou but lead'ft this fafhion of thy nniiiee 
To the lafl hour of ad ; and then 'tis thought, 
Thourt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more Ikange, 

Thai 
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Tlian 18 thy ftrange apparent m\!^ty. 

And, where thou now exa^'fi the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poor merchant's flefli^ 

Thou wilt not only loie the forfeiture, 

Bat, touchMwith human ^entlenefs and love. 

Forgive a moiety of the prmdpal ; * 

Glancing an eye of pity on his Icdes, 

That have of late fo hudled on his bade. 

Enough to prefs a royal merchant down; 

And pluck commiferation of his ftate 

From brafly bofoms, and rough hearts of flint ; 

From ftubborn Turks and Tartars, never trained ">^ 

To offices cf tender ioourtdie. 

We all expeft a gentle aniwer, ^gw. 

8hy. I haviepofiefs'd your Grace of wliat I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sahbath have I fworn. 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom ! 
You'll ask me, why I rather chute to have 
A weight of carrion fleih, than to receive 
Three thouiand ducats ? Til not anfwer that. 
But fay, it is my humour ; is it anfwer'd ? 
What if my houfe be trodbkd with a rat. 
And I be plcasM to eive ten tfaou&od ducats 
To have it baoed ? ii^at, are you anfwer'd yet ? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pigi 
Some, that are mad, if th^ behold a cat ; 
And others, when the bagpipe fings i* th* nofe. 
Cannot contain their urine for afie£<»i. (15) 

Mafterlels 

(15) Cannot contain their Vrint for A^eSion% 
Mdlerlefs pafflon/wtfj^x it to the Mood 
Of what it lihs, or hatbsj] Majierltfi Taffion was firft 
Mr. Kovoe't Reading, (on what Authority, I am at a lofs t* 
Jcnow ;) which Mr. Pope has fince copied. And the* I have not 
difturb*d the Text, yet, I muft obferve, I don*t know what 
Word there is to which this Relative [/>, in the 2dl.ine] is to 
be referred. The ingenions Dr. Tbirlby, therefore^ would thus 
adjnft the Paffa£;e» ' - 

Vol., XJ, O Cannot 
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Mafterlefs paflion fways it to the mood 

Of what it likes, or loaths. Now, for your anfwer 2 

As there is no firm reafonto be render'd, 

V/hy he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 

Why he, a harmlefs-ncceflary cat ; 

Why he, a woollen bag-pipe ; but of force 

Mull yield to fuch inevitable (hame. 

As to offend, himfelf being offended ; 

So cafi I give no reafon, nor I will not. 

More than a lodged hate and a certain loathing 

I bear Jntbonio, that I follow thus 

A loiing fqit againfl him. Are you anfwer*d ? 

Bajl This is no anfwer, thou unfeeling man, 
T' excufe the current-of thy cruelty. 

SJby. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my an- 
fwer. 

Baf. Do all men ^ill the thing they do not love ? 

Sby. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baffl Ev*ry offence is not a hate at firft. 
SJify, What, would'ff thou have a ferpent fling thee 
twice ? • 

Jnt» I pray you, think, you quefiionwith a Jiw, 
You may as well go ffand upon the beach. 
And bid the main flood *bate hisufuaL height. 
You may as well ufe cfueftion with the wolf. 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. 
Vou may as wdl forbid the mountain pinea 
To wag their high tops, and to make nonoife^ 

Cannot ccntvin their Urine i fir AffeSHvn^ 
' *» Mailer ofPaJf^on, fways it &€. * Or, Miftrefs. 
And then it is governM of Paffi9n \ and the two old ^•arto's 
and Fo//o*jTead. ■ ■ M aftera of Paffion, Sec, 

It may be objected, ^that AffeSion and Pafficn are Synony- 
mous Terma, and mean the fame thing. I agrae, they do 
at this time. But I obferve, the Writers of our Author** Age 
made a fort of Diftlndion : confidering the One as the Canfif 
the Other as the Efia. And then, in this place, ^tBiw 
will (land for that Sympathy or Antipathy of Soul, by which we 
are provokM to fliew a Liking or Difgufi in the Working of our 

■>. . Whea 
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When they are fretted with the gufls of heav'n. 
You may as well do any thing moft hard. 
As feek to foften that, {than which what's harder f) 
His Jenuijh heart. Therefore, I do befcech you. 
Make no more offers, ufe no ferther means ; 
But with^U brief and plain con venicncy 
Let me have judgment, and the Je^w his will. 
B'ujf, For thy three thbufand ducats here is fijf. 
Sby, Ifev'ry ducat inf fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fix parts, and tv^ry part a ducat, 
I woiOd not draw them, t would have my bond. 

Duke. How (halt thou hope for mercy, rendering 

none ?. ' 

Sbf. What judgment Ihall I dread, doing no wrong ? 
You have araoing you many a purchased flave. 
Which, like yo\xx afles, and your dogs, and mules. 
You ufe in abjeft and in flaviJh part, 
Becaufe you bought them. Shall I fay toyoxi. 
Let them be free, marry thiem to your heirs ? 
Why fweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
Be made as foft-as yours ^ and let their palates 
Be feafon'd with fuch viands ; you will anfwer. 
The flaves are ours. So do I anfwer you : 
The pound pf flefh, which I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, 'tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 
There is no force m the decrees of Fenice : 
I ftand for judgment; anfwer j fhall I have it ? 

Duie: Upon my pow'r I may difmifs this Court, 
Unlefs Btllarioy a learned Dodor, 
Whom I have fent for to determine this. 
Come here to day. 

Sal. My lord, herefiays, without, 
A meiTenger with letters from the Dodor, 
New come from P^dua. 

Duke. Bring us the ktters, call the meflcnger. 
^^ Good cheer, Anthoniot what, man, courage 
yet! 
The Jew (hall have my flefc, blood, bones, and all, 
£r^ thou (halt k>fe fcnr me one drop of blood. 

G 2 Jnt, 
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jfnt. I am 9 tainted weather of the flock, 
Meeteft for death : the weakeft kind of fruit 
Drops earlieft to the ground^ and fo let me. 
You cannot better be employ 'd, Bajatth, 
Than to live dill, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Neriflki ik'e/s^d /ike a Laser's Clerk. 

Duke. Came you from Paikaf from Bellariof (16) 

Ner. From Doth> my lord : BtUario greets jrour 
Grace. 

Baff. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo camcftly ? . 

Shy, To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 

Gra. Not on thy foale, but on thy ibuly harfh 
Jew, (17) 
Thou makid thy knife keen ; for no metal can. 
No, not the hangman's ax» bear half the keennefi 
Of thy ftiarpcnvy. Can no prayers pier^ thee ? 

Shy, No» none that thou haft wit enough to mak«. 

Gra. O be thou damn'd» inexorable dog. 
And for thy life let juftice be accus*d ! 
Thou almoft mak'ft me waver in. rox faith. 
To hold opinion wit'h Pythagoras, 
That fouls of animals infufe theihfelv69 
Into the trunks of men. Thy currifh fpirit 
Governed a wolf« who, hangM for human flaiightei« 

(x6) From iotb: my Lord Mlztio gxeefs ymir Gr/iuJl ThM 
the two old Foli$U, and Mr. Poffe in his ^garto, had insfico- 
rately pointed this Paflage, by vvhich a Dodlor of I»aws was at 
once raisM to the Dignity of the Peerage. 

(17) Net on tby Soale, but on tby Soul, barjb Jew.] I was bb- 
liged, from the Authority of the old FcltVs, to reftore this 
Conceit and Jingle upon two Words alike in 'Sound, but dif- 
fering in Senfe. Gratianc thus rates the Jew ; " Tho' thou 
*' thinkeft, that thov art whetting thy Knife on the Sotk ef 
** thy Shoe, yet it is upon thy Soul, tfay iaMneital Part, that 
«< thou doft it, thou4^3ioniUe Man!** There is tm soom 
to doubt, but this was our Author's u^i>^^ ^ m it i» lavfoal 
with him to pUy on Words in this manner : an4 That finom 
the Mouth of his moAferiotts fiha^aAers, 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n from the gallows did his fell foul fleets 
And, whilft thoa lay^ft in thy unkallowM dam, 
Infus'd ft felf in thee : for thy defires 
Are wolMi, bloody^ ftarv'd, and ravenous. 

Shy. 'Till thou caaftrail the feal from off my bond. 
Thou but offended thy lungs to fpeak fo lo^id. 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureMs ruin^ I fhind here for law. 

Duke, This letter from Be/lario doth commend 
A young and learned dodor to our Court. 
Where is he^ 

Net, He attendeth here hard by 
To know your anfwer, whether you'll admit him. 

Duke. With all my heart. Some three or four of you 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place : 
Mean time^ the Court ihall hear BeUaria's letter. 

YOUR Grace Jball underfiani^ thafy at the re^ 
ceipt of your letter, / am 'very fick : hut ea the itt' 
ftant that your mejjinger came^ in hming <vifitation 
nuas nvitb me a young DoSior of Rome, bis name it 
Balthafar : . / acquainted him 'with the caufe in contro^ 
'verfie hettueen the Jew and Anthonio the merchant. 
We turned o'er many hooks together : be is furnijbed 
*imtb my opinion^ Rvhich, bettered luith bis own learn- 
ing, (the grentnefs luhereof 1 cannot enough commend,) 
comes 'With him at my importunity f to fill up yout^ 
Grace's requeft in my ftead, I hefeech you, let bis 
lack of years he no impediment^ to let him lad a reve* 
rend eftimation ; For I never knew fo young a ho^ 
wjitb fo old a head, I lea've bim to your gracious 
acceptance, whofe trial Jball better publifi bis c$mmeH*, 
dation. 

Enter Portia, i^efsd like\a DoO^r ofhoMs, 

Duke, You hear the learn'd Bellario, what he writes. 
And here^ I take it. Is the Dodor come : 
Give me your hand. Came you from old Bellariot 

Por, I did, my lord. 

Duke. You're welcome: take your place. 

G 3 Are 
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Are you acquainted with the difference, 

1 hat holds this prefent queftion in the Court ? 

Por, I am informed throughly of the cafe. 
Which is the merchant here ? and which the yew ? 

Duke. Anthoniozxid old Shylock, both (land forth. 

For, Is your name Sbylock T 

Shy, Sb^lcek is my name. • 

Por, Of a flrange nature is the fuit you follow ; 
Yet in foch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 
You (land within his danger, do you not ? [7a Antb. 

Jnt. Ay, fo he fays. 

Por, Do you confefs the bond ? 

Jnt, I do. 

Pot, Then mufl the Jenu be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulfion muft li tell me that. 

Por, The quality of mercy is not flrain'd ; 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav'n 
Upon the plaice beneath. It is twice blef&'d s 
It blefTeth him that gives, and him that takes» 
'Tis mightieU in the mightieft ;' it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his Crown : 
His fcepter fhews the force of temporalpow'r. 
The attribute to awe and majefty, 
• Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings; 
But mercy is above this fcepterM fway. 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings ; 
It is an attribute to God himfelf ; 
And earthly power doth then fhewlikeft God*s, 
When mercy feafons juflice. Therefore, Je'uo^ 
Tho* juflice be thy plea, confider this. 
That in the courfe of Juflice none of fts 
Should fee falvation. We do pray for mercy ; 
And thatfame pra}['r doth teach 119 alt to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mitigate the juflice of thy plea ; 
Which, if thou follow, this flrift Court of Venice 
Muft needs give'fentence 'gainft the merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds upon my head \ I crave the Iaw» 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por. 
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Par, Is he not ^ble to difcharge the mohy ? 

BaJT' Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 
Yea, twice the fum ; if that will not fuffice, 
I will be bound .to pay it ten times o'er, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 
If this will not fafficc, it moft appear 
That malice bears down truth And I befeech yoir, 
Wreft once the law to your authority. 
To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

For, It rouft not be ; there is no pow'r in Fenke, 
Can alter a decree eftablifhed. 
'TwilJ be recorded for a precedent; ' . 

And many an error, by the fame example. 
Will irulh into the flatc. It cannot b^. ' 

Sfy. A Daniel come to judgment \ yea, a DanieL 
O wife young judge, how do I honour thee ? 

Por, I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

\Shy, Here 'tis, moft revVend Do^or, here it is. 

Par- Sbykck^ there's thrice thy mony ofFer'd thee. 

Sin* An oath, an oath, — I have an oath in heav'a. 
Shall I lay perjury upon my foul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit 5 
And lawfully by this the Jerjo may claim 
A pound of fleih, to be by him cut off 
Neareil the merchant's heart. Be mercifnf. 
Take thrice thy mony, bid me tear the bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according to the tenoar. 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 
You know the law : your expofition 
Hath been moft found. I charge you by the law* 
Whereof you arc a welldeferving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment. By my foul I fwcar. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. I ftay here on my bond. 

Ant. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgment. 

Pmr. Why, then thus it is: 
Yo J muft prepare your bofom for his knife. 

G 4 , %. 
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SJby. b noble judge I O excellent youne man ! 

Por. For the intent and purpofe of the Taw 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 
Which here appeareth due upon the bqnd. 

Shy, *Ti8 very true. O wife and upright judge^ 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks ! 

Por. Therefore lay bare your bofbm. 

Shy. Ay, his breaA; 
So fays the bond> doth it not, noble judge? 
Neareft his heart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo. Are there fcales, to weigh the flefli f 

Shy. I have them ready. 

Por, Have by fomefurgeon, Shyleck, on your charge. 
To ftop his wounds, left he fhould bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

Por, It is not fo exprefsM ; but what of that ? 
'Twere good, you do fo much for charity. 

Shy, I cannot find it ; 'tis not in the bond. 

Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to iky ? 

Ant. But little : I am arm'd, and well prepar'd* 
Give me your hand, Baffanio, fare you well I 
Grieve not, that I am fal^n to this for you : 
For herein fortune (hews herfelf more kind. 
Than is her cuftom. It is ftili her ufe. 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth. 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow. 
An age of poverty : from which ling'ring penance 
Of fuch a mifery doth (he cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife ; 
Tell her the procefs of Amhomo^s end ; 
Say, how I lov'd you ; fpeak me fair in death : 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, I 

Whether Baffanio had not once a love. ' 

Repeat not you, that you (hall lofe your friend ; 
And he repents not, that he pays your debt ; 
For if the Jenu do cut but deep enough, 
I'll pay it inftantly with all my heart. 

Bajr. Anthonio, I an^ nnarried to a wife. 
Which is as dear to me as hTe it felf i 
But life it felf, my if&f afidaltthe world. 

Axe 
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Are ndt with me eilec^*d thofe thy life.'* 
I would k>fe all i zy, factiice chem all 
Here to thi» devi]> fo defiv^sr yaa. 

For, Your wilcf wenhld give you Ikfle tlfanks for tk&ffj. 
If ihe were by to h^f you make the offer. 

Gra. I have a wife^ whom, I jtt-oteft* I loYei 
I would, fhc \^re in heaven/ fo ihe could 
Intreat fome Pow^r to change this curvilh Jevi^, 

Ntr. *Tis well, you offer it behind hi^ baek ; 
The wifh would make elfe «i unquiet houfe. 

Shy, Thefe be the chri^an husbands. Tve a dftoghter i, 
'Would, any of the ijock of B^trtakmi 
Had been her hasband, rather than d diriftian \ \^Afi4e. 
We trifle time; I pray thee, pivfue featence. 

For. A pound of that fame merchant's ^tfk h thine. 
The Cour^ awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Shy,^ Moft rightful judge ! 

For, And you muitcut this flelhfrom off his br^ift;. 
The law allows it, and the Court awards k. 

Shy, Moft learned judge F a fentence : come, prcpare> 

For. Tarry a litde, there is fomething elfe/ 
This bond doth give ^itoe here no jot of blood ; 
The words exprefly are, a pound of ficfh. ' 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh^; 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doll Ihed 
One drop of chriftian blood; thv land s- and goods- ' 
Are, by the laws of Venice^ conmcate 
Unto the ftate of Venici. 

Gra. O upright judge ! mark, J^e^ ; O learned judge h 

Sly, Is that the law f 

For. Thy fejf fhall fee the Ad : 
For as thou urged* juflice, be aflur'd; 
Thou Ihalt have.julHce, more than thou defir^. 

Gra. O learned judge ! mark, yew, a learned judgq f 

Sfy, I take this offer t;hcn, pay jthe bond, thf ice, 
And let the chriftian go. 

Baffl Here is the mpny. 

For. The ^erju Jhall have alf juftice ; foft f no hafte ^ 
He (hall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gr^. OJiw! an lipright judge, a learned judge? 
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Par. Therefore prepare thcc to cut ofF the flefli * 
Shed thoo nd^ blood, nor cut thou lefs, nor more. 
But jufl a pound of flefh : if thou tafc'il nicxre 
C(r leis thsui a juft pound* be't bitt fo much - 
As makes it light or heavy in the fubilance» 
On the divifionfof the twentieth part 
Of.one poor fcruple ; nay, if the fcale turn 
But in the eilimation of a hair, 
Thou dieft, ^d all thy goods are confiicate. 
Gra. A feeond Daniil, a Daniel, yew.f 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 
, For, Why doth the Jew paufe ? take the forfeiture^ 
SJby. Giv^me my principal, and let me goi, 
£aj\ I hay« it ready for thee ; here it is. . 
Per, He hath refus*4 it in the open pourt; 
He ihall have meeriy ju{U<;eji: and his ^nd. 

Gra, A Daniel, itillfayj; a feeond i^A«/V// 
J thank thee, Jew^ for teaching me that word. 
Shy, Shall I not l^ely have my principal ? 
Por, Thou (halt have nothing but the iorfeiture> 
To be fo taken at thy, peril, Jew. , 

Shy, Why, then the devil give him good of it I 
1*11 ftay no longer queftion.. 

Per, Tarry, jT^w. 
The law hath yet another hold on you : 
It is en^ed in the laws of Venice, 
If it be provM againft an alien. 
That by diredt, or indireft, attempts 
Hefeeks thelifeof any citizen, 
The party, *gainft the which he doth contrive,. 
Shall feize on half his goods;, the other half 
Comes to the privy Coffer of the ftate ; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only, 'gainft all other voice : 
In which predkament, I fay, thou ftand'ft*. 
For it appears by manifeft proceedings 
Thatindircdlly, and direftly too, 
TJiou haft conttiv'd ^gainft the very life 
Of the defendant; 4nd thou haft incurr'3* 
The danger forme/ly by me rehearsU 

DowB^ 
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Down, therefore, and beg merq^ of the Duke. 

Gra, Beg, that thou tnay'ft have leave to hang thj 
felfj 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the (late^ 
Thou hall not left the value of a cord ; 
Therefore, thou mud be hang'd at the ftate^s charge. 

Duke. That thou may*ft fee the diiPreace of our 
fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it *. 
For half thy wealth, it is jintbomo\ ; 
The other half comes to the general ftate^ 
Which humblenefs may drive unto a fine. 

Por, Ay, for the ftate ; not for Jntbonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all : pardon not that* 
You take my houfe, when you do take the ]>rop 
That doth fuflain my houfe: you take my life. 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 

For. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio ^ 

Gra. A halter ^r^///; nothing elfe, for God's fake. 

Ant, So pleafe my lord the Duke, and all the Court,. 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods^ 
I am content; fo he will let me have 
The other half in ufe, to render it 
Upon his death unto- the gendeman,. 
That lately ftole his daughter. 
Two things provided more^ that for this fiivoar 
He prefently heconie a chriflian ; 
The other, that he do record a Gift 
Herrin theCburt, ofallhedtespofleis'd,. .-^ 
Unto his fon Lorenxo and his daughter. 

Duke, He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardoft that I late pronounced here. 

Por. Art thoa contented, Jtw?- what doll thoa fey^ 

Shy. I'^atk content. 

Por. Clerk, draw a Deedof gifr. 

Sby» I pr»|r you, give me leave to gafrom hence f 
I am not well ; fend the Deed after me,, 
And I will fign it. 

Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 

Gra^ In chrift'mng tho«ih»lt have t1V(rg6dfatherf. 

Had 
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Had I been judge, thou ftmidd'lk have had ten iiiore» ( i8] 
To brine thee to the sallows^ not the font. 

[£;ri^Shyloci, 

Duii. Sir, I intreat you home with me to diaaer. 

Por. I humbly dodebre your Grace of panion; 
I muft away thii nig^t to Peulua^ 
And it is meet, 1 preiently fee forth. 

Duki, Vm forry, that your Jeifure ferves you not. 
Jnthonioi gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind> yoa are much bound to him. 

[^Exii Dttkt and kis irmm* 

Bajf, Mod worthy gentleman ! I and my friend 
Have by your wtfdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties, in lieu whereof. 
Three thoo£uid ducats, due unto the Jtrnt^ 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal* 

Ant. And iland Indebted, over and above> 
In love and fervice to you evenaore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well iatisiy*d ; 
And I, delivering you, am fatisfy^d. 
And therein do account myfelf well paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. ^ 
I pray you» know me, when we meet again ; 
I wifh you well, and fb I take my leave. 

BaJf. Dear Sir, offeree I mull attempt yba further. 
Take fome remembrance of us, for a tribete. 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you, 
IV ot to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You prefs me far» and therefore I will yield* 
Give me your gloves, Pll wear 'em for your fake; 
And; for your hove, TU tak« this ring from you. 
Do not drajv back your hand, I'll take ao more i 
And you in love fhall not deny me this. 

Baff, This rmg, good Sir, alas, it is a triles 
I will not ihame myifM to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing elfe but only Aia, 
And now, methinks, 1 have a mind to it. 

(18) — — tUu Jbouli'fi ba^ had ten mmrt^ u €• a Jufyof 

Tw«fo# Mfi»4 tO'eaailQnB Um to be hing*d. 



n&Mfirckant of Yz^ict. tgy 

Bajf. Hiere's more depends on this, thim is the vidQe, 
The deareft ring in Vetdct will I give you. 
And £nd it out by proclamatk)n ; 
Only fbr this, I pay you> pardon me. 

For. I fee. Sir, yoii are liberal in offers; 
You tftugilkt sue iiril to beg, and ttovr, metbinks^ 
You teach me how a beggar fhould be anfwerM. 

Eajf, Good Sir, this rmg was giv'n me by my wife. 
And, when ihe put it on, flie made me vow. 
That I ihocdd neither fell, nor give, nor lofe it. 

PoTj. That *f€ttle ferves many men to fave their gifts i 
And if ybur wife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well I have deferv'd the ring, 
Sh« won 'd not hold out enmity for ever. 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ? 

{Exit nuitb^^ttrSSk, 

Anth. My Jord Baffanh^ let him have' the ring. 
Let his defervings, and my love withal. 
Be vala'd *gainft your wife's commandement. 

iaJT, Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Givenim the ring ; and bring him, if thou can'ft. 
Unto Antb(mio\ houfe : awiiy, make hade. \Exit Gra. 
Come, you and I will thither prefently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont j come, Anthmio. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Portia and Nerifla. 

For, Enquire the Jenu^t houfe Out, give him this Deed, 
And let hini fign it ; we'll away to-night. 
And be a day before our husbands home : 
This Deed will be well welcome to Lorenx»* 

£»//r Gratiana . 

Gra. Fair Sir, you are weH oVrta'en: 
My lord Baffanio^ upon more advice. 
Hath fent you here this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be. 
This ring I do accept moft thankfully. 
And fo^ 1 pray you^ tell him i fbrthermore^ 

I pray 
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I pray you, ihcw my Youth old Skylock's houfe. 
Gra. That will I do. 
Ner, Sir, I would fpcak with you. 
1*11 fee if I can get my husband's ring: [7i^P». 

Which I did make him fwear to keep for ever. 
P«r. Tlwu may'ft, I warrant. We ftiall have old 
fwearing, 
That they did give the rings away tor men ; 
But we*ll outface them, and out-fwear them too : 
Away, make hafte, thou know'ft where I will tarry. 
. ifer. Come, good Sir, will yon ihew me to this 
houfei lExtimt: 



A C T V. 

S C £ N £> Belmont. A Grove ^ or green Place j. 
before Portia'j Houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo dcffii Jeffica, 
L O R B N z a. 

TH E moon (hines bright. In fuch a night a» 
this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kifs the treesj. 
Ahd they did make no noife^ in luch a night, 
7royw,.raethinks, mounted the Try an wall ; 
And figh*d his ibul toward the Grecian tents^ 
Where CreJJiiXvf that night. 

Jef. In fuch a night. 
Did Tbiihe fearfuUy o'er-trip the dew ;/ . 
And faw the lion's (hadow ere Jiimfel^ 
And ran difinayed away» 

Lor. In fuch a night,, 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild fea-banks, and way*d her love 
Te come again, to Careha^^. 

PA 
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Jtf. In fuch a night, 
Medea gathered the enchanted herbs> 
That did renew old Mfmt. 

Lor* In fuch a nighty 
Did Jeffica fteal from the wealthy Jew^ 
And with an unthrift love did run from Fetda, 
As far as BeltMnt. 

JiJ. And in fuch a night. 
Did young Lorenxo fwear, he lov'd her well ;: 
Stealing her foul with many vows of faith,, 
And ne'er a true one. 

Lor. And in fuch a night. 
Did pretty Jejpca, (like a little fhrew) 
Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 

Jef. 1 would out- night you, did no body come i 
But hark, I hear the footing of a man. 

Emer Stephaoe. 

Lor, Who comes fo M, in iilence of the night J 

Mef. A friend. 

Lor, What friend ? your nanw, I pray you, friend ? 

Me/, Stefbano is my name, and I bring word. 
My miftreis will before the break of ^ay 
Be here at Belmont : fhe doth ftray about 
By holy CrofTes, where ihe kneels, and pray9»» 
For happy wedlock hours. 

Lor, Who comes with her ? 

Me/, None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my mafler yet retum'd ? 

Lor. He is not, nor have we yet heasd from him r 
Bat go we iu, I pray thee, J^jpta^ 
And ceremonioufly let us prepare 
Some welcomefor the. mifireis of the houfe. 

Enter Launcelon 

Lttitfh Sola, fola; waha> ho, foIa» fola^ 
Ztfr. Who calls ^ 

Laun. Sola ! did you fee mafler Lorem^ and mSoA 
Lorenzo f fola; fola \ 

Lor^ Leave hollowing, man; hece^ 
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Lann. Sola! where? where? 

Lor, Here. 

Latm. Tell him there's a pisft come from my ttisSxr, 
with his horn full of good news. My mail«r wili be 
here ere morning. 

Lor, Sweet love, let'a in, and diere expert tbeir 
coming. 
And yet no matter : Vflxy Ihould we go in ? 
My friend Sfefbono, figmifie, I i»»y you^ 
Within the hode, yoor miftreft is at hand ; 

ISxh Stq>lianD. 
And bring your mufick forth into the air. 
How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon Aisbank l 
Here will we fit, and let die founds of mufick 
Creep in our ears ; foft ftillnefs, and the night 
Become the touches of fweet harmony. 
Sit, yejfftca : look, how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlay'd with patterns of bright gold ; 
There's not the fmalteft orb, which thou bchold'£t 
But in his motion like an angel fings» 
Still quiring to the youngey'd cherubims ; 
Such harmony is in immortal founds f (19^ 
But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly dofe us in, we cannot hear it. 
Come, ho, and wake Diana With a hymn ; 
With fweetell touches pierce your n^iftrefs' ear. 
And draw her home with mufick. 

(1.9] Such Harmony is in immortal Souls ;] But the Harmony 
here defcribcd is That of the Sphere, fi> much celebrated b|( 
the Antients. He faySj the fmailtft OrB Jugs like an j^ngel^ 
and then fubjoins, Sucb Hamwny is in immortal Souls r But 
the Harmony d Angels is not here meant, bM of tfat OtIm. 
Nor are we to think, that here the Poet alludes to the Notion, 
that each Orb has its Intelligent or ^Mngel to direft it j for tbeiv 
with no Propriety could he fay, the Of^ fang like an Angel z 
he (hould rather have faid, the Angel in tht Qrh fang^ W« 
muft therefore correa the Line thusj 

Such Harmony is in immortal Sounds ; 
I. r« in the Mufick of the Spheies, Mr* U^arhmrtamm 

7vi 
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y^/i I am never merry, when I hear fwect mufick. 

IMufici. 

Lor. The reafon is, your Tpmts are attentive : 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd. 
Or race of youthfd and mihandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds^ bellowing and neighing loud, 
(Which is the hot condition of their blood) ^ 

If they perchance but hear a trumpet found. 
Or any air of mufick touch their ears. 
You fhall perceive them make a mutual (land ; 
Their favage eyes turn'd to a modeft gaze, 
By the fwe^t power of mufick. Therefore, the Poet 
Xkd feign that Orpheus drew trees, fiones, and floods i 
Since nought fo ftockiih, hard and full of rage. 
But mufick for the time doth change his nature. 
The man that hath no mufick in himfelf. 
Nor is not movM with coticord of fweet founds. 
Is fit for treafons, firatagems, and ^oils ; 
The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 
And his afFe6Uons dark as Erehus : 
Let no fuch inan be trufied — Mark the mufick. 

£ntir Portia anJ Nerifla. 

Por. That light we fee, is burning in my h^ : 
How fiir that litde candle throws his beams I 
So fiiines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moon fiione, we did Hot fce'the 
candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glpry dim the lefi ; 
A fubfiitute (hines brightly as a Kmg, 
Until a King be by ; and then his ftate 
Empties itfelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Mufick, hark ! [MuJlcL 

Ner. It is the mufick. Madam, of your houfe. 

Por. Nothing is good, I fee, without refpeft : 
Mcthinks, it founds much fwceter than by day. 

Ner. Silence befiows the virtue on it. Madam. 

Por. The crow doth fing as fweetly as the lark. 
When neither is attended ; and, I think. 

The nightingale, if flie fliould fing by day. 

When 
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When ever/ goofe is cackling, would be thought 

No better a mufician than the wren. 

How many things by feafon feaibnM are 

To their right praife, and true perfe^ion s 

Peace ! how the moon fleeps with Endimion^ 

And would not be awaked ! \^Mufick ctafiu 

Lbr, That is the voice. 
Or f am mocli deceived, oi Portia, 

Por. He knows me, as the blind man -.knows the 
cuckow. 
By the bad voice. 

Lor, Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por, We have been praying for our husbands' healths^ 
Which (peed, we hope, the better for our words* 
Arc they returned ? 

Lor, Madam, they are not yet ; 
But there is come a rociTenger before. 
To iignilie their coming. 

Por. Go, Nerifa, 
Give order to my fervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence j 
Nor you, Lorenzo ; Jeffica, nor you. [^A Tucket founds* 

Lor, Your husband is at hand, I hear his trumpet : 
We ar^ to tell-tales. Madam, fear you not. 

Por, This night, methinks, is but the day-light iickj 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day, 
^och as the day is when the fun is hid. 

Enter Baflanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their folhnxirs* 

Bajf, We (hould hold day with the Antipodes » 
If you would walk in abfcnce of the fun. 

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light j 
FpF a light wife doth make a heavy husband ^ 
And never be Bajfanio fo from me ; 
But God fort all f you're welcome home, my lord. 

BaJT. I thank you, Madam : give welcome to my friend i 
. This is the man, this is Anthonio, 
To whom I am (b infinitely bound, 

Por. You fhould in all fenfe be mucK bound to him; 
For, as I hear, he was mucii' bound for you. 
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jfnt. No more than I am well acquitted of. 
^ Por, Sir, you arc vtry welcome to our houfe ; 
It itiuft appear in other ways thap words ; 
Therefore I fcant this breathing courtefie. 

Gra. By yonder moon, I fwear, you do me wrong; 
In faitb» 1 gave it to the judge^s clerk. {To Nerif&L 
Would he were eelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do taEeit, love, (b much at heart 

Por. A quarrel, ho, already I what's the matter? 

Gra, About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring, 
That fhe did give me, whofe poeiie was 
For all the world like cutler's poetry 
Upon a -knife ; Love me, and leawe me not. 

Ner. What talk you of the poefie, or the value? 
You fwore to me, when I did give it you. 
That you would wear it 'till your hour of deaths 
And that it ihould \yt with you in your grave : 
Tho' not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 
You ihould h^vebeen refpe£live,' and have kept k. 
Gave it a Judge's clerk \ but well J know, 
The clerk wiK ne'er wear hair oil's fac6, that had it. 

Gra. He will, an' if he live to be a man. 

Ner. Ayt if a wom^n live to be a man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth> 
A kind. of boy, a little fcrnbbed boy. 
No higher than thyfelf, the Judge's clerk; 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee : 
I could not for my heart deny it him.- 

Por. You were to blame, I muft be plain witll yov^ 
To part fo ilightly with your wife's fird gift i 
A thing duck on with oaths upon your fingo^. 
And riveted with faith unto your fieih. 
I gave my love a ring; and made him fwear 
Never to part with it i and here he (binds, 
I ^are be fwom for him, he would not leave it. 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world mafters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a caufe of grief; 
An 'twere to me, I ihould be mad at it. 

Baf. Why, I^were beft to cut my left hand oi^ - - 

Ana 
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And fwear^ I loft the ring defending it. [Afidi. 

Gra. My lord BaffatiU gave his ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg'd it, and imieed, 
Deferv'd it too ; and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took ibme pains in writing, he begg'd mine; 
And neither man, nor mailer, would take aught 
But the two rings. 

For, What ring gave you, my lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me; 

Bajf, If I could add a lie unto a faulty 
I woukl deny it; but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

For. Even fo void is your falfe heart of truth. 
By heav'n» I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ring. 

Ner, Nor I in yours, 
'Till I again fee mine. 

Baff, Sweet Fortiat 
If you did know to whom I gave the ting» 
If you did know ior whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring. 
And how unwillingly I left the rkig. 
When nought would be accented but the ring. 
You would abate the ftrength of your dafpleaiur^ 

For, If you had known the virtue of the nng. 
Or half her worUiine^ that gave the ring. 
Or your own hoqour to retain the ring. 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is diere fo much unreafonable. 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any term» of ze^, wanted the modefty 
To ui^e the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Nerijk tt2ichfi$ toe what to believe ; 
I'll die for't, but fome woman had the ring. 

BaJ! Now, by mine honour. Madam, by my Ibolt 
No woman had it, but 4. Civil Dodor, 
Who did refufe three thoufand ducats of me^ 
And begged the ring ; the which I did deny lum. 
And fuiFerM him to so difpleais'd away ; 
Ev*a he, tiiAt did uphold the very life 

. Of 




7^0 Merchant of Venice. 165 

Of my d^ar fxiend. What ihonld I fay, fweet lady } 

I was enforced to fend it after him ; 

I was befet with (hame and courteiie ; 

My honoiir would not let ingratitude 

So much befmear it. Pardon me, good lady. 

And by thefe Ueflied candles of the night. 

Had you beenth^re, I think, you would have beggM 

The ring of me, to give the worthy Do6tor. 

For. Let not that Doctor e>r come near my houfe. 
Since he hath got the jewel that I k>v'd. 
And that which yo^ did fwear to keep for n^ : 
I will become as liberal as you ; 
rU not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my body, nor my husband's bed ; 
Know him I fliau, I am wdl fure of it. 
hyc not a night fiom home ; watch me, like Jrgus : 
If you do not, if I be left alone. 
Now, by mine honour, wUtch is yet my own, 
rU have that.Dodior for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I hisxlerk ; therefore be well advised. 
How you do leave m« to mine own protedion. 

Gra. Well, do you fo ; let me not take him then ; 
For if I do, ril mar the young clerk's pen; 

jfnt. I am th' unhappy fubje^ of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir, grieve not you ; you are welcome, notwith* 



BaJ'. Portia,^ for^ve me this enforced wrong. 
And in theiieaiiBg of thefe many friends, 
I (wear to thee, ev'n by thine own £iir eyes, 
Whcrdn I fee myfelf — — 

For. Mark you bat that I 
In both snine eyes he doubly fees hlmfdf ; 
In each eye, one ; fivear by your double fdf. 
And there's an oath of credit ? 

B^. Nay, but hear me : 
Pardon this fault, and by my fo«1 1 fwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

jfnt. I once4id lejad my body for his weal ; 
Which but for him, that had your hnsband's ring» 

[^i^PojMa. 
Had 
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Had quite mifcarry'd. I dare be bound again. 
My foul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break j^th advifedly. 

Por. Then you (ball be his furety ; give him this. 
And bid him keep it beuer than the other. 
jint. Here, lord Ba^anh, Iwear to keep this ring. 
Sajl By heav'n, it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
Por, I had it of him : pardon me, Bafanio ; 
For by this ring the Dodor lay with roe. 

Ner, And pardon me, my gentle Gratiaw, 
For that fame fcrubbed boy, the Doctor's derk. 
In lieu of this, lafl night did lye with me. 

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of high-ways 
In fummer, where the ways are fair enough : 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have defervM it? 
Pffr, Speak not fo grofly j you are all amaz'd ; 
Here is a letter, read it at your leifure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Belkrio .* 
There yoa fhall find that Portia was the Dodor ; 
Neriffa there, her clerk. Lorenzo here. 
Shall witnefs I fet forth as foon as you. 
And even but now returned : I have not yet 
£nter'd my houfe. Antbonio^ you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in ftore for you, 
.Than you expe^l ; nnfeal this letter foon. 
There you (hall find, three of your Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fuddenly. 
You (hall not know by what Grange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 
Ant, I am dumb. 

Baff. Were you the Dodlor, and I knew you not ? 
Cra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold? 
tier. Ay, but the clerk that never means to do it, 
Unlefs he live until he be a man. 

Baf. Sweet Doaor, you (hall be my bedfellow; 
When J am abfent, then lye with my wife. 

Ant. Sweet lady, you have giv^n me life and living; 
For here I read for certain, that my (hip 
Are fafely come to road. 
Por. How now, Lorenzo f 
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My clerk hath ibme good comforts too for yon. 

Ner, Ay, and 1*11 give them him without a fee. 
There do I give to you and Jeffica^ 
From the rich Je*w^ a fpecial Deed of Gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poiTeis'd of. 

Lor, Fair ladies, you drop Marma in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

For, It is almofl morning. 
And yet, Tm fure, you are not (atisfy^d 
Of thefe events at full. Let us go in. 
And charge us there upon interrogatories. 
And we will anfwer aU things faithfully. 

Qra, Let it be fo : the firft interr'gatory. 
That my Neriffa (hall be fworn on, is. 
Whether *till the next night flie had rather (lay. 
Or go to bed now, being two hdurs to day. 
Bat were the day come, I (hould wi(h it dark, 
'Till I were couching with the Doftor's clerk. 
Well, while I live. Til' fear no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe NeriffiC^ ring. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
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ACT 



I. 




SCENE, ne Palace. 
Enter the King^ Biron, Longaville and Dumain, 
Kin g. 

ET Fame, that all hunt after in their lives. 
Live regiftred upon our brazen tombs ; 
And then grace us in thedifgrace of death : 
When, fpight of cormorant devouring 

Time, 
Th' ehdeavour of this prefent breath may 
buy 

That honour which fhall 'bate his fcyth^'s keen edge i 

And make u? heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brave Conquerors ! for fo you are. 

That war againfl your own AfFeftions^ 

And the huge army of the world's deiires ; 

Our late edi£t (hall (Ironglv Hand in force. 

Navarre (hall be the wonder of the world j 

Our court ihaH be a little academy, 

Still and contemplative in living arts. 

You three, .^ir0«, Dumain, and Longavillet 

Have fwom fot three years' term to live with me. 

My fdlow Scholars; and to keep thofe Statutes, 
^ Ha That 
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That are recorded in this fchedule here. 

Your oaths are pad, and no>v fubfcribe your names: 

That his own hand may (hike his honour down, 

lliat violates the fmalleft branch herein : 

If you are arm'd to do, as fworn to do» 

Subfcribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too. 

Long. I am refolv'd ; *tis but a three years faft : 
The mind (hall banquet tho* the body pine ; 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Dum, My loving lord, Dumain is morti(y*d : 
The grofler manner of thefe world's delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's bafer (laves : 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die ; 
With all the(e living in philofophy* 

Biron. I can but fay their proteftation over. 
So muck (dear liege) I have already fworn. 
That is, to live and ftudy here three years : 
But there are other ^ridi obfervances ; 
As, not to fee a woman in that term. 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a week to touch no food. 
And but one meal on every day befide ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 
And then to fleep but three hours in the night,^ 
And not be feen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all night» 
And make a dark night too of half the days ) 
Which, X hope well, is not enrolled there. 
O, thefe are barren tasks, too hard to keep ; 
^ot to fee ladies, (bidy, faft, not fleep. 

King. Your oath is pafs*d to pafs away from the(e. 

Birvn, Let me (ay, no, my liege, an' if yon pleaici 
J only fwore to ftudy with your Grace, 
And (lay here in your Court for three years' fpace. 

Lopg» You fwore to that, Biron^ind to the reft. 

Biron, By yea and nay. Sir, then I fwore in jcft. 
What is the end of ftudy ? let me know ? 

j^ng. Why, that to know> which elfe we ihoiild n«t 
know. 
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Biron, Things hid and barr'd ( you mean) from com- 
mon fenfe. 

King* Ay, that is ftudy's god- like rccompence. 

Biron. Come on thcn> 1 will fwear to lludy fo. 
To know the thing I am forbid to know ; 
As thus ; to ftudy where I well may dine. 

When I to feaft exprcfly am forbid ; (1) 
Or ftudy where to meet fome miflrefs fine. 

When miftreifes from common fenfe are hid : 
Or, having fworn too hard a keeping oath. 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If ilttdy's gain be this, and this be 10, 
Study knows that, which yet it doth~ not know : 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er fay, no. 

King. Thefe be the flops, that hinder ftudy quite ; 
And train our Intellefls to vain delight. 

Biron. Why, all delights are vain ; but that mod vain. 
Which, ii^th pain purchased, doth inherit pain ;' 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 

To feck the light of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falfly blind the eye -fight of his look : 

Light feeking light, doth light of light beguile ; 
So, ere you find where light in darknefs lies, 
Yoar light grows dark by lofing of yoar eyes. 
Study me how to pleaife the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a ifairer eye ; 
Who dazling fp, that eye (hall be his heed. 

And give him light, that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the Heaven's glorious Sun, 

That will not be deep fearch'd with fawcy looks ; 

' (i) Whtn 1 to fafl exfrefiy am forbid.'^ This is the Reading of 
all the Copies in general y but I would fain ask our accurate 
Editors, if Birtn iludied >vhere to get a good Dinner, at a tlm« 
when he was firbid to faft^ how was this ftudying to know 
what he was forbid to know ? Common Senfe, and the wholt 
Tenoar of the Context require us to read, either as I have re* 
ftor'd $ or to make a Change in the laft Word of the Verfe, 
which will britilj us to the fame Meaning 5 

fVben I to faft exprejly am fore-bid i 
i. c. when I am enjoin'd beforehand to faft. 

H 3L SmaU 
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Small have continual plodders ever won. 
Save ba(e authority from others' books. 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven^s lights. 

That give a name to every fixed flar. 
Have no more profit of their ihining nights. 

Than thofe that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is to kno^ nought but fame ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 
King, How well he's read» to reafon againft reading I 
Dum, Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding. 
Long. He weeds the corn, and flill lets grow the 

weeding. 
Birtm, The fpring is near, when green geefe are a 

breeding. 
T>um. How follows that ? 
Biron. Fit in his place and time. 
Dum, In reafon nothing. 
Biron. Something then in rhime. 
h'fig, Biron is like an envious fneaping froft. 

That bites the firil-bom infimts of the fpriog. 
Biron, Well, fay, I am ; why Cbould .prood liiiiu&er 
boaft. 
Before the birds have any caufe to £ng \ 
Wiy fcfluld I iov in -n :icrJVe '^^ \ (2) 

At 

{2} ' Wlyjhould Ijpy in. an ehortiw Vir^ } 
At Chriftmas J no more iefiria kofe, 
^ban wijh a Snovf in May*i nno'fsngted Sfio^^ s 
But like of tatb thing, fbst in Seajon growt.'\ As tht 
greatefl part of this Scene (both what proceeds and follows;) 
is ftriftly in Rhymes, tiihtr fuccejpve, alternate, or triple i I am 
pcrfuaded, the Copyifts have made a flip here. For by makicg 
a Triplet of the three laft Lines qyoted, Birtb in the Clofe d 
the firft Line is quite deftitute of any Rhyime to it. Befidcsi 
what a difpleafing Identity of Sound recurs in the Middle and 
Clofe of this Verfe ? 

Tbanwijb a Snow in May*i new-fangled Shows, 
Again ; new-fangled Sbows feems to have very little Propriety. 
The Flowers are not new-fangled ^ but the Earth is nrmf-fmngUi 
by the Profufion and Variety of the Flowers, that fpring oa 
its Bofom in May, I have therefore ventured to fubfUtute, 

Earthy 
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At Chrsflmas I no more defire a rofe» 

Than wifli a fnow in A%'s new fanned Earth : 

Bttt Hke of each thing, that in feafon grows. 

So you, to iladv now it is too late. 

Climb o*er the hoofe t' unlock the little gate. 

King, Well, fit you out— Go home, Biron: AdieuJ? 

Birfi. No, my good lord, I've fwora to ftay with yoa.' 
And though I luivefor^arbarirm fpoke more, 

Than for that angel knowledge you can fay ; 
Yet confident Til keep what I have fwore. 

And 'bide the penance of each three years* day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the fame ; 
And to the ilridi'ft decrees 1*11 write mv name. 

King, How well this yielding refcues tnee fi^m fhame ! _ 

Biron. Item, That no woman (hall come within a mtTe 
of my Court. [reaiSng* 

Hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long. Four days ago. 

Biron, Let's fee the penalty. 
On pain of lofiiig her tbngue : ■ ■■ m ■ [rea^ng* 

Who devis'd this penalty ? 

Long. Marry, that did I. ' 

£i>#/!L Sweet lord, and why > 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law againft gentility ( (3) 

If em,. 

Earth, in the clofe o£ the ^d Line, which reftoret the okfT" 
nate Meafiire. It was. very eafy lor a negligent Tranfcriber to 
be deceivM by the Rhyme immediately preceding ; To miftake 
the concluding Word in the fequent Line, and corrupt i^ into 
One that would chime with the Other. 

(3) A dangerous Law 4^0/0^ Gentility.]. I have ventured to 
prefix the name of Biron to this Line, it being evident, fon 
two Reafons, that it, by fome Accident or other, ftjpt out of 
the printed Books. In the firft place, LongawlU confefles, he 
had devird the Penalty : and why he (hould immediately ar- 
raign it as a dangerous Law, feems to be very inconfiftent. In 
the next place, it- is much more natural for Biron to make 
this Reflexion, who is eavilling at every thing ; and then for 
him to purfue his neaping over the remaining Articles. 

^A. AS 
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Item, [reading.'] If any man be feen to talk wkk 2 
woman within the term of three Years, he Ihail enduic 
fuch publick ihame as the reft of the Court can poffibly 
devife. 

This article, my liege, yourfelf muft break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embafiV 
The French King's daughter with yourfelf to fpeak, 

A maid of grace and complcat majefly, 
About furrender u]> of Afmtain 

To her decrepit, ficK, and bed-rid father : 
Therefore this article is made in vain, 

Or vainly comes th' admired Princefs hither* 
King, What iay you» lords ? why, this was quite for- 
got 
Biron. So dudy e^rmore is overihot s 
While it doth ftody to have what it would, 
Jt doth forget to do the thing it (hould : . 
/ nd when it hath the thing it huntetkmoft, 
'Tis won, as towns with Fire; fo won, fo loft. 

King: Vft muft of fiurce, dUpenfe vrith this decrtc, 
She- muft lye here on mere necefli^. 
Biron. I^eceffity will make us all forfwom 

Three thoufand times within this three years' fpacei 
For every man with his a£feds is born : 

Not by might mafter*d, but by fpedal grace. 
If I break faith, this word ihall fpeak for me ; 
I am forfwom on meer neceflity. ■* 

So to the laws at large I write my name, 

And he that breaks them in the leaft degree. 
Stands in attainder of eternal ihame. 

Suggeilions are to others, as to me ; 
But I believe, although I feem fo loth, 
1 am the laft that willlaft keep his oath; 

As to the Word Gentility, here, it does not iignify that Rank 0/ 
People caird, Gentry r, but what the French exprefs by, tt^ti- 
leJI'eSf i. e. elegantia, urhanitau And then the Meaning is (his< 
9uch a Law for baniihing Women from the Court, is dange- 
reus, or injurious, to Folitene/i, Urbanity, and the more rttn^ 
Pleafures of Life. For Men without Women would turn bruuli 
and favage, in their Natures and Behaviour, 



I 
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Bat is there no quick recreation granted ? 

king. Ay, that there is ; our Court, you knowt is 
haunted 

With a refined traveller of Spain^ 
A man in all the world's new Miion plan^ed^ 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 
One^ whom the mufick ot his own vain tongue 

Doth raviiht Iflce inchanting harmony : 
A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Havechote as umpire of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight* 

For interim to cue ffudies, (hall relate 
In high bom words the worth of many a Km'ght 

Fsom tawny Spaitti loft in the world's debate* 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, 1 1 
But, I proteft,. I love to hear him lie : 
And I will uie him for my minftrelfie. 

Bironn Armada is a moft illuftrious wight, 
A man of fire new words, &ihion's own Knight* 

Long, Coftard the Twain, and he, {hall be our fport» 
Andy fb to ftudy, three years are but fhoit. 

Enter Dull and Coftard ^with a ktter. 

DulL Which is the King^s own perfda? (4) 

Birm. This, fellow; wbatwould'ft> 

DulL I myfelf reprehend his own. perfoa, for I aa 
his Grace's TharboFOUgh : but I would fee his awn per- 
£aa in fleih and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

DulL Sienior Arpu^ ■ Jrme — — commends you.. 
There's vilkny abroad ^ this letter wiU tell you more* 

CoB, Sir, the Contempts thereof are as touching mew 

Jifng. A letter from the magnificent Jrmado. 

(4) DoU. H^tb it tbt Duke*f tmm PerfotLf\ The King o£iV2»- 
nforrt is in Ccveral Paflkges, thfo* aU the Copies, caU*dtheD«A«« 
but as this muft have fpcnng rather from the Inadvertence ot 
the Editors, than a ForgetAiliiefs in the Poet, I have evciy 
wb^e> 19 avoid Confiifion^ rcftovM King to the Text*. 

Hi 
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Biron. How low foever the matter, I hope In God for 
high words. 

Long» A high hope for a low having; God grant os 
patience! (s) 

Biren, To hear, or forbear hearing ? 
Long. To hear meekly. Sir, to laugh moderately, or 
to forbear both. 

Biron, Well, Sir, be it as the Stile Ihall give \» caufc 
to climb in the merrittefe.' 

Coft, The matter is to me. Sir, as coneeming Ja^ut- 
netta. 

The manner of it is, I was taken with (^ manner. 
Biron, J n what manner? 

Coft. In manner and form, folk>wing. Sir; aSthofe 
three. I was feen with her in the Manor-houfe, fit- 
ting with her upon the Form, and taken following her 
into the Park ; which, put together, is^^ in manner and 
form following. Now, Sir, for the manner: itk the 
manner of a man to fpe^k to a woman ; for the fomiiin 
(bme form. ' 

Biron, For the following. Sir ? 
Coft. As it (hall follow in my corredtion ; and God 
defend the right I 

King. Will you hear the letter with attention ? 
Biron, As we would hear an oracle. 
Coft. Such is the Simplicity of man to hearken after 
theflcfh. • 

(5) Ai>igh hope fir a. hw heaVeni] A Ino heaven, fare, 11 a 
Very intricate Matter to conoeive. But our accurate Editon 
fe«m to obfervc the RuJe of Horace, whenever a moot Point 
daggers them, dif^nus vindice modut 5 and wher^ they cannot 
overcome a difficulty, they hdti^'Xn- Heaven to untie the Knot. 
A,s God grant us Patience immediately followM, they thought, 
Heaven of Confcqaence muft be coupled with it. Dot, I dare 
warrant, I have rctrlev'd the f*bt;t'$ true heading 5 and the 
Meaning is this : ** Tho' you hope for K$li Wordt, and fttoDkl 
•* have them, it will*c but a Jow acquifttion at beft." This 
our Poet calls a low Having: Hod it if a SoMtamlte^ which he 
nits in ieveral other Paflages, 
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[reads.] v-i domnatwr of Navarre, myfoufi eartb'i God^, 
Ofd bodfsfiftring patron — 

Co^. Not a word of Coftard yet. 

King. So itis^ ■ 

Cojt. It may be fo; bat if ht by xivt fo, he is, itti 
telling true, but {o. 

King, Peace ■ 

Cofi, Be to me, and every man that dares not fight f! 

King, No words 

Ckfft, Of other men's fecrets, I befeech you. 

King. So it it, Befieged 'with fable cokured nulanchohfi, 
1 did commend the black ^r effing humour to the meft' 
nvbolefomi phyfck of thy healthgpving air; and as J am 
a gentleman^ betook myfelf to tualk :. The time, when T 
about the fixtb hour, txtben beafts mofi graze, birdthefi' 
pecky and men fit doiun to that nourijbment which is calf d 
fufper : fo much for the time^ nvhen. Now fir the ground^ 
tuhich : which^ I mean, J ivalkt upon ; it is yeleped^ 
thy park, 7hen for the place, where i where, I mean,. 
I did encounter that ebfcene and mofi prepofierous e*ventp 
that draweth from my /now white pen the ebon- colour d'' 
ink^ which here thou *vieweft, heboldeft, fum)eyefi, or- 
feefl. But to the place ^ where f It ftandeth nortltndrthr 
eaft and by eafi from the nnefi comer of thy estrious' 
knotted garden. There did I fee that low-Jpirite^ 
fwain, that hafe nanow of thy mirth, (Coft, Me ?) that 
unlettered fmall knowing foul, (Coft,lAtl] that fallow 
waJTal, (Cofi, Still me ? ) which, as I remember, bight 
Coftard; (Coft, O me ! ) forted and confirted, oontrary: 
to thy efiabli/bed proclaimed ediS and continent canon^ 

nvitbf with, Q witb^*^"^ but with this ^paffiom 

to fay 'wherewith,. 

Cojl, Witfi a wench. 

King. With a child of our grmtdmotber Bve, a ft^ 
male ; or for thy more underftan£ng, a woman y him,, t 
(as my enerefteenCd duty pricks me on) hamefent totbeop. 
to recei*oe the meed of puni/hment, by thy fwut Grate^ti 
officer, Anthony Dull,, a man of good reputtf carriage^ 
Maring, and eftitnatiwi 

Pulk 
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Dull. Me» an*t ihdl pleafe yon : I am Anthony Dull, 
King. Ftr Jaquenctta,)(^y& is the mjeaker <vejfel calt i) 
nvhich I apprebeniid *wub the afire/aid faoitiny I keep her 
as a vaffal of thy law^sfitryy and /hall at the leafi of thy 
fnveet notice bring her to tryaL Thine in all complements 
of devoted and heart-burning beat of duty^ 

Don Adriano d£ Armado. 

Biron, This is not fo wdl as I look'd for, but the bed 
that ever I heard. 

King. Ay ; the beft for the worft. But firrah, what 
fay you to this ? 

€ofl. Sir, I confefs the wench. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Cofi. I do confefs much of the hearing it, but little of 
the marking of it. 

JSng. It was proclaimed a year*s imprifonment to be 
taken with a wench. 

Co/. I was taken with none. Sir, I was taken with a 
damofel. 

King. Welly it was proclaimed damofel. 

Coft, This was no damofel neither^ Slr» (he was a 
Tirgin. 

King. It is fo varied too, for it was proclaimed virgin. 

Co/i. If 'it were, I deny her yirginity : I was taken 
with a maid. 

King. This maid will not ferve your turn, Sir. 

Cofi. This maid will ferve my turn. Sir. 

King. Sir» 1 will pronounce fentence ; you (haB h&. 
a week with bran and water. 

Coji. 1 had rather pray a month with mutton and 
forridge. 

King. And Don Armado ihall be your keeper. My 
lord Biron^ fee him deliver'd o'er. 
And go we. lords, to put in pradice'that, 
1 which each to other hath fo firongly fwom . \Exetua. 

Biron. Til lay my head to any go(Ki man's hat, 
^ Thefe oaths and laws will prove an idle fcorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 
Cofi, I fuSer for the truths Sir ;. for true it is, I was 

taken 
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taken with Jaquenetta^ and Jaquinetta is a true girl ; 
and therefore welconie the tour cup of proiperity : af- 
fii£tion may one day Anile again, and until then, fit thee 
down, forrow. \Exmit. 

SCENE changes to Arinado'i Houfe. 

Enter Armado and Moth* 

Jrm» T^ O Y, what iign is i(^ when a man of great 
•tJ (pirit grows melancholy ? 

Moth, A great fign, Sir, that he will look {k£L 

Arm. Why, fadnefs is one and the felf-fame thing, 
deaf imp. 

Moth. No, no; O lord, Sir, no. 

Jrm, How can*fl thou part fadnefs and melancholy, 
my tender JuveniU f 

Moth. Py a ^nuliar demonfbatlon of the working, 
my tough Signior. 

Arm. Whv, tough Signior ? why, tough Signior > • 

Moth. Why, tender JuveniU f why, tender Juve' 
nile ? 

Arm, I fpoke it, tender JumeiAley as a congruent 
epitheton, appertaining to thy young days, which we 
may nominate tender. 

I4oth, And I, tough Signior, as an appertinent title 
to your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm, Pretty and apt. 

Moth, How mean you. Sir, I pretty, and my faying 
apt ? or I apt, and my faying pretty ? 

Arm, Thou pretty, becaiiie little. 

Moth, Little ! pretty, becaufe little ; wherefore apt ? 

Arm, And therefore apt, becaufe^ quick. 

Moth, Speak you this in my praife, mafter ? 

Arm, In thy condign praife. 

Moth, I will praife an eel with the fame praife. 

Arm, What? that an eel is ingenious. 

Mothi That an eel is quick. 

Arm, I do fay, thou art quick in anfwers. Thoi^ 
heat^ft my blood, n , 
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three ages ilnce, but» I think^ now *tis not to be 
found ; or if it were, it would neither ferve for die 
writing* nor the tune. 

Jrm. 1 wilJ have that fubjea newly writ o'er, . that 
I may example my digreiiion by fome mighty prefi- 
dent. Boy, I do love that country girl, that I took 
in the park with the rational hind Cofiardi fhe defervcs 
well— 

Moth. To be whipped; and yet a better love thao. 
my mailer. 

jirm, . Sing, boy ; my -fpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth. And that^s great marvel,. loving a light wench. 

Jrm, I fay, fing. 

Moth. Forbear, 'till this company is paft. 

Enter Cofbrd, Dull, Jaquenetta a Maid. 

Dull Sir, the King's pleafure \%^ that you keep Co- 
Jiard fafc, and you muft let him take no delight nor 
no penance ; but he mud fail three days a we^. For 
diis damfel, I muil keep her at the park, flie is allowM 
for the day- woman. Fare you well. 

Arm, I do betray my fclf with bluihing : maid,——* 

Ja^, Man, 

Arm, I will viiit thee at the lodge, 

Jaq. That's here by. ^ 

Arm. I know, where it is fituate^ 

• Jaq. Lord, how wife you are ! 
Arm, I will tell thee wonders. 
Jaq, With that face? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq, So I hcar^ you fey. 

Arm. And fo faVewel. 

Jaq, Fair weather after yoift 

Dull, Come, Jaquenetta^ away. (6) 

^ \Exeuta Dull tmi }aq«enetta. 

Afte^ 

(6) Mttd. Tair ff^eatber 0fitr yP9. Cme^ Jsqucaetta, mnsy,] 
Uras atl the printed Copies ; but tho Editors hav^ been guilty 
of much Inadvertence. Thej make Jafn§n$ti0t «nd a M^i 

* enter: 
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Arm* .Villain, thou ihalt &ft fiur thy offence, ere thou 
be pardoned. 

Coli. Well, Sir, I hope, when I do it, I ihall do it on 
a fiill ftomach. 

jirm* Thou (hall be heavily puniihM. 

CoA. I am more bound to you, than your followen; 
for tney are but lightly rewarded. 

j^rfn. Take away this villain,' fhut him up. 

Moth, Come, you tranf^fiing flave, away. 

Coft. Let me not be pent up, Bir; I will fall, being 
loofe. 

Udotb, No, Sir, that were faft and looTe ; thou (halt 
to prifon. 

Coft. Well, if ever I do fee the merry days of dcfola- 
tion that I have feen, fome ihall fee- ■ 

Motb, What (hall fome fee? 

Coft. Nay, nothing, > mailer Moth, but what the^ 
look upon. It is not for prifoners to be filent in their 
words, and therefore I will fay nothing ; I thank God, 
I have as little patience as ano^er man, and therefore 
I can be quiet. [Exeunt Moth and Coftard. 

Jrm. I do affedl' the very ground (which is baie) 
where her (hoe (which is baler) guided by her foot 
(which is bafeft) doth tread. I (half be forfwom, which 
is a mat argument of ial(hood, if I love. And how 
can that be true love, which is £dfly attempted ? love it 
a familiar, love is a devil ; there is no evil angel but 
love, yet Sampfin was fo tempted, and he had an excel- 
lent ftrengthi yet was Salomon fo feduced, and he had 
a very good wit. CnfiiP^ bttt-(haft is too hard for Her- 
tuleis^ club, and therefore too much odds for a Sunttar£% 
rapier; the firft and fecond caufe will not ierve my 

tnter : whereas J^qutnttf is the only Maid intended by the 
Poet, and who is committed to the Cuilody of Dully to be 
conveyed by him to the Lodge in the Park. This behig the 
Cafe, it is evident to Demonftration, tha t - Fair W4atbvr 

after yu muft be fpoken by Jaquenetta ; and then that 

Dull fays to her^ Cmm, Jaquenetta, eemry, as I have regulated 
the Text* 

turns 
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tarn ; die Faffado he refpe^ts not, the Duello he regaid^ 
not ; his diigrace is to be caird boy ; but his glory i^ 
to fabdae men. Adieu, valour ! ruft, rapier ? be flill» 
drum ! for your manager is in love ; yea, he loveth* 
Aflift me, fome extemporal God of rhime, for, I am 
fure, I (hall turn ibnnet. Devife wit, write pen, for 
I am for whole volumes in folio. [Exh, 



A C T II. ^ 

SCENE, hefixre the King ^/Navaire'i 
Palace. 

£»kr thi Prince/s rf France, Rofalittc, Maria, Catha- 
rine Boyety Lords and other attendants. * 

B Q Y- B T^ ISf^ ^' I 

No W, Madam, iummon up your deared fpirits^ I 
Confidcr, whom the King yol» father fends ; i 

^To whom he fends, and what^s his embafl]^* I 

Youf felf, held precious in the world's elleen% 

To parley wkk the folc inheritor 

Of all perfeAions that a man may owe, 

MaCchlefb NanMrrei the plea, of no lefs weight 

Than Aquitain^ a dowry for a Queen. 

Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 

As nature was in making graces dear. 

When (he did Itarve the general world befide. 

And prodigally gave chemali to you. 

Prin, Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriih of your praife ; 

Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Not utter'd by bafefale ofchapmens' tongues. 
I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wife. 
In fpending thus your wit in praife of mine. 
But now, to task the tusker ; good Boyet^ 
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You arc not ignorant, all-telling fame 

Doth noifc abroad, Nattarre hath made a vovr, 

*TiIl painful fludy ftiall out wear three years. 

No woman may approach his filent Court ; 

Therefore to us feems it a needful courfe. 

Before we enter his forbidden gates. 

To know his pleafure ; and in that behalf, • 

Bold of your wprthinefs, we finglc you 

As our beil^moving fair foUicitor. 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France^ 

On ferious bufinefs, craving quick difpatch. 

Importunes perfonal conference with his Grace. 

Hafte, fignifie fo much, while we attend. 

Like humble- vifag'd fuitors, his high will. 

Boyet, Proud of imployment, willingly I go. [ExiK 

Prin, All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo { 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords. 
That are vow fellows with this virtuous King ? 

Lord, LongmjtUe is one. 

Prin, Know you the man ? *^ 

Mar. 1 knew hiiii Mii lirtjj if'ilj li i^ ^ fi ifl; 

Between lord Perigort and the beauteous htir 
Of Jaqtus FauUofSfridfse iblemnized. 
In 'Normandy faw I this Longa'ville^ 
A man of fovereign parts he is e(!eemM ; 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms. 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 
The only foil of his fair virtue's glofs, 
( If virtue's glofs will (lain with any foil,) 
Is a (harp wit, match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whofe edge hath power to cut, whofe will dill wills 
It Ihould fpare none, that come within his power. 
• Prin. Some merry-mocking lord, belike 5 is't fo ? 

Mar, They fay fo moit, that moft his humouri 
know. 

Prin, Such (hort-liv'd wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the reft ? 

Cath, The young D^^Mtf/ff, a wellaccomplifii'd youAp 
Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd. 
Mod power to do moft harm, leaft knowing ilU 

For 
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For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good. 
And ihape to win grace, tho* he had no wit 
I faw him at the Dake Alau/on^s once, 
And much too little of that good I faw. 
Is my report to his great worthineTs. 

Ro/a. Another of thefe indents at that time 
Was there with him, as I have heard a truth ; 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man» / 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never fpent an ho|ir*s talk withal. 
His eye begets occaiion for his wit ; 
For every objed, that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeft j 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoiitor) 
Delivers in fuch apt and gradous words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales; 
And younger hearings are quite ravifhed; 
So fwect and voluble is his difcourfe* 

Prin. God blefs my ladies, are they all in love, 
That every one her own hath gamiflied 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife ! 

Mar, Her^ comes ^ey*/. 

Entir Boyct. 

Prin, Now, what admittance. Lord ? 

Bcyet, Navarre hsid notice of your fair approach ; 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addreft to meet you, gentle lady. 
Before I came: marry, thus much I've leam^ 
He rather means to lodge you in die field, 
Like one that comes here to befiege his Cour^ 
Than feek a difpenfation for his oath. 
To let you enter his unpeopled houfe. 
Here comes Navarre. 

Enter the King^ Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and 
Attendants. 

King. Fair Frincefs, welcome to the Court of Na- 
varre. 
Erin. Fair, I give you back agaid i and welcome I 

have 
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Taxve net yet : the roof of this Court is too high to be 
yours ; and welcome to the wide fiekls, too b£?e to be 
xnine. 

King, You (hall be welcome. Madam, tamy Court. 

Prin, I will be welcome then ; condu^ me thither. 

King, Hear me, dear lady, I have fwom an oath. 

Prin, Our Lady help mv lord f he'll be forfworn. 

King. Not, for the world, ^r Madam, by my will. 

Prin, Why, Will fhall break its will, and nothing 
elf^. 

King' Your ladyOiip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wife, 
Where now his knowledge muft prove ienorance. 
I hear, your Grace hath fwom out hou&keepiBg : 
^Tis deadly iin to keep that oath, my Lord ; 
And iin to break it. 
But pardon me, I am too fudden bold : 
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me. 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my Coming, 
And fuddenly refolve me in my fuit. 

^Qng, Madam, I will, if faddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the fooner, that I were away 1 
For yonTlprove peijur'd, if you make me (lay. 

Siran. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Rof. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Pof, How needlefs was it then to ask the queftion? . 

Siron. You muft not be fo quick. 

i?^ Tis long of you, that fpur me with fuch 
quellions. 

Siron. Your wit's too hot, it fpeeds too faft, 'twill 
tire. 

Jto/. Not *till it leave the rider in the nure. 

£iron. What time o' day? 

Ho/. The hour, that fools fliould ask. 

JSiron. Now fair be&ll your nuLsk ! 

A/. Fair falls the face it covers ! 

Siron. And fend you many lovers ! 

Jlo/. Amen, fo you be none ! 

Sim. Nayi Uien will I be gone, 

. - ^ --'- . ~ KIttg; 
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King. Madam, yqar father here doth intimate 
Thfi payment of a hundred tboufand crowns; 
Being bat th' one half of an intire fum, 
Disborfed by my father in his wars. 
But fay, that he, or we, as neither have, 
Receiv'd.that fu^n ; ,yet th^r^ remains unpaid 
A hundred thoidand more ; in furety of ^he which^ 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us. 
Although not yalu'd to the mony's worA; 
If then the King your father will reftore 
But that one half which is unfatisfy*d« 
We will give up our right in Jquttaifif 
And hold fair friendihip with his Maje'dy ; 
Batthat, it feems, he little purpofeth, - 
For here he dot^ demand (o ^yt repaid 
An hundred thoufand crowns ; and not demands, (7) 
On payment of an hundred thoudind crowns 
To have his title live in Aquitahi ; 
Which we much rather had depart widial. 
And have the mony by our father lent. 
Than Jjuitain fo gelded as it is. 
Bear Prmceis, were not his requefls {o far 
From reafon's yielding, your fair felf fhoold make 

(7) ■ ■ And wt demands 

One payment of an hundred tboufand Crowns, 
To barve bit, Tith live in Aqaitaine.} 

The old Books concur in tiiis Reading, and Mr. Ptpe has em- 
|)raced it ; tho% as I conceive, it is ^ark Nonfenfe, and repag- 
fiant to the Circumftance fupposM by our Poet. I have« by 
reforming the Pointing, and throwing out a fingle Letter, »- 
llor*d, I beKeve/ the genuine Senfe of the Paflage. Aquitmn 
was pledg*d, it feems, to Navarre" g father, .for ^oqcoo Crowns. 
The French Kitag pntenda to have paid one Moiety of this 
Debt, (which Navarre knows nothing of,} but demands this 
Moiety back again :. inftead whereof, (fayi Na^am) he (hould 
rather pay the remaining Moiety, and dnnand-ta have ^m* 
tain redeliverM up to him. This is plain and eafy Reafooing 
upon the Faft fopposM j »nd Navafrt^dtcUrpti, he had rather 
receive the Refidue of his Debc^ than detain the Province mart- 
gagM for Security of it. 

A 
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A yielding *gainft Tome realbn in my breaft; 
And go well fatkfied to Franci again. 

Prin. You do the King my ^ther too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 
Of chat, which hath fo faithfully been j9a|^« 

King, I do proteft, I never heard of^it { 
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back. 
Or yield up Jquitain. 

Prin. We arreft your word : 
Boyitf you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a Ibm, from fpecial officers 
Of Cbarlis his father. 

Kif^. Satis£e me fo. 

Bojfit. So pleafe your Grace, the packet is abtcoche. 
Where that and other fpecialties are bound: 
To morrow you (hall have a fig^t of theniL 

Kiig, It Ihalt fufHce me; at which interviewy 
All liberal reason I will yield unto : 
Mean time, receive fuch welcome at my hand. 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthinefi. 
You may not come, fair Princefs, in my gates ; 
But here, without, you fhall be foreceivM, 
As you (hall deem yourfelf lodg'd in my heartt^ 
' Tho* ib denyM fair harbour in my houfe : 
Your own good thoCights excufe me, and farewel j 
To morrow we (hall vifit you again. 

Frin. Sweet health and fair defires. confbrt your 
Grace! 

Xing, Thy own Wifh wi(h I thee, ia every place! * 

Sinn. Lady, I will commend you to my own heart. 
Raf. I pray you, do my commendations; 
I would be glad to fee it. 
Biran. I would, you heard it groan; 
R»f, Is the fool fick ? 
Birw. Sick at the heart. 
Jt^. Akck, kt it blood, 
Bim. Would that dp it goodf 
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Rof. My pbyfick fays, ay. 

Biron. Will you prickVwith your eye ? 

Rof. Nof poifttf with my knife. 

Siron, Now God (ave thy life ! 

Rof. And yours from lone living f 

Biron, I caQnot ftay thankigiving. {^Bxit, 

Dum. Sir, I pray you a word : what lady is that 
fame ? 

Boyet. The heir of JJanfins Ro/alifie her nzoae. 

Dum. A gallant lady; Monfieur, &re you well. 

lExit. 

Long. I befeech you, a word : what is (he in white ? 

Boyet. A woman fometimes, if you faw her in the 
light. 

Lof^. Perchance, light in the light ; I defire her 
name. 

Boyet, She hath but one fox her (elf j to defire That, 
were a ihame. 

Loiig. Pray you. Sir, whofe daughter ? 

Boyit. Her mother*8, I have heard. 

Long. God's bleffing on your beard ! 

Bpet. Good Sir, 1^ not oi{ended> 
She is an heir of Fauleonbridgi. 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended : 
She is a mofi i$fe^ lady. 

Boyit. Not unlike. Sir; that may be. [Exit Long. 

Biron, What's her name in the cap? 

Boyet. Catharinif by good hap. 

Biron. Is ihe wedded, or no ? 

Bmt. To her will. Sir, or fo. 

Btrm. You are welcome. Sir: adieu! 

Boyit, Farewel to me^ Sir, and welcpme to you. 

[Exit Biron. 

Mar. That laft is Biron^ the merry madcap lord ; 
Not a word with him but a jeft, 

Beyet. And every jeft but a -word. 

Pritt. It was well done of you to take him tt his 
word. 

Boyit. I was as willing to grapple, » he was tobooid. 

Mtar. Two hot iheeps, marry. 

B^yit* 
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Btyet, And wfierefore not ihips ? 
No Hieep (fweet lamb) unlefs we feed on yoar lip?. 

Mar. You Iheep, and I pafture ; (hall that finifh the 
jeft? 

Btyet, So yoa grant pafture for me. 

ilftfr. Notfo, gentlpbeaft; 
My lips are no common, though feveral they be. 

Byet, Belonging to whom ? 

Mar. To my fbrtones atid me. 

Prin. Good wits wilT be jangling; but, gentles, 
agree. 
This civil war <rf wits were mnch better tis'd 
Oa Namarrt and his book-men ; for here *ti« abus'd. 

Boyet. If my obfervation, (which very feldom lies) 
£y the hearths fUll rhetorick, difclofed with eyesj 
Deceive me not now, Navam is infedted. 

Prin. With what:? 

Boyet. With that which we lovers intitle affedled. 

Prin^ Your reafon ? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviours did make their retire 
To the Court of his eye»^ peeping thorough defire : 
JHlis hear^ like an agat wkh your print impreOTed, 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride exprefled : 
His tongue, all impatient Xq fpeak and nbt fee, 
X>id fiumble withhafte in his eye- fight to be : 
^11 ienfes to that fenfe did make their repaid, 
To feel only looking on faireft of fair \ 
Rethought, all his fenfes were lock*d in his eye, 
As jewels. in cryftal for fome Prince to buy ; 
Who tendring their own worth, from whence they were^ * 

gl^st, 
J^id point out to buy them, along as you pad. 
^is face's own margent did quote fuch amazes, 
'Xhat dl eyes &w his eyes tnchanted with gazes : 
J*ll give you Jqmtain^ and all that is his. 
An you give him for my fake but one loving kifs. 

Prin. Come, to our pavilion : Btyet is difpos'd — 

Btyit. fiat to fpeak that m wards, which his eye hath 
difdos'd ; 

Vol. II. I I only 
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I only have made a noath of hv ^^e. 

By adding aioague ivkk^ I know wfll not lie. 

R^f, Thou art an irid love^aioo»» and faesdieft 

skilfully. 
Mar, He is Cvpiii grandfather, and learns news of 

him. 
RoJ. Th^ was ^MNKT like her AMKher, for her faditf 

is but grim. 
Boytt, Do you hear, my snad wenches ? 
JIAir. No. 

J&0y^/. What then, do you fee ? 
JUf. Ay, our way to be gene. 
^cu Yott are too hard for me. (^) [fxfnf' 

SCENE, the Pari 5 near the Pakce. 

Enter Annado and Moth. 

*^rm. \X7ArbIe, child \ make pafBonate my fenie of 
Vr hearing. 

Moth, Concdiner ■ i^^^H; 

Arm^ Sweet Air! go, tendeme^ of years ; uke this 
icey, give inl aigem c ii t to the fwain; bring him fefii- 
vatdy hither: I muft employ him in a letter to my 
' love. 

Moth. Mailer, will you'win your tove with a Trm^ 
brawl ? 

Arm. How mean'ft thou, brawling'In TrtnAf 

* (S) Boyet. Ytm art too hardftr ota] Here, in adt the Books, 
the 2d A€k Is made to end t but in my OpMM very miftikeo- 
1y. I have vemwM to vary tile RegniatiMi <tf the fbnr lA 
AA% (torn the printed Coptet, fer thefe Heatlrae. HitbertD, 
the 2d A^ has been -of the extent of 7 Paget : Am 3d halt d 
5 ; and the 5 th of no lefs than 19^ And ihis BKjpr^rtii' 
of Length hat ctouded too many IncidenU into fone A^ 
and left the -ethers quite barren. I have now redoced Ux^ 
into a much better Equality $ and diftributed the Bnfintft lik** 
vrife, (fuch at it is,) into a more uniform Caft. 

Mfti 



Moth. Noy my eosipleat mailer ( 9 ) but ta jig off a 
tune at the tongae^s eod> canary to it witli your ftiet, 
humoor it wkh twning vp year -eyelids S' figh a note 
and fing a note ; fomedmes through the throat, as if 
you fwallow'd love with finging love j foroetimes through 
the nofe^tts if you fisuit «p love by fmelling love ; with 
your hat penthoafe^Hke, o*er the Chop of your ^yes ; 
widi yoiQ* acms croft on yoar thin4ie1J7 doublet, like a 
rabbet on a fpit ; or your hands in your pocket, like a 
man after the old painting ; and keep not too long in 
one taiifif bitc.a fnip and away : thefe are complements, 
tiiefe are hamoiirs j itbvfe betray nice wenches that 
would tebstrj^r'd wkhpot thefe, and make t^ men of 
Bttte (10) : do yen nole men, that are moft affedtcd to 
thde? 

Jn^, How haft thou purchasM this experience? 

Moth. By my pen of oMervatioQ. 

Jrm, BqfcQ, bat Q 

ilf0/i&. The hobby-borfe is forgot. (11) 

(91} ^Mdtik Kb, flgr itrnfimf MsJUr, te.] This whote Speech 
has been fo terribly, confufed in the Reiatani:, through ail the 
Editions hitherto, that aoa liie leaft ^Kmniering of Senfe was to 
he pick'd .out of it. As I ha»e roattiatod the Paflage, I think, 
Mnb delivers both good Senfe and ,aAQd Himoitr. 

(10) — tbefi hetrgy nice Wenches, that w^uld he hurafd 
mKtimt tJ»^,.emdm4iiie thaaiJCm ef^Itite.] Thus, all the £di* 
toYj wiiii a&iga«i^.,woitby of W^onder. B<tt • vnho^wttl ^ever be* 
licH«, that she 4M Attitudes a»d AfiBtetioat of Lemn, .by 
wbidi they betray yQung H^encbes, fhwald have power to nnke 
thafe young Wenches Men rf N^ef This is a TraasformatiMiy 
whi4i» I ^e i9if9 the Poet never ^vght c€ Wt^ Meaning is, 
tbat they not only inveigle the young Girk, but mdce the Mm 
aakea notice of too, who asSed them. 

(wi Ann. Bui 0, but • 

Moth, ^be Hobby-hoife itferget,} The Humour of this 
Reply af MotVt to Armeiio, who is fighing in Love, cannot 
-be taken without a little Explanation t nor why there ihould 
h9 any room for making fuch a Reply. In the Rites formerly 
oblcrv*d for the CdebntioD ai Mey-^Mj, bcfidet thofe now 
. I a «»'4 
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jirm. Cajrfi thoa my love hobby* horie ? 

Moth. N09 mafter 1 the hobby-liorfe is but a colt, and 
your love» perhaps, a hackney: bnt have you forgot 
your love ? 

Arm, Almoft I had. 

Moth. Negligent iludent, learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, andin Jieart, boy. 

Moth, And out of Jieart, matter: all thofe three I 
will prove. 

Arm, What wilt thou prove ? 

Moth. A man, if I live: And this^r* i»% and pttof^ 
upon the inil^nt : hy heart you love her, becaufe your 
heart cannot come by her , in heart yoo love her, be- 
caufe your heart is in love with her ; and out of heart 
you love her, being out of heart that you cannot enjoy 
her. 

Arm, I am all thefe three. 

Moth, And three times as much more ; and yet no- 
thing at all. 

Arm, Fetch hither the Twain, he mufl carry me a 
letter. 

Moth, A meflage well fympathiz^d ; a horfe to be 
embaiTador for an afs. 

Arm, Ha, ha ; what fay'tt thou ? 

Moth, Marry, Sir, you muH fend the a(s upon the 
horfe ; for he is ytry flow-gated : but I go. 

u8*d of hanging i Pole with Garlands, and dancing round it, 
a Boy was dreft up reprefenting Maid Marian ; another, fike 
a Fritr s and another rode on a iMHy^horft, with Bells jing- 
ling, «nd painted Streamers. After the RefimtatUn took 
place, and PreeiJUns multiplied,- thefe latter Rites were look*d 
upon to favour of Psgatirfm ^ and then Maid Uarian, the Frier, 
and the j^oor Hohiyhorft were turned out of the Games* Some, 
who were not (0" wifely precife, but regretted the Diliife of the 
Hohiy-borfe, no doubt, fatirixM this Sufpicion of Idolatry, and 
ardily wrote the Epitaph above alluded to. Now Motb, hearing 
Armado groan ridicuiouily, and cry out. But •b / hui oh ! — 
humourously pieces out his Exclamation with the Sequel •£ this 
Epitaph : which is putting his MaAer*s LovenPaJJiea, and the 
^of« of the HQhij'birfe, on a Footin^t 

jfrm. 
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Jrm> The way is bat ihort ; away. 

Moth. As fwift at lead, Sir. 

Arm, Thy meaning, pretty ingenioas ? 
U not lead a metal heavy, diill and (low ? 

M?/^. Minme, honeft mafter; orrather, ttiafter, no. 

Arm, I fay, lead is flow. 

Moth. You are too >fwift. Sir, to fay fo. 
Is that lead tlow. Sir, which is fir*d from a gun ? 

Jrm, Sweet fiDoak of rhctorick ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's hp : 
I jhoot thee at the fwain. ^ 

Moth. Thump then, and I fly. [Exit. 

Arm. A moft acute Jwinnih^ voluble and free ♦£ 
grace; \ 
By thy favour, fweet welkin, I moft figh in thy face. 
Mofl rode meiancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return'd. 

jReenfer* Moth and Coftard. 

Moih. A wonder, mader^ here's a Cofiard broken in 

a fliin. N ; . 

Arm. Soi9i^ enigma, fom« riddle 1 come, thy Ptnvoy 

begin. 
Cofl. No egma, no r.iddie, no p€?may ; no falve in the 
male, Sir. Q Sir, plantan, a plain plantan ; no Pen- 
'voy^ no P envoy ^ or falve. Sir, but -plantan. . 

Arm. By vertue, thou enforceil laughter; thy filly 
thought, my fpleen } 'the heaving of my lungs pro- 
vokes me to ridiculous fmiling : O pardon me, my 
flars ! doth the i^sonfiderate take falve for Penvoy^ and 
the word Pemfoj^ for a falve ? ^ 

Motif. Doth the wife think them other I is not PfM*v(^ 
a falve ; ' 

Arm. No, ptse, it is an epilogue or difcourfe, to 
make ^ain ^ 

Some obfcure precedence that hath tofore been fain. 
I will example it. Now will I begin your moral, and 
do you follow with my Pemjoy. 
The foXy the ape, aiid the humble-bee. 
Were flill at odds* being but three. 

I 3 There^s 
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There^s the moral, new the rtwo&f. 

Moth, I will add the Peneojf ; &J^ the moral agaklw 
Jrm. The fox, iktt ape, and the hi]]iMe«^bee> 
Were ilill at odd», hm& but three. 

NUdf, Until the goofe, came 9at^ door. 
And flayed . the odds by adding: foui . 
A good r envoys e»£ng ia the goofe ; wcfa\A yoo defire 
nofe? 
Coji, The boy hath MA hoa a borgam j a goofe, 
irhatV itslt i 
Sir, your penny-wort*h is goody sm' ym goofe be /kt 
Tcrfeil a bargain well is as euimiflg afe feA and loofr. 
Let me fee a fht temfo^ ; I» thaVs a. fat goofe, 

^rm. Come hither, come hither 1 
How did (hid aitgdnitnt begin I 

Moih. Ey (aymg, that a C^^at^ wtf» brokefi in ftftiiL 
Then caird you for a P envoy. 

Cofi, True, and I for a ^aatan ; 
Thus came the argument in ; 
Theft the boy *8 fac Penwf, dke goo(ii thAt yen bongki 
And he ended the market. 

j^'W. But tell me ; ho# was there a Coftard brokea 
in a (hin ? 
. Moth. I will teH you fenfiUy. 

Cofi, Thou halt no feeliag of It, Motk^ 
I will fpeak that Ptf^w^, 

Caftard running out, that waa hMy wkhitf. 
Fell .over- the thrdhoid, and broke my (hinw 
• jirm. We will talk no more <Jf this^ matter. 
Coji. 'TiH the?e be more matter ifr tteeih^n. 
j§rm. Sirrah, CoJ^ard, I will ififmndlilte* th«e. 
Co/. O, imffy ifte to one F^iiitm, I (m^ feme 
Penvoy, fome goofe in this. 

jirm. By my fwaet.lbai, I ifleaif, ietti^g th^ at li- 
berty ; enfreedoming thy perfon 5 thou wert immur'd, 
refb-aa'ned, captivated, bound. • 

Cofi. 1 rae, true, and now you wffl be my pargati- 
on, and let me loofe. 

j^rm. I give Jbee thy Kbaty, fel tl»06 from durance, 
and, in lieu thereof^ impoi^ on tiliee AOtbmg but this ; 

bear 



bear this frpiiiicant to the country-xnaid Jaquenttta i 
there is remuneration; for the beft ward of mine honours 

is rewarding my dependants. Mtuhy follow. 

re % 
Moth. Likeihe fequd, I. Signior Cofiardy adieu. 

Cejf. My ftircet ounce of man'i flefli, my in cony 
Jenu ! Now will I look to his remuneration. Rcmune- 
ration I (>, that's tly LaHn word for three farthings % 
three ftrthings remuncratiott : What's the price of this 
incle? a penny. No, J'll give jou a remuneration: 
why, it carries it. BfemunerationT — why. it is a fairer 
name thaii a French crown (i^). I will never buy and 
fell oat of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Biron. O my good knare Coftari, exceedingly wett 
met. 

Coft, Pray you, Sir, how much carnation ribbott may 
a man buy for a renmiiera^bn ? 

Bir»n^ What 15 3 remwneratiOtt.^ 

Cofi. Mairy^ Sir, hal^pemiy fardiing. 

Biron. O, why then three farthings worth of filk. 

Cofi, I thank your wof/hip, God be with you,. 

Birort^ O fl5ay;flave, PrauH employ thee : 
As thou wilt win' my favour, my good knave. 
Do one thing for me that I fhail intreat. 

Coft. When, would you have it done* Sir ? 

Biron, O, this afternoon. 

Coft, Wcll^ Iwill doit^ Sijr : fere you welL 

Biron, Q, thott knoweft not what it i«* 

Coft^ 1 fkall know, Sip, wiiea I have done i^ 

Biron. Why, villain, thou muft know firlU 

(il) iW», rii give ytf a Remmnn'ation : ff^y f it earriit iet 
Xemufieratian. Why f' it it a fairtr Name than a French Crown. \ 
Thus this Paflbge has hitherto been writ and pointed, without 
any Regard to Cbmmon Senfe, or Meaning. The Reform that 
I have madei ilj^t as it is^' makes it both intelligible and 
humourovik 

I 4 Coft. 
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Cofi, I m\\ come to your worOiip to morrow morn- 
ing. 

Biron, It muft be done this afternoon. 
Hark, flave, it is but this : 
^he Prince^ comes to hunt here in the park : 
And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tongues fpeak fweetly, then they name her namCi 
And Rofaiine they call her; ask for her. 
And to her fweet hand fee thou do commend 
This feaPd-up counfel. There's thy guerdon ; go* 

Cojl, Gucf don, O fweet guerdon ! better than re- 
muneration, eleven pence farthing better : moft fweet 
guerdon ! I will do it» Sir> in print. Guerdon, remu- 
neration. [£.»//. 

Biron, O ! and T, forfooth> in love! 
I, xhat have been love's whip j 
A very beadle to a humourous figh : 
A critick ; nay, a night-watch conftable ; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent. 
This whimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boy. 
This Signior Jtadti'z giant dwarf, Dan Cu^ ( 1 3} 

Regent 

' (13) this Signior Junio*i giant 'dmarf, Dgn Cupid.] It ms 
fome time ago ingenioufly hlnte<| to me, (and I readily came 
into the Opinion |) that at th^re was a Contraft of Terms la 
liant-dmarfy io^ probably, there (hould be in the Words im- 
mediately preceding them \ and therefore that we fliould re- 
ftore, 

This Senior-junior, gtant-dwarf, Dan Cu(>id. 
i. e. this old, young Man. And there is, indeed, afterwards, 
in this Play^ a Defcription of Cvpid,^ Which forts very apcl; 
with fuch an Emendation. 

that wax the ^ay u makf bit Godhead wan. 

For he hath been five thoufand years, a Boy. 
The Conjedure is exquifitely well imagined, and ought by sH 
-means to be embraced, unkfs there is reaibn to think, that, 
in the former Reading, there is an Allufion to fome Tale, or 
Cbara^er in an old Play. I have not, on thtf Account, vcn* 
lur'd to difturb the Text, becaufe there feems to me fome rea- 

fOD 
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Regent of love-rhimcs, lord of folded arms, 

Th' anointed Sovereign .of fighs an4 groans : 

Liege of all Ipyterers and maJecdntents : % 

Dread Prince of plackets, King of codpieces : 

Sole Imperator, and great General 

Of trotting parators : (O my liulc heart!) . . 

And I to be a corporal of his Fild, (14) 

And wear his colours ! like a tumbler, ftoop I 

What ? I love f I fue f I feek a wife f 

A Woman, th;^t is like k German clock. 

Still a repairing,- ever out of fttokt. 

And never going aright, being a watch. 

But beings watch'd: diatt it ihay ftift go right ! -- - 

Nay, to be perjar'd, wjwcik is worft of all: 

And, among three, to love the worft of all ; 

A whitdy wanton with a velvet brow,. 

With two pitch balls (luck in her face for eyes ;: 

Ay, and by heav'h, one that will do the deed, 

Tho* Argus were her eunuch and her guard ; 

Ion to Mf^€t, tltat oar Author. U biere alluding to Bwtmonf 
and Fletcher s BonJuca, In that' Tragedy th^qjis the Cha>a€lcf 
of one Jumusy z RmAn Cap^ain^ who falls jn-Love tp Diflrac- 
tion with one oJF Bouditca^s 0%ugt)tei-s 5 and becomea an arcant 
wlyinmg «taVc td' this Paffiop. ' His is afterwards oir'd of hi^ 
Infirmtty, and is as abfotute a 'tyTznt againft the Sex. Now^ 
with regard to thefe two Extremes, Cupid might very properly 
be ftilcd Juniufs eiane-dwarf s A Giant vn his Eye, while the- 
Douge was op&n IS^ 9^ faant ihrunk into a Dviarf, fo fooA a» 
he had got thei better of ir» ' 1 
(14):; '4nd 1 19 i^. a f»rfiomi tf hit Fnltf^ 

And W€dr kif Cohtirs iiktm Tifmkl£r*9^oop tj> '. \ 

A Corp^ai of a Fitld Is a>qpitte new TemaV; neither dM* the^^ 
Tumhiers everadori^ thelf hoppt'With Ribbands, ^bat ^ cad^ 
learn : for Thbfe were not carried in Parade about with them,, 
as the Fencer carries his Sword : Nor, if they were, is the Si« 
mtlitude at all pertinent to the Cafe in hand.' But to ftoop liktf 
a Tumbler agj-ees not only with that Profeffion, and the fcrvile; 
Condcfcenfiohs of at Lover, but with what follbw^ in the Con-' 
text. What mifled the wife Tranfcribers at firft, fce.ms Th^ u 
When once the THmbler appear**, they thonjfht, hrs '/fa«/ rtiwilL 
aatb«£u Mibd^' I -* /•' .' * » s - UA,Witrkitf9«3 



And I to 6gh for her ! t& witth ftr her ! 

Topror for herl go to : — It is a piagae^ 

That C«/iV will hnpofe for my negka 

Of his almighty, dreadfol, Iktle^ Mi^. 

Well, I will love, wlite* figh, pray, fue and svoatt : 

Some men mUft lovt my lady, and hoaoyaan. [Exii. 



ACT la 

S C E N £jt «> PavflUn im tbe Park mar tig 

Enter tbe Pri)iufh RoMne^ Mftiid^, Cuthftfine, 
LorJs, Attendants^ and a Fonjter. 

WAS tliat th6 Jtifig; ilHitfp^tfi hi* hoHc fo 
hafd 
Ag4iftft,the fte^'^'ojififiiig of the Jiili ? 
jboyet. I know liot ^ put, t think > it was not he. 
Pr4n. Whoever fee was, he Ihew'd a mounting mind. 
Well, lords, to day we Aall have oiir difjp^tch^ 
On Saturday we will return to Franct, 
'then ForejServ.my fn«ndf wjbere is th« tmfli^ 
That we mud (land and pfay tbe morther^r In I 

For. Here by, a()4»i th^ ti^^i yonder C6fipic«-| 
A dand, ^^hcri^'yoa may makrtk^ lairei^ flloM. 

Pfk. I thMk my beaut/,' I am^df; that fhO()t : 
Arid thid«iip6^ thtni fp^^lt^ft lft« fiiMit flioot. 
For. tktitbti nie, madi^m^ fbr i meant not (6. 
PHn. Whd^, Wli^t f firft.ftaife me, then again fif, 
no? * 
<S (Kort-Kv'd pride t hot fair ? alacfe^ for wo ! 
For. Yes, madam, fair. 
. /Vj;i.^ Kay, never paint vat nowf s 
Wh«r«i fiwr II ^^0^ pnuife cannot inend thilMVi . 

: Here, 

\ 
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Herei goad my gkfa^ take dib for telli«g trae ; 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. * | 

Ar. Nodur» bat fair is t)iat» whkb you uiherit. 
FH». See, fee, my beauty will be fa/d by merit. 
O herefie i« ^ir» fit for theie days I I 

A giving band, though foul, fhall have fair pr^e. 
But come, the bow ; now mercy goes to kill/ 
And ihobttsg 'weU is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I favc my credit in the (boot, I 

Not wounding, Pitv would not let nfte do't : I 

If wounding, then it was to (hew my Skill ; 
That more for praife, than purpofc, meant to kilU 
And, out of queftion, fo it is foraetimes ;. 
Glory grows guilty of detefted crimes ; 
When for fkme^s fake, for praiie, an outward parV 
Wc hend to that the Working of the heart 
As I for praife afone now Ic^ to fpill 
The poor deer*s Mood, that my heart means no ill. 

Bi^ii, Do not curft wives hold that felf fover^gnt]!^' 
Only for praife-fake, when they drive to be 
Lords o>r their lords ? ' 

Prifi. Only for praife; and praife we may affi>xd 
To any lady, that fnbdoes her k>rd. 

£«/^Coflard. 

B^et. Here comet a member of the commotio 

wealth. • 
Cfffi. Ged ^g'r^^oai den all ; pray you which is the^ 
head lady f 

; Prmi Thott (halt know her, Mlow* by the reft that 
have no heads. 
Cojf. Which is the gr^ateft lady^ the higheft V 
Prin. The thickell and the talleft. 
Co/. The thickeft and the taUefl ?: it is fo; truth it 
truth* 
An* your wafte^ miftrefs* were as flendier as my wit. 
One o* thefe makb girdles for your wafte (houM be fit. . 
Are not you the oiief woman I yoa are the thiekcA' 
here. 
J?m* What'! your wiU, Sir ? wirf • year will ?r 

Cofii 
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Cofi. 1 have a letter from Monfiear 2^//im> to one ladf 
Rofaiine. > 

Priti. O thy letter, thy letter : he's a good friend of 
mine. 
Stand afide, good bearer. ^--Biytt^ you can carve $ (15) 
Break up this capon. 

Bcyet, I am bound toferve. 
This letter is miftook, it importeth none here ; 
It is writ iojafteneita, 

Prin, We will read it, I fwear. 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 

Bpyet reads. 

BY heaven, that thoa art fair, is moft infallible } 
trae, that thou art beauteous ; truth itielf, that thoa 
^rc lovely ; more fairer than fair, beautiful than beau- 
teous, truer than truth itielf ; have commiferatioa 
on thy heroical vailal. The magnanimous and moft 
illoftrate King C^pbetua fet eye upon the pemiciqus and 
indubitate beggar Zinelafbony and> he it was that 
might righdy fay, o;^/, vidi, vici i which to anatomize 
in the vulg^,. (O bafe and obfcure vulgar!) nndeHcet, 
he came, (aw, and overcame 1 he came, one; faw, 
two ; overcame, three. Who came ? the King ? Why 
did he come ? to fee. Why did he fee ? to over- 
come. To whom came he?/ to the beggar. What 
iaw he ? the beggar. Who overcame he ? the beggar. 
Theconclttfionis.vidory.; onwkofefide? the King's; 
the captive is inrich'd : on whofe fide ? the beggar's^ 
The catafirophe is a nuptial : on' whofc fide ? the 

(15) Boyet, you can carvt s ■ 

Break up this Capon.] i. e. open this Letter.. 
Our. Poet ufes this Metaphor, at the French do their Pm/M § 
trhich fignlfies both a young Fowl, and a love-letter. P»«&r, 
atnatorU Littera j fays Ricbelet : and quotes from P»iturty Ri^ 
fondre au plus M'geant Poulet du M$nde\ To reply to'the inoft 
obliging Letter in the World, The halUnt ufe the faoie man- 
aer of £xpreffion« when they call « jUove^Epiftk, mm P^Ui- 
ittta amercfa, I owM the Hint of this equiyocal ufe of the 
Word CO my iiigeniovi Friend Mr, Bfjlf^* 

v^ King's? 
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J&ingU I no, on bock in one, or one in both ; lam the 
Xing, (for fo ibnds the comparifon) thou the beggsir» 
for io witneffieth thy lowline^. Shall I command idiy 
love ? I may. Shall I enforce thy loTe ? ] could. 
Shall I entreat thy love? I wilU What (hali thpa 
exchange for rags ? robes ; for titdes ? titles : for thy 
felf? me. Thus expeding thy 4-eply» I prophane my 
lips on thy foot, my eyes on thy pii6lure» and m^ heart 
on thy every part. 

mne in the d9,artfi defign bfindujlry, 

Don Adriano dc-Armado. 

THus doll thou hear the Nifman lion roar , ^ 

'Gainil thee, thou lamb, that llandefl as his prey ; 
Submiifivc &11 his princely feet before, ,- 

And he firom forage will incline to play. 
But if thou flrive {poor foul) what art thou then I 
Food for his rage, repafiure for his den* ... 

Prin, What plume of feathers is he, that indited thls< 
letter? ■ . 

What vane ? what weathercock ? did yon ever kean/ 
better ? > , 

B«sfet. 1 am ntuch deceived^ but I cemembe; the flile; 

Frin. £lie your memory is bad, going o*er it' ere- 
while. 

Bffjfft, This Armado is a Spaniard that, keeps here \xl^ 
Court, . ' . ■ ^ . , . 

A phantafme, a monardbo^ and one that makes fport 
TotbePri^Qce, and hisbqok-n^tes. . . \ . . :. 

?n>r.Thou» fellow, a word '. \ 

Who gave tht^e this lett^i : . , . ^ , ". ,, - 

Coft, I told you; my lord. ,.t i 

Pr/ff. To whom Ihould'ft thou, gjvc it ? . ^ 

Cofi, From my lord to' my lady. 

Frin. From which. lord tp wl^ch lady ?^ ;^ 

Cofi, Trom my lord Benywn^ a good mader of xxivai^ 
To a Xzi^YJ^l francty that he ^^Rf^ita^ x- • -^ . 

PrfW Thoa ^aft nuftakcn his iVuerJ ' ComgM^^ 
»way^ . •• 1 r. ;, -, . '::^..'y\.\:\ ^ .^.a 



Htre, fweety pat iipdii»; 'tirill betkneanodierfbf. 

to^t, Wto ii the (hooter ^ who i* tfas^flMocnr h 
Jif»/: Shall I teach yoa to know t 
Bcyet» Ay, ray continent of betutjr.. 
M^. Why, ihe that bears thrbow. Findy pat oflF. 
^^f. My lady goes to kill bonis : but if tnoa mairf, 
Haxigme hf the nock, if hon» chat year aufeanry.. 
Finely pat on. ■ ' '- 

Ro/. Well then, I am the fiiooter. 
Btyet. And who Is your Deer f 
Rof. If wech^ by hams, your felf ; come not near. 
Finely put on, indeed. 
Mar, You i^tt! wrangle with \itty Btrfet, and fte 

ftrikes at the brow. 
B<yet, But (he her fdf is hitbwer. Have I hit her 

now? 
Rof, Shall I come Upon thee with an old faying, that 
was a man when King Pippin of Franci was a lit£ boy, 
9» tottchiRg tire hit it ? 

Btyet, So I may anfwer thee with one as old, that 
was ia womitn when Queen Guimver of Britain was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Rof. fbou caH*Jfnot'bitify hit it, hit it, [Smging. 
Thou catifi n$t hit it, ny gooiman, 

Boyet. M I cannot, cannot , cannot; 
M icamrnt, another tan, ISxitKof. 

Coft. By my troth, moft pliant; how both did 

ft.it. , - -^ - "-•' 

Jllur/ A mark marvdlbas well (hot ; for tihey bodi' 

did hit it. 
Bc^Bt, A mark ? O, mark htA that mark I a mark, 
fays my lady 1 
Let the made kaife a prick in't; to meet at, if it 
may-be. 
Mar. Widco' th' bow-handi i'fiith, yoor hand is 
V* out. •' ' ';■••" 

Cojf, Indeed, ii'idQtttflf ftoot^iearer^ or he*H ne'er hit 
* ^ th&dOQt. •• ' ♦ ' 

Byot. AtC if my hand be out, then, belike, your hand 
irin. C^, 



C$fi: Tbttt will ihe gtt the opftot bjr dwring tHe 

pin. 
Mar, Ctfmc^ come, Toa talk gftafily; 70119 li^groi^ 

foul. 
Coft. Sh«!ktoorllaiidfcr yon atftidu. Sir, diaUenge 

hert6bo«fl. 
jB9r#f. I fiesr too mmh robbint; good sMt mv 
good owL f JlffMw/ ail hui Coftard. 

QfB, By my iinil, t fwaitt; a mod fimple down f 
Lord, Lord ! how thd lidiet Jind I have put bim down I 
C ny troth« aoft fw«et jefl% maft'Sn-cony vulgaf wit/ 
WlMtt it aqnotr ib fi*ooch^ off» lb obfetfntly s at it 

wcro^ foiti .1 » 1 ^ 

jfrmadf o' th* one fide, — O, a moft dainty man i ' - 
To fee knr walk before a kdy; «nd x^ b#«r her faitt. 
To fee him kifs his hand, and how moil fweetly he 

wiU fivear : 
And his Page o* t'other fide, that handful of Wit i 
Ah^ hesv'ne! itiiaaioflrpBtfatticaiNtr. 

n ::i > .- /.• 'l^hHttfng 'Within. 

~ ,^ Enter P^lI^ HoIofernes^.om/'^irNathameL 

Naib. Very reverend fport, trolys'lind done in the 
teftimosY of a good ConiS^ence. 

Ho/, The deer was (as you knovf) Janguis, in blood} 
ripe as a pomwater, who now hangeth Tike a jewel in 
tbe ear of CmU^ the sky, the weikin^ the h9itr^ ; and 
anon fklieth hke a crab on the face of Terra, '- the fbtij 
the land, the^earth. ' 

Natb. Truly, • maffcr Hokfemei, the epithets are 
fweeily t^Hed» like a fchotat.at tire leaft: pat^ Si)*, I 
afliirfe ye» ll was k buck of the fli-A head. 

Hel. Sir Nathamelf baudcredo, 

Duli *T|M/as not a baud credit^ ^ *twas a pricket^ 

Hell. Moft barbarous, intiinationi ytn a kind of JM? 
nuatioiB, a$ ic were; mt <v/^l• in way,Qf>e3q>licationi f^ 
eeru a*Jt w«re» refiicafiioG^i ^or .jiather,;.^|iiter#>tSo 
ihow, as it were hia incJiMlioo i afcjt^.kii mfnefled im* 
polsflled^^ uitdttcated^ nnpruned^ untrained, or rather 
^ unlet-* 
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unlettered, or ratfaereft ancopfiriiied fkihion, to Skfert 
again my baud credo for a deer. 

JO^^; lf«id» the deer was not a btmi-trtd^ ; 'twas a 
pricket. 

. Jifki, Twkefod fimiididiy, Ufe6Bui\: O thoa nion- 
Her ignorance, how deformed doft thou look \ 

Naih. Sit, >he hathneVer fed on the dainties that 
are bred in a book. He hath not eat paper, as it 
were; he hath not drunk ink, ~ Hii ihtdiedt is not re- 
pleniihed* He is only aa animal, only fenfibJe in the 
^uUer parts ; (16) and fuch barren plants are fet before 
-us^ tl^at we tbanklbl (hoald, be for thoTe parts, (which 
we tafte and feel, ingradan) that do fmftify in as, more 
than H?- 
For sis^it wouU ill become nie to be vai&y. indifcreet, or 

a fool ; 
So were there a patch fet on learning, to fee him in 

^ fchooL • 
But omne Sene^ hy I i being . of an old fathec*s rniad^ 
Many tzu brook the weather, that love not the wind. 
^'i DIUI. You twk> are book-men; can you tell by your 

wit, .. f . -, 

What was a month old' at Cath'^ birtfi, that*8 not five 

w^ksoldib;yetf 
Hoi. DiSynna, good-man DuUi DiSymta, good* man 
DmU. '• ■ 

.(i6)-^^— 4<^^ fueb hfirrtn ffamtiarefit kfif^. vt, tiat .mf» 
(tspifidifiwU he I mfhi(b:9tie taftf, ,««</ feeling Itfe y«r th^fo 
Tarts that do fruffify in us m§re than be."] fl this bn not a ftub« 
Jborn Piece: q£, Nonfenfe^ TH acvvr venture to jud^ of fomnon 
%tntf!* That Editors flipuld take fu^h. Pa0ageat up<^ Contenti 
js, * fiirciy,' furprirmg. Th« WokIi, 'tis plain,' h^vc hoen ridi- 
culottdy^ and Aupidly, tranfposM and corrupted* '.The Emen- 
dation 1 have ofrer*d^ I hope, reftorcs the Author ; At leaft, 
I arn fure^ it giveaf him 3enft and Grammar $ and anfwers ex- 
tiimely well tb Ins Metaphors taken frbm plant ing ■ /jyr<f« 
</Wy, with the Jftalians',. ilgriifies, to #ifib higher aiidt %f|gber ; 
Mdare 4i gr^tdo.U fr^R^/to itiake a Pl-ogrelltcMfr^ -and fo at 
Ici^tl^OQM i»/h^A)Sr, 9S the ?Mt typnir^ 

DmJL 



Natb. A title to Phaht, to Luna, to the Mom. 

Hoi The moon was a month old, when Mam was 
no more : 
And rought not to fiv£ weeks^ when he came to five* 

fcore. 
Th' allufion holds in the exchange* 

Du/l 'Tis true, indeed; the coUofion holds in the 
exchange. 

Hoi God comfort thy capacity f I fay, the aUufion 
holds in the ejrchange. 

Du/l And I fay, the pollution hdds in the exchange; 
for the moon is never but a month old i and I fay De-i 
fide, that 'twas a pricket that the Princefs kiird. 

Hoi Sir Natbanieit will you hear an extemporal 
epitaph on the death, of the deer ? and to humour the 
Ignorant, I have cali'd the deer the Erincefs killM, a 
pricket. \ . ' 

Natk Pirgi^ good mafter Hohfernis, pirgi j fo it 
ihall pleafe you to abrogate fcurrility. 

Hoi. I will fomething affedl the letter ; for it argnea 
facility. 

7be fratfefUl Princefs pierced and prkkt 

A pretty pleafing pricket % 
^ome fay, a forei out not afore, 

*Ti/I now made fore ^witb Jhooiing, 
Tbe dogs did yell ; put L to fore, 

Then forel jumpt from thkkei ; 
Or pricket fore, or elfeforel, 

ne people fall a booting. 
If fore before, then L to fore 

Makes fifty fores, Oforel! 
Of one fore 1 an hundred make ^ 

By adding hut one more Z. 

Nath, A rare talent F 

Dull If a talent be a c]aw> look how he claws him 
with a talent. 

Hoi This is a gjft that I have, fimple, fimple i a 
foolilh extravagant fpirit, full of forms* figures^ fliapesj 

objeds. 



I 
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obje£ls, ideas, apprehenfioiis, modoas, revohtms. 
Thefe are begpt in the ventricle of fnemory, noniifli'd ia 
Ihe womb of ^ mater ^ meA delivered op<» the mdlow^ 
ing of occafion ; bat the gift is good in tbofe in wiK>m it 
i» aciiee,' and I am thankfai for k.' 

l^ath. Sir, J praife the lord for yen, and fa may my 
partihioners ; for their fona ate wett tator*d by you, aad 
liieir daughters |»*ofit very greettly undar y^m \ you are 
a good member of the common- wealth. 

Hot. Miberclf^ if their fona be ingentiocis, tivey ihall . 
want no in(brudtion : if their daugluersbe capable, I will 
|tttittotkeai« Boa 'osr jQifitf pufauca^ loquhvr i a A>ul 
£Hai&iaeiatuteth ua. 

Enter Jaqacnetta, andCo^ri, 

ya^ God give y^eiu good marrow, mafterPar&a. 

H^L MaftejT P«»roB, ^mji Perfoa. Asd if one iheold 
be pierc'd, which is the one ? 

Cajt. Usawy^ aaftcr fehaet-maOM , he that islihaft to 
a hogihead. 

Hd, Of pjer^99ah«agihea4«. a .0MmL Lufae of con- 
' celt in a turf of earth, fire enough for a flint, paarl 
' enough for a fwine : *Tis pretty^ it is well. 

Jaq Good mafler Parlbn^, be fo good as read me 
this letter ; it was eiven me by Cofiard, and fent me 
from Don Armatho ; I befeech you, read it. 

Hoi. Faui^e, frecory gelidd vj) quando peau om»i 

' fub umbra 
Ruminate and fo fdrch. Ah, good old ManiuoM^ I may 

(17) Nath. Faufte, fncor, gtlida] Tho* all the Editions con* 
cur to give thi» Speech to Sir Jffatbaniel, yet, as Dr. Tbir^ky 
lagenioufly obfcrv*d to me^ it is evident, it mud belong to 
HoloferniK The Curate is employM in readiny^he Letter to 
himfelf) and while he is- doing fo, that the Stage may net 
liand Aiil, Hotoftrnet either pulls out a Book ; or, repeating 
fome VerC^s by heart^ from Mattuanus, comments upon the 
CharaQer of that Poec. Baptifia Sfagnelut, (Cirnuaed MsntU' 
anus, from the Place of his Birth 'J was a voluminous Writer 
af Poeme, who flouriihM towafds the latter End o£ the 15th 
Qcaturj. 

fpeak 




fpeak of thee as the traveller tdMh ^ Fewicei Finegia^ 
Fintgiaf fui non It 'Otdi, ei tton te pnegiu [iS), Old 
Mantuan, old Mantuan ! Who underftandetfa thee not, 
loves thee not ? — «/ refol la mi fa. Under pardon, Sir, 
'whsit are the contents? or rather, as Nonstceivp ih 
his: What! my fori! vcHcs ? (19. 
Nath, Ay, Sir, and very learned, 
Sol, Letmehesur aftafF, ^fhmxa, a v^fe; Le£t, 
Domtne. 
Natb, trrovemake me forfwom, howfhall I fwear 
t&love ? 
Ahy. never^&ith could hoId> if not ta beauty vow*d«s 
ThougJIi to my felf forfworn, 10 th«« I'll faithfiil 

Thofie thoughts to me were oaks, ta thee likeofien 

Sto^ hk biafs leaves, and nmkes his bode (fhine eyes ; 

Where all thofe pleafures IWe, that art wocdd com- 
prehend: 

If knowledge be the mark, to know ^e (hall fbiBce i 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee com- 
mend. 

All ignorant that foal, that fees thee withoui v^onder : 
Which is to me £}me praiiie, that I thy pasts ad* 
mire ; 

Thy eye Jwt^^ Ughtniag bears^ thy voiceis drcadfol 
Sunder ; 

Whvch, iK>t to anger ben^ is nsNifick^ and fweet 
iiroi 

f i^>' r^Wf A/, Hfeitatht a, qui nofr f» 'tide, i Hm Ufratcik} Thus 
Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Pof>e, from the old bhmdvring Editions* 
Boc Itmt thefe GentKftien, I^oets, ScYiofin^, aind Lmgtiiftii, 
C6vkl rtot affbrd to reflore this little Serap of trlie Itaiian, is 
to irte iAia<?coBf»tabIe. Oor Author !« applying the Praife^ of 
Mamuann fo a common proverbial Sentence, fatd of Vtnke^ 
Vhl^ia, l^ncgi*! qui nitn revwdi, ei nwt Uf regit* O f^ertree,. 
Feftiet, he, wh©' has nevtt feenr thee, has thee not i« Efteem. ' 

(19) fVbat! my Soul ! Ferfei f] As our Poet has mentiou'd 
Beraee, f prefume, lie Is here aHading to tfifi9 PaAse in his 
I. Sermofr,'a,' SMtl aits, du/cfffaie rtnOi ^ 
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Cdieitial as thou ait» Oh pardon, love, this wrong. 

That iings heav'n*s praife with fuch an earthly 

. tongae. 

HoL Vou find not the Apoftrpphts^ and i^ niifs the ac-' 
cent. Let nie fupervife the canzonet (20). Here are 
only numbers ratify'd (21} ; but for the elegancy, fact- 

(10} Jm mifupervije the Cangenet.] If the Editors hare met 
with any fuch Word, it is more than I have done, or, 1 be- 
lieve, ever (hall do* Our Author wrote Canjeonet, from the 
Italian Word Canxonette, a little Song. 

(21} Niith. Hert are only Numhen ratified ;] Tho* this Speech 
has been all along p]ac*d to Sir Nathaniel, I have ventured to join 
it to the preceding Words of Hohfernet ; and not without 
Reafon. The Speaker here is impeaching the Verfes; but Sir 
Nathaniel, as it appears above, thought them learned ones : 
befides, as Dr. Thirlhy obferves, almoft every Word of this 
Speech fathers itfelf on the Pedant : So much for the Regula- 
tion of it: now, a little^ to the Contents. 
' jind why indeed Nafo, hut for fmelHng out the odkriferous 
FUwert of Fancy f the jerks of invention imitary is aotbii^. 

Sagacity with a Vengeance I I Aiould be a(ham*d to own 
my (elf a piece of a Scholar, to pretend to the Task' of an 
Sditor, and ^o pafs fuch Stuff as this upon the World for ge- 
' nuine. Who ever heard of Invention imhary t Invention and 
' Imitation Have ever been accounted two di^inA Things. The 
Speech is by a Pedant, who frequently throws in a Word of 
Latin amongft his Bnglijh ; and he is here flouriOiing upon the 
Merit of Invention, beyond That of Imitation, or copying 
ftfce^ another. My Corre^on makes the Whole fo pUin and 
intelligible, that, I think, it carries Convidion along with it. 
Again : 

So doth the Hound hit Bdafier, the Ape his Keener, tha tired Horje 
his Rider, 
The Pedant here, to run down Imitation, (hews that it is a Qua- 
lity within the Capacity of Beallss that the Dog and the Ape 
are taught to copy Tricks by their Mailer and Keeper ; and fo 
is the tir^d Horfe by his Rider. This iaft is a wonderful la- 
fiance ; but it happens not to be true, Mr. IVarhnrtom iBgeni« 

oufly faw, that the Author muft have wrote the tryed 

Horfe his ^ider, 

i. e. On^^exercit^d^ and broke to the Manages for he obeys 

every Sign, and Motion of the Rein, or of bis Rid^r. 

Kty, 
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lity, and goMcD cadence of poefie» caret: Ovidius Nafi 
was the man. And why, indeed, Nafi; but for fmel- 
ling oat the odoriferous flowers of fancy? the jerks of 
invention ? imitan, is nothing : fo doth the hound his 
matter, the ape hia keeper, the tryM horfe his rider : 
But Damofella Virgin, was this diredly to you ? 

Jaq, hy. Sir, from one Moniieur Biron^ to one of 
the ttrangc Qneen*^ Ladies. 

Eoh 1 will ovcrglance the fupcrfcript. Ti the fn&vo^ 
€wbite hfmd of tbemofi heautioat lady Rofaline* I will 
look again on the intelled of the letter, for the no- 
minaoon of thc^party writing, to Ac perfon written 
unto. 

Tour Ladjjhip^s in all dejir*d employment^ Biron. 

This Biron is one of the votaries with the King ; and 
here he hath fram'd a letter to a fequcnt of the ttran- 
ger Queen's, which, accidentally, or. by the way of pro- 

frcffion, bath mifcarry'd. Trip and go, my fwcet ; 
eliver this paper into the hand of the. King % it may 
concern much: ttay not thy complement; 1 forgive 
thy duty : adieu. 

Jaq^ Good Coftard, go with mc. Sir, God fave y<nir 
life, , : 

Cofi. Have with thee, my girl. [Exe. Cofl. ««^ Jaq. 

NatL, Sir, you have done this in th^ fear . of God^ 
y^ry rell^oufly : and as a certain father faith — ^— . 

HoL Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear co- 
lourable colours. But, to return to the verfes i did they 
pleafe you, Sir Nathaniel^ * ' 

Natb. Marvellous well for the pen. 

HoL I do dine to day at the father's of a certain pa« 
pil of mine; where if (being repa^) it fhall pleafe you 
to gratifie the table widi a grace, I will, on my pri- 
vilege I have with the parents of the aforefaid child-or 
papU, ^undertake your ben ^eimo.; where will I prove 
thofe verfes to be veiy pnleamed; neither favouring of 
poetry, wit, nor invention. I befeech your ibciety. 

Natb, And thank you tOQ ; for ibciety (faith the text) 
isthehappiqefiof life. ' 

Hoi. 
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Hoi. And, ccitof, tbe text moft in&HMy ccmdudc? 
k. 8ir, I do invite you too; {To Dull.] yon (ball 
act fiy me, nay : Paucanftrba. Away, the gentks 
»re artKeir game, and we will to our recreation. 

EfiUr Biron^ with apafer in his band, alomi. 

Biron. The King is hunting the deer, I am coar£ng 
Itt^felf. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling in a 
jpicoh ; pitch, that defiles; defile! a foul^vord : wdli 
iet thee down, ibnow : £>r ik> they iay ^e £30! iaid, 
wad fo bf I, andl^c fool. Well proy'd wit. Bf 
the Lord, this love is as mad as Jjax^ it kills iheep, 
it kills me, I a fheep.. Well prov'd again on my fide. 
I will not love j if I do, hang me; i'&itfa, I will not. 
O, but her eye: by this light, but for her eye; I would 
Botlove; yes, for her two eyes. Well, I do nothing 
in the woi4d bat Ke, and lie in my throat. By heaven, 
I do love; and it hath taught ine to rhime, and to be 
ttdansholy ; and here is part of my rhime, and here 
my mdanchol3E. Well, fbe hath one o' my ionneis al- 
ready ; the clown bore it ; the fool fent it, and ^ lady 
hath it : fweet down, iweeter focrf, fweetdl lady ! by 
the worlds I would not care a pin if the other three 
u«re IB. Here comes one with a paper ; God give him 
gmceto groan ! Ihefmuif ^, 

. EnUr the King. 

King. Ay me ! 

Biron. Shot, by heav^nl pmoecd, fiweet CapUi choo 
iiaft thumpt him with thy Ucd-bak uader llie left pap: 
a fiudit mcpete. 
Ki9g*lreadiJl Sofweet a kift the goMaa fim gpres not 

To thoTe frefli moramg dsops wpon the rofe^ 
As thy eye-Jbeamt, when their frem cays have (mote 

The night of dew^ that on my jchedca^ovii flows ; 
Nor ftmcs die filver moo&ooe half ib bei^ 
Through the tranTpafenttefimof the <tea», 
Aidoth th]r face thidugh team of minogiycH^l 
Thou flua'^ft IB every tear thatldowaepi 

Na 




NodlDp» but as a coach doth cariy thee^ < 

So rideft thou triaa^yiig in my woe. 
too bot behold tiie tears that ftvell m me. 

And they thy glory thraugh my grief will (bew f 
iBut do not love thy felf, then tho« wilt keep r 
My tears for glafles, and ftill nudce iqe weep. 
OQueen of Qoeent, bow fordoftthon excel! 
No thought jcan tfa'mk, bo ttMgaeof merial tell,-^-* 

How fhall ^jcnow my g^s ? 1*11 drop the paper t 
Sweet leaves, ihade Ibliy. Who is he comes here ? 

[fbektngjtepsajtdf. 

Enter LoQgaville. 

What} Longa'viUe! and reading! lifteo, ear. 
Biron, Now in thy kkenefs one more fool appears. 
Xm^. Ay aie i I am forAKora. 
Birom. why, he comes in like a Perjnne, wearing 

papers. 
iSng. Inlowe» I hofe^ fweet feUowihip ^n ftame-. 
Biron. One (|rankard loves another of the name* 
Long. Am I theiirfk, that have been perjured fo ? 
Biron. I could put thee in com&n : iu>t by two thift 
I know; 
Thou, mak'il the ttiumviry, the three- corner-cap df 

ibci^y. 
The ihape of love*s Tyhum^ that hangs ujpfimpiicity. 
Lot^. I fear, thefe ftubbom lines lack power to 
move: 
O fweet luSMat Eii»re& of my love, 
Thefe numbers will 1 tear, and write in profe. 

Biro9' O, rhimes are guards on wanton Cupiti hofe : 
J)i8%arenothisifep. (22) 

LoHg% 

{%%) Ohg Mhmmti tfr# Cmw^i m ^ogm§n OlpM*f fio/e; 
ni^tffvf mot Sit Shop*] Atl the Editions happen to conoir la 
tills Error 4 but what AgMomoit in ScnTe is there betwixt Cb- 
^'^t Btft aad his Siopf Or, what Relattoa can thofe two 
Terms have to one another? Or» wha^ indeed, can be onte' 

ftood 
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\Long. The fame ihall go. \be reads tbifimtU 

Did not the btiweniy rbetorick o/tbim tye ' 

C^Gainfi ^wkiim tbe vimrJd €an$ut bold argument) 
Perfrvade n^ heart to this falfe perjury ^ 

VovaSi fir thee broke^ defertve not puntfimint : 
A nvoman Ifirfwore ; but J^ll prove^ 
Thou being a goddefs, Ifirfiuore not thee. 
. My *vow twos earthy, thou a bean^^iy love : 

Tiy grace, being gained, cures all di/grace in me* 
Vows are but breath, and breath a ^vapour is ; 

Then thou fair fun, which on my earth dofifiint, 
ExhaVfi this 'vapour-'vo^ ; in thee it is ; 

Jf broken then, it is no fault of mine j 
Ifoy me broke, fwbatfool is not fo nuife 
To loft an oath to win a Paradife f 

Biron. Thi$ is the. liver- vein, ^hidi makes flefli a 

. dfity i 
A green goofe a goddefs : purc^ pare idolatry. 
G^ amend us^ God- amend, weare much out o* th' wa)^ 

Enter Dumain. 

Long. By whom ihali I fend this ? — company • 
ftay. 

Biron. All hid, all hid, an old infant play ; 
Like a demy-god, here fit I in the sky. 
And wretched fools' fecrets headfully o'ei-cyc : 
More facks to the mill f O heav'ns, I have my wilh; 
Dumain transformed? four woodcocks in a difh? 

Dum. O moft divine Kate / 

Biron. O mod prophane coxcomb I [afiJf' 

fiood by Cupid*i Sbopf It muft Undoubtedly be correded, as I 
have reformM the Text^ Slept are large and wide-kneed 
Breeches, the Garb in fafhion in our Author's Days, as we 
may obferve from old Family Pi^^ure^ ; but they are flow 
worn only by Boors and Sea-faring Men ; and we have Dealers 
whofe fole Bufinefs it is to furnifii ^e Sailors with Sfatrtf, 
Jackets, ^c^ who artcftird, SUp-men^^wA thtir Shops, Shf- 
fiops. 
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Dum. By heav'n, the wonder of a mortal eye I 
Biron. By earth, Ihe is but corporal ; there you lie. (23) 

Dum, Her amber hairs for foul hate amber coted. 
Biron. An amber- colour'd raven was well noted. 

Dum. As upright as the cedar. 
Biron, Stoop, I fay ; ' 

Her Ihoulder is with child. X^J^^^- 

Dum. As fair as day. 

Biron. Ay, as fome days ; but then nq fun mud 
ihine. ^ \W^^^' 

Dum. O that I had my wifli ? 
Long. And I had mine! * X'^fi^f* 

King. And mine too, good Lord \ Xptfide . 

Biron. Amen, fo I had mine! It not that k good 
word? icifide. 

Dum. I would forget her^ but a fever Ihe 
Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 

Biroft. A fever in your blood ! whj^ then, incifion 
Would let her out in lawcers, fweet mifprifion. \ajide. 
Dum. Once more I'll read the ode, that I have writ. 
Biron^ Once more Til mark, how love can vary ^vlt. 

• iofidf^ 
Pumain reads his fonnet. 

On a day, (alack, the day !) ' 
Love, 'whoje month is eijer May, 

(23) By Earthy Jhe is not, corporal, there you lie J] Uumaixe^ 
one of tht Lovers in fpite of his Vow to the contrary, think- 
ing; himfelf alone here, breaks out into fliort Soliloquies of 
Adn>iration on his Mlftrefs ; and BiroH, who (lands behind Vt 
an Eves-dropper, takes Pkafure in coiftradiAing hit am(}rous 
Raptures. But i>»»«iM was a young Lord: *He had na Sort 
of Poft in the Army: ^hat Wit, or Allufion, then, can there 
be in Siron*% calling him Corporal f I dare warrant,*' I have ro- 
flor*d tlie Poet^s true Meaning, which is this. Dumaine calls 
his Miftreft divine, and the wonder of a n\oi^al Eye; and 
Biron in flat Terms denies thefe hyperbolical Praifes. I fcarce 
Deed hint, that our Poet commonly ufes corporat, as corf>oreal. . 
Vol. II, K Spfd 
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playing in the avanfon air : 

through the fvekvet leanies the njoind^ 

All unfeertp ^gan paffagejindi 

nat the loveVf fiat to deaths 

Wift>*d himfelfthe heavens breath. 

Jir^ (quoth he) thy cheeks may hUw i 

A'tr^ nji)9uld I might triumph fit ! 

put, alack ^ my hand isfivdntf 

Ne''er topiuck thee from thy thorn : 

Vvw^ ahcky for youth unmeet. 

Youth fo apt to tluck afweet^ 

Do not call it fin in me^ 

nat I amfor/wortifor thee: 

Ifhou, for *whomi eng^n Jove n»9uldfiw^air% 

Jqqo hut an Bthiope nuere ; 

jdnd deny himfelf for Jove, 

^umin^ mortal for thy lovf. 

This will ! rend> and fometbing elft more plain. 
That (hall exprefs. my true lovers fafting paio } 
O, would the King, Biron and Lmgaville, 
Were lovers too ! Ill, to example lllj, 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjurM note : 
For none offend, where all alike ^o dote. 

Long, Dumain, thy love is far from charity. 
That in love's grief defir'ft fociety : {cominvforwmi 
You may look pales but I (hould blnfh. I knAr, 
^T5 be o*er- heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kii^. Cooie^ Sir^ you blojli j as his, your cafe is fucb 

[coming fonverl 
Yoa chide at him* offending twice as muck. 
Yott dd not love Maria F LongaivilU 
I>id never fonnet for her fak^ compile ; 
. Nor never lay'd his wreathed arani athwfil 
His loving bofom, to keep dewBt his iwari: 
J have been c'o^ely ftrowded m-Shn biifl^ 
i\nd markt you both, and for vou both didUuik 
I heard )Our guilty rhlmes, obferv*d year fidlikm} 
Saw iighs reek from you^ noted well your pafion* 
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Ky me ! lays one ; Q JofVi ! the other cries % 
Her hairs were goId« cryftal the other *8 eyes. 
You woald for Paradife break faith and troth ; 
And Jove^ for your love, would infringe an oatli. 
What will Biron fay, when that he (hall hear 
A faith infringed, which fuch zeal did (wear ? 
How will hefcorn ? how will he fpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that ever I did fee, 
I would not have him know fo much by me. 

Biron. Now ftep I forth to whip hypocriiie. 
Ah, good my Liege, I pray thee, pardon me. 

[c9ming fortward. 
Good heart, what girace hall thoa thu to reprove 
Thefe worms for' loving, that art moil in love ? ^ 
Your eyes do make no coaches in your tears. 
There is no certain Princefs that appears ? 
You'll not be perjured, 'tis a hateful thiiig ; 
Tufli ; none but minflrels like of fonnettiag. 
But are you not afliam'd? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er-flu>t ? 
You found his mote, the King your mote did fee : 
But I a beam do find in each S three, 

0, what a fcene of fool'ry have T fecn. 

Of fighs, of groans, of forrow, and of teen? 

O me, with what ib-ift patience have I fat. 

To fee a Ij^ing transformed to a Knot ! 

To ict greht Henuks whipping a gigg, 

And profound Sohmtm tuning a jigg. 

And Neftor play at pu(h«pin with the boys. 

And Critick 7imoH laugh at idle toys ! 

Where lyes thy grief ? O teli me, good I>umaini 

And gentle Longayille^ where lyes thy paui } 

And where my Lite's } all about the bread ? 

A cancile, hoa! 

King, Too bitter is thy jeft. 
Are we betray'd thos to thy over- view? 

Biron* Not you by me, but I betray'd by yout 

1, that Sim bonefti I, that liold it fin 
To break &e vow I am en^ged im 
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I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men. like men, of ftrange inconftancy. 
When (hall you fee me write a thing in rhime ? 
Or gromi for Joan f or ipend a minute's time 
In pruning me ? when ihaU you hear, that I 
Will praiie a hand, a foot, a face, an eye« 
A gate, a flate, a brow, a breaft, a wade, 
A Teg, a Kmb ? 

King^ Soft, whither away fo fad ? 
A true man or a thief, that gallops fo ? 
. Bhron. i pofl^mlove; good lover, let me go. 

Enter Jaquenetta and Coftard. 

Jaq, -God blefs the King I 

King, What Prefent hail thou tkere? 

Ctf/?. Some certain Treafon. 

King. What makes treafon here ? 

Coft. NzYt it makes nothing. Sir* 

King, If it mar nothing neither, ^ - 

The treafon and you go in peace away together. i 

Jaq. I befeecl) your Grace, let this letter be read, j 
Our Pai'fon mifdoabts it : it was treafon, he faid. i 

King. Biron, rezd it over, [He read/ fit litter. 

Where hadft thouit? 

Jaq. OiCeJtard. 

King. Where hadft thou it? 

Coji. Of Dun jidramadia. Dun Adrantadip. * 

King. How now, what is in you ? why doft thou 
tear it ? 

Birm. A toy^ my Liege, a toy: your Grace needs] 
not fear it, * 

Lwg. It did move him to paffion, and therefore let's 
hear it. 

Dum. It is Biron^s writing, and here is his name. 

Biron. Ah, you whorefon loggerh^d, you were bora 
to do me ihame. . > [7^ CoAard.^ 

Guilty, my lord, jguilty : I confe&« I confe&. 

King. What ? 

Biron. That yott tfarec fbob lacked me fool to naka 
up the mefs. ^ 
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He, he, and yooj and you, my liege, and I 
Are pick-purfes in love, and we defer ve to die. 
O, diimid this Audience, and I (hall tell you more. 
Dum, -Now the number is even. 
Biron, True, true ; we arc four : 
Will thefe turtles begone ? 
IGng, Hence, Sirs, away. 

Cdft, Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors day. 
\Exiunt Coft. and Jaquerf. 
Biron. Sweet lords, fweet lovers, O, let us embrace : 
As true we are, as fiefli and blood can be. 
The fea will ebb and flow, heaven will fhew his face : 

Young blood doth not obey an old decree. 
We cannot crofs the caufe why we were born : 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfwom. , • 

King, What, did thefe rent Hnes (hew fome love of 

thine ? 
Biron, Did th^y, quoth yon ? Wha fees the heavenly 
Rcfaline, > 

That (like a rude and ikvage man of Imlef 

At the firft opening o? the gorgeous «afl) 
Bows^iot his yafiai head, and^ ftrucken blind, 

Kifies the bafe grotmd with obeMat bread > 
What peremptory eagle- (ightcd eye • ~ 

Dares look upon the heaven of hex brow, 
That is not bhnded l^ her MajeHy ? 
I^ng. What zeal, what fary, hath infjir'd thee 
now? 
MyJove (her miftrefs) is a gracious moon ^ ' .. " 
She (an attending ftaj*) fcarce feen a light. 

Siron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Siron. 
Oi but for my love, day would turn to night.- ' 
Of aH complexions the culPd So\'ereignty 

Do meet, as at a Fair, in her fair cheek; 
Where fcveral worthies make one dignity ; 

Where nothing yvants, that want it fel/doth feek. 
Lend me the flourim of all gentle tongues ; 

Fie, painted rhetorick ! O, (he needs it not : 
To things of fale a feller's praifc belongs : 

She paiTes praife » the praife, toomort,^ doth blot. 
K 3 A 
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A witherM hermit, fivefcore winters worn. 

Might (hake off fiftjr, lookiBg iti her eye : 
Beauty doth varnifh Age, as if new-born. 

And gives the crutch the cradle's ittfaacy ;■ 
O, *tia the fun, that naketh all things flune. 
King, Vy heav'n, thy love is bkck as ebony. 
£iron Is ebony like her f O wood divine I (14) 
A wife oi iuch wood were felicity. 
O, who can give an oath ? where is a book. 

That I may fwear. Beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that Ihe learn not of her eye to look ? 

No face is fair, that is not fall (o black ? 
£jng. O paradox, blapk is the badge of hell : 
The hue of dungeons, and thefcowl of nigbts (25] 
And beauty's creil becomes the heavens well. 
£iron. Devils fooneil tempt, refembHng fpirits of 
light: 
O, if in black my lady's brow be deckt, 

it mourns, that Painting and ufurping Hair 
Should ravifh dOters with a falfe afped : 

And thejRelbre is ihe born to make black fair. 
Her Favour turns the Miion of the da}^. 

For native blood is Counted pamting now ; 
And therefore red, ^t would avoxi dlTpraife, 
Paints it felf black to ximtate her brow. 
Dum, To look like her^ are chimney-fweepers blade. 
Lot^. And fince her time, are colliers couated 

bright. 
King. And ithi^ps of their fweet complesdon crack. 

(24 h Ehtiy lil^ htr t O Word divim /] This is the VLoA- 
ing of all the Editions that J have ieen 1 but both Dr. 7^/ViM 
and Mr. IVarburton concurred in reading, (iA I had iikewiK 
conjeQur'dJ Wood diwne I 

(25) hUck is the badge. •/ Hell ^ 

^e bye 9/ dungewt, and the School of Night. "^ Black, bang the 
School of Night, is a Piece of Myf^ery above my Compre- 
henfion. I had guefbM, it (hould be, the Stole of High: but> 
have prefcrrM the Conje^lure of my Friend Mr. f^arhmrte; >< 
it comes nearer in Pronunciation to the corrupted ReadirSi 
as veil as agi?ces better with the other Images. 
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Dmi. thrk needs no candles now, for dark h light. 
Biron. Your miftre&s dare n^ver come in rain, / 

For fear their colours ihould be wa{h*d away. 
King. 'Twcrc good, yours did : for. Sir, to tell you 
plain, 
I'^ find a fairer face not wafh'd to day : 
* Biron, I'll prove her fkir, or talk 'till doomsday here.' 

King, No devH willfrignt thee then To much as ihe. 
Dum. I never knew man hold vile fluff fo dear. 
Long. Look, here's thy lait i my foot and her face 

. fee. 
Biron. O, if the ftreets were paved with thine eyes, 

^er feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 
Dum. O vile I then as ihe goes, what upward lies 

The ftreet Ihould fee as ftie walktover head. 
King. But what of this, are we not all in love ? 

Biron. Nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworn. 
Xing. Then leav^ this chat ; and, good Biron, how' 
^ prove 
Our loving lawful, and our feith not torn. 

Dum. Ay, marry, there i ^ — fome flattery for. 

this evil.. 
l^ong. O, fome Authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the devil. 
Dum. Some falve for perjury. 
Biron. O, 'tis more than need. 
Have at you then, AffeAion's Men at arms j 
Coniider, what you firft did fwear unto : 
To &fl, to flody, and to fee no woman ; 
Flat treafon 'gainft the kingly date of youth. 
Say, can you faft ? your ftomachs are too young : 
And abllinence ingendefs maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to (ludy, (Lords) 
In that each of you hath forfworn his book. 
Can you flill dream, and pore, and thereon look ? 
For when would you^ my Lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of Study's excellence. 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From womens eyes this doftrine I derive ; 
They are the ground, the book, the academies, 

K 4 From 
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From whence doth fpriog the true Promethfou fire : 

Why, univerfal plodding prifons up 

The nimbie fpirits in the arteries i 

As motion and long during Aflion tires 

The finewy Vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman's face» 

You have in That forfworn the ufe of eyes ; 

And Study too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any author in the world. 

Teaches fuch beauty as a woman^s eye \ 

learning is but an adjundt to our felf, 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 

Then, when cur felves we fee in ladies tytiy 

Do we not likewife fee our Leamine there ? 

O, we have made a vow to dudy, lords ; 

And in that vow we have forfworn our baoks ; 

For when would you, my liege, or you, or yoo» 

\fi leaden contemplation have found out 

Such fiery numbers, as the promptiog eyet 

Of beauty^s tutors have ennch*d you with ? 

Other flow arts entirely keep the brain ; 

And therefore finding barren pradtifers. 

Scarce (hew a harven of their heavy toil. 

But love, iirll learned in a lady's eytz^ 

Lives not alone immured in the brain : 

But with the motion of all elements, 

Courfes as fwift as thought in ewtry fowtr ; 

And gives to tytry power a double power. 

Above their fun^ions and their offices. 

it adds a precious Seeing to the eye : 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind f 

A lover^s ear will hear the loweil Sound, ^ 

When the fufpicious head of thrift is fiopt. (26} 

Lovc*i 

{16) Ji Lover^i Bar will bear tht l*wefi SwuJ, 
When tbi fufpicious Head e/'Theft itflof>*d.'] 
I hJLve ventured to fubAitute a Word here, ag^ainft the An- 
rhority of all the printed Copies. There is no ContraA ^ 
Terms, betwixt a Ltver and a Tbief : but betwixt a Lvver *"^ 
a Man of Tbrifi there is a remarkable Aatitbefiu Nor is it trve 

in 
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Lovers Feeling is more foft and fenfible, 

Tlun are the tender horns of cockled fnaib. ^ 

Love*s Tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in Talle ; 

For Savour, is not Lpve a Hercules^ 

Still climbing trees in the HeJ^ides f (27) 

Subtle as Sfbinx \ as fweet and mufical 

As bright Atollo\ lute, fining with his hair : 

And when Love fpeaks the voice of all the Gods, (28) 

Mark, Heaven drowiie with the harmony ! 

in Fa^, I believe, that a ^ief^ hardenM to the Profeilion^ is 
always fufpicious of beiag apprehended, j but He may fleep as 
found as an honefter Man. But, according to the Ideas we 
have of a Misery a Man who makes Lvcre and Velf hig Tola 
bbjed and PurAiit, his Sleeps are broken and dilturb*d with per* 
petual Apprehenfions of being robb*d of his darlinjg Trea*- 
fure : confequently, his Ear is' upon the atttntivt Bent, even 
when he fleeps beit. 

(27) For Valour 11 not Lo^t a Hercules. 
Still clMing Treet in the Hefperides >] 
I have here again VenturM to tranfgrefs againft th« printed 
Books. The Poet is here obferting how all the Senfes are re- 
t^ld. by Love. But what has tiw poor Senfe of Smelling done, 
not to keep its Place among its Brethren ? Then Hsrculei^ Va- 
Uur was not in climbing the Trees ^ but in attacking the Dra- 
gon gardant, I rather think, the Poet meant, that Hercules 
was allured by the Odour and Fragrancy of the golden Apples* 

(i9} And when Lofuefpuikst the Voice of eiU the Gods^ 
Make Heaven drtv^fie nuitb the Harmony, 1 
Am this is writ and pointed in all. the Copies, there is neithisr 
Senfe, nor Concord \ as will be obvious to every underftanding. 
Reader. The fihe and eafy Emendation, which I have inferted 
in the Text, I oWe to my ingenious Friend Mr. Warlurto»» 
Hii Comment on Heaven being drowfie with the Harmony. i$ 
no lefs ingenious ; and therefore. Til ftibjoin it in his own 
Words. *«• Mafick, we muft obferve, in our Author's time 
** had a very different Vfe to what it has now. At prefenr, 
" it is only employed to mife and inflame the Paffiont 5 then, to 
^' calm and allay all kind of Perturbmtiom, And, agreeable to 
'' this Qbfervation,. throughojUC aU Sbakefpeare*% Plays, where 
" Mufick is either aaually ufed,.9r jUs Pqwot def(;irib*d,.:*tls 
^ always laid to be for thcfe Ends, 

K 5. Neves 
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Never durftToet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink' were tempered with lovers iighs^ 
O, ithen his lines would ravifh favage ears. 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. ■ ■ 
From womcns eyes this doiftrine I derive: 
They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 
They are the books, the arts, the academies. 
That fhew, contain, and nourilh all the world ; 
Elfe none at all in aught proves exceHent. . 
Then fools you were, thefe women to forfwear : 
Or, keeping what is fwom, you wi'l prove foob. 
For wifdom's fake (a word, that all men love) 
Or for love's, fake, (a word, that loves all men ;) 
Or for mens fake, (the author of thefe women ;) 
Or womens fake, (by whom we men are men ;] 
Let us once lofe our oaths, to find ous felves ; 
Or elfe we lofe our felves, to keep our Qad». 
It is religion to be tbiis fixfwonif - 
For charity it felf fblfik the law ; 
And. who can iever love from dianty ? • 

King, Saint Cuffii^i then ^ and, foldiefs, to the field! 

Biroti. Advance yoisr fiimdards, aad upon thcBi 
Lords ; 
Fell m ell, down with them; but be firft advis'd. 
In confiifl that you get the fun of them. 

Long. Now to plain- dealitig, lay thefe glozes by ; 
Shall we refohre to woo thefe girls of France f 

King, And win them too ; therefore let us devife 
^ome entertainment for them in their Tents. 

Biron. Firft, ^from the Park let us copdufi them thi- 
ther; 
Then homeward every roan attach the hand 
Of his fair xniilrefs ; in the afternoon 
We will with fome Grange paillme folace ^em^ 
Such as the fhortnefs of the time can ihape: 
For revels, daoces, masks, and merry hours, 
Forerun fair love, flrewing her way withfiowert. 

King, Away, away f no time fliall be omitted^ 
That wUi be time> and may by os be fitted. 



Birwi. Mm I JUkkst fo\jfii Cgcidc rcapM^no 
toftt 5 (io) 

And juftice always whirls in eqtial meafure; 
Light wenches may prove plagaes to men forfwom ; 

If fo, our copper buys no letter tfeafure. \ExeunU 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, tht Stneu 

Enter Holofemes^ Nathaniel Md Dull;> 

HOLOFE rn)es» 

SAtis, quod fufficit, 
Nath: I praife God for you. Sir, your rea(bns Ak 
dinner have been (harp and lententious ; plcafant with- 
out Scurrility, witty without af{e£lation, audacious with- 
out Impodency, learned without opinion, and ftrange- 
without here^: I did converfe this quondam ddiy with aC^ 
companion of the King^s, who is entituled, nominated,. 
or called, Don Jdriano de Arnuido, 

Hoi. Noi^i hominemy tanfuam to. His humour is , 
lofty, his difcourfe peremptory, liis tongue filed, his eye- 
ambitious, his gate majeftical, and his general behaviour, 
vain, ridiculous, and thrafonical. He is too piqued, too* 
fprxxct^ too affedted, too odd, as it were $ too peregri* 
nate, as I may call it. 

Natb. A moft fiagular and choke epithet.. 

{dra<ws out Ms table hook, 

(29) Alone, alone, /mvV Codtl^tiyl The Editors, fure, could 
have no Idea of this Paffage. Bir^n begins with a repetition > 
in Freneb of what the King had faid in Englift> ; Avtay^ amfay! 
and then proceeds with a proverbial Expreffion, inciting thenrir 
to what he bad before advis^dj from this Inference j if We 
9nly fow CecUe, w« fiall never rtap Co^n. i. e. If we don*t 
take the proper Meafntes for winning theft ladies^ wc fixall: 
never atchitve themi Mti We^hunw* 
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Hoi. He draweth oot the thread of his yerbofity 
finer than the flaple of His argument. I abhor fuch pha* 
natica] phantafms, fuch infociahle and pint-dewft com- 
panioixs \ fuch rackers of orthography, as do fpeak dout 
fine, when he (hould fay doubt ; det, when he (hould 
pronounce debt ; d, e, b, t ; not d, e, t : he clepetfa a 
calf, cauf: half, hauf: neighbour 'vacatur nebour; 
neigh abbreviated ne \» this is abominable, which we 
would call abhominable: (30) it infinuateth me of In- 
fanie: AV intdligi$^ Domne^ to make frantick, lu- 
natick ? 

Nath. Lam ieoy hont, intelligo. 

Hoi. Bone ? — hone^ for bene \ Prifcian a little 
icratch'd; 'twill ferve. 

Enter Armado, Moth ^jsr^Cofbrd. 
Nath. Videfne quis venit P 
Hoi, FUeoy ^ gaudeo, 
*" jfrm. Chirra. 
Hoi. ^rare Chirra, not Sirrah ? 

(3c} Jt injinuatetb me of infamy: Ne lAtelligis, Domine, 
to niMke frantickf lunatick f 

Natb, Laus Deo, bene intelllgo. 

jflW. Borne boon for boon Prefcian ; a little Scratch, 'twill 
fcfve. ] This riay is certainly none of the beft in- it felf, but 
the Editors have been fo very happy in making it worfe by 
their Indolence, that they have left me Augeas'i Stable to 
cleanfe : and a Man had need have the Strength of a HenuUt 
»n heave out all their Rubbiih. But to Bufinefs ^ Why (hould /«- 
famy be explained by ms^\n%franticky hnAtitkf It is plain and 
obvious that the Poet irtended, the Pedant (hould coin an un- 
couth aftc^cd Word here, infanu from infanta of the Latina, 
Then, what asPiccc of unintelligible Jargon have thtfe learned 
Crlticks given us for Latinef I think, I may venture, to affirm, 
1 have rcftor'd the PafTage to its true Purity. 

Nath. LausDio, bone, intelllgo. 
The Curate, addrcffing with Complaifance his brother Pedant, 
fays, bcne^ to him, as we frequently in Ttreute find bont Vir j 
but the Ped«nt thinking, he had miAaken the Adverb, thus 
defcants on it. 

PtjTf f-'-'^bfine 4br beni, PrifciaA a litiU fcratcb^ds ^tnviti fenfti 

Alluding to the common Phrafer JE>i»/a;y;i Prifciafti m^kt, ap- 

I to fiich as fpeak falfe Latine, . jtm. 
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7 Arm, Men of Peace; welleocoimtred. 

HoL Mofi military Sir, falatation. 
, Moth, They have been at a great feaft of languages, 
an4 ^o\t the icraps. 

Cofi, Oy they have liv'd long on the Alms- basket of 
words. I nurvel, thy mafter hath not eaten thee for a 
word s^or thou art not fo long by the head as honor %• 
JicuhilUudittitatihus : tbou art .eaiier fwallow'd than a 
iiap dragon. 

Moth, Peace, the peal begins. 

jirm, Monfieur, are you not lettered ? 

Math, Yes, yes, he teaches boys the hom-hook : 
What is A B fpelt backward with a horn on ,his head \ . 

HoL Ba, pueritia^ with a horn added. 

Moth, 6a, mofl filly (heep, with a horn. You hear 
his learning. 

Hot ^is, quts^ thou confonant ? 

Moth, i'he third of the fiv^ vowels, if you repeat 
them ; or the fifth, if I. (31) 

HoL I will repeat them, a, e, I. 

Moth. The (heep ; the other two concludes it, o, u. 

Arm. Now by the fait wave of the Medittrrantum^ 
a fweet touch, a quick venew of wit ; fnlp, fnap, quick 
and home ; it rejoiccth my intelleft ; true wit. 

Moth. Offered by a child to an old man : which it 
wit old. 

Hoh What is the figure? what is 'the figure ? 

Moth. Horns. 

HoL Thou difputeH like an infant ; go, whip thy 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one^ and I will 

whip 

(ji) Hie hit tf the fvt Vovfth, if you rtftat them i or the 
fifth 1/7 ; 

Hoi. I will repeat them, a, e, I.— — 

Moth. The Sheep : the otter two eoncludet it out ] Wonder- 
ful Sagacity again! AH the Editions agree in this Reading} 
but is not the LJIy and the fifth, the fame Vowel f Tho' tnf 
CorreAion reftores but a poor Conundrum , yet if it reAores the 
Poet's Meaning^ it it the Duty df an Editor to trace him lil 
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'i^rffi. We ' will have, if this fadg^ not, an Antick. 
I befccch you, follow. 

Hoi, pa! good tDznDuil, thou haft (poken no word 
all this while. 

Dull. Nor underftood none neither. Sir, 

HoL Moss i . we will employ thee. 

DulL ril make one in a dance, or fo: or I wiD i 
play on the taber to the Worthies, and lee thorn dance I 
the hay. I 

Hoi. Moil duU, honefi. Dull, to our Sport away. i 

SCENE, be/on the Prinafs's PaviUon, 

Enttr Priuce/Sf and Ladies. 

Prin. QWcet hearts, we Ihall be rich ere we depart, 
O If Fairings come thus plentifully in.- 

A lady wall'd about with diamonds ! 

Look you, what I have from the loving King. 
Rof. Madam, came nothing elfe along with That ? 
Prin. Nothing but thisf yes, as much love ia 
rhynle, 
As would becram'd up in a Iheet of paper. 
Writ on both fides the leaf, margent and all ; 
That he was ^in to feal on Cuf/ds name. 

Ko/. That was the way to make his God-head wax, 
For he hath beeii five thoufand years a boy. 

Cath. Ay, and a (hrewd unhappy gallows too. 
' Ptff. Ybull ne'er be friends wiUi him ; he kill'd 
your fitter. 
Catb, He made her melanchoty, fad and heavy. 
And fo (he died ; had (he been light, like you. 
Of fuch a merry, nimble, ftirring fpirit, 
She might have been agrandam ere (he dy*d. 
And fe ttiay you; for a light heart lives long. 
Ro/. What's your dark meaning, mouie, of this 

light word? ' 

Caib, A light conaition, in a beauty dark. 

A/ 



L V eV Labour ''s kji. ajj 

Rof, We need more light to find your meanihg out. 

Ctttb, You'll marr the light, by taking it in fnuff : 
Therefore PlPdarkly end the argument. 

Rof, Look what you do ; and do it ftill i' th' dark. 

Catb, So do not you, for you are a light wench. 

Rof, Indeed, I weigh not you i and Sierefore light. . 

Catb, You weigh me not ; O, that's, you care not 
fc>r me, 

Jlc^ Great reafon j for pall Cure is Hill paftCare. (33) 

Prin. Well bandied both ; a fet of wit well play'd. 
But, Refaline, you have a Favour too : 
Who fent it ? and what is it? 

Rof. 1 would you knew. 
And i( my face were but as fair as year*. 
My favour were as great ; be witnefs this. 
Nay, I have vcrfcs too, I thank Siron. 
The numbers true j and were the numbrlng too, 
I wer« the faireft Goddefs on the ground. 
I am compared to twenty thoufand ftirs. 
O, he hath drawn my piflure in his letter. 

Prim. Any thing lilce ? 

Rrf. Much in the letters, nothing in the praife. 

Prim. Beauteous as ink ; a good concluiion. 

Caih, Fair as a text B in a copy book. 

R9f, Ware pencils. How ? let me not dfe your 
debtor, 
My red dominical, my golden letter. 
O, that your face were not fo full of Oes I 

Catb. Pox of that jcft, and I beflirew all flirews : (34) . 

(33) fir f^fi Care ii ftilfpaft Cure.] The Tranfpofitioo 

vhich I have made in the two Words, Cart and Curt, is by the 
Direaion of the ingeniwis Dr. 7biriky. The^ Reafon fpeaks for 
Jtfelf. 

(34) Prin. Pox tf that jefi, tmd I hejbrno all Sirewt, > 
As fhe Prineefs has behavM with great Decency »H along hi- 
therto, there is no Reafon to be aflignM why (he (houfd ftart 
jdl at orce into this courre Dialeft. But I am perfuaded, the 
Xditors only have made her go out of Charafier. In (hort, 
Jtofalint and Catharine are rallying one another without Re« 
ferve \ and to Catbartnt this ftrft hint certainly beleng*dy 
and therefore I have ventiir*d once more to put her in pofleflion 
9C it, -?"»• 
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Prin, But what was fent ko you from fair Dumaint? 

Catb, Madam, this glove, 

PriVi. Did lie not fend you twain ? 

Catb. Yes, Madam ; and moreover, 
Some thou&nd verfes of a faithful lover. 
A huge tranflation of hypocriiic, 
VM]y compird, profound fimplicity. 

Mar. This, and thefe pearls, to |ne fent Lot^ttvik; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prin, I think no lefs i doft thou not wifli in heart, 
iThe chain were longer, and the letter (hort? 

Mar* Ay, or I would thefe hands might never part. 

Prin- We are wife girl?, to mock our lovers for't 

Rof. They are worie fools to purchaie mocking fo. 
That fame Biron Til torture, ere 1 go.. 
O, that I knew he were but in by th' week ! 
How r would make him fawn, and beg, and feek» 
And wait the feaf m» and obferve the times. 
And fptnd his prodigal' wits- in bootlefs rhimef, 
And Inape his Service all to my behefls, 
And make him proud to make me proud with Jeft^ ; 
So Ped'arit like would I o'erfway hi»ftatc, (55) 
That he fhouTd be my fool, and I his fate. 
Prin, None are ^ furely caughti when thdy are 
catch'd. 
As wit turn'd fool; folly, in wifdom hatched. 
Hath wifdom'fi warrant, and the help of fchool 3 
And wit's osvn grace to grace a learned fool. 

Rof, The blood of youth burns not in fuch excefi. 
As gravity's revolt to wantonnefs. 

(35) ^.pertaunt like wtmU J d'erfw^ bU Stsfi,"] If the l^' 
iors are acquainted with this Word, and can account for tht 
Meaning of it, their InduHry haft been ftiore fucctftful thio 
mine, for 1 can no where trace it. £» fftdnnVlikt, M I ^'^^ 
ventured to replace in the Text, makes ver]r good Senie, 1. r. »• 
liich lordly, controlling, manner would I bear Myfelf i>^ 
biin» &«. What Bir^ fays pf a P«tf«tef, towanlt tbo CoiMloflo* 
^f the zd A€tt countenances this CoajeAure. 
^ domineering Pedant V tht Up, 
Timn whooi 119 MartMl m^n magnificent.. 
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Mar. Folly in foolsj bears not fo ftrong a note. 
As foorry in the wife, when wit doth dote': , 
Since all the power thereof it doth ap{rfy. 
To prove, by wit> worth in fimpKcity» 

Enter Boyet. 

Prin, Here cornea Bvyet, and mirth is in his face. 

Boyit. O, I ani fiabb*d with kughter; wherf*t hm 
Grace ? 

Prin. Thy news, B^it f 

Boytt, Prepare, Madam, prepare. 
Ann, wenches, arm ; .Encounters naoonted arc 
Againfl your peace; love doth approach difguia'd^ 
Armed in^ arguments ; you^ll be finpri^^d.. 
Mufler your wits, (land in your own defence. 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hencci 

Prin. Saint Dennis^ to faint Cupid I what are they^ 
That charge their breath againft us ? fay, fcout, fay. 

Boytt, Under the cool ihade of a fycamore, 
I thought to dofe mine «yes domd half an hour { 
When, Id I to iBterrup^my.purpo»*d Reft, 
Toward that ihade, I might behold, addraO: 
The King and his compauioub ; warily 
I ftoie mto a neighbour thicket by ; 
And over-heard, what you ihall over-hear : - 
That, by and by, difguis'd they will be herc« 
Their Herald is a pretty knavi(h Page, 
That well by heart hath conn!d his embafiage. 
Adtion and accent did they teach him there $ 
Thus muft thou fpeak, and thus thy body bear ^ 
And ever and anon they made^a doubt, 
Prefence majeiUcal would put him out : 
For, quoth the King, an Angel (halt thou fee % 
Yet fear not thou, but fpeak audacioufiy. 
The boy rcply*d, an Angel is not evil ; 
I ihoohd have fear'd her, had (he been a Devil. -^ 
With that all laagb'dt and clap*d him ofn the ihouUier, 
Making the bold wag by their praifea bolder. 
One rubbM his elbow thus, and ^ttifit and fwore, 
A better fpeech was never fpoke before. 

Alio-; 
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Another with his finger and hi$ thumb, 
Cry'd, njta! we will do't, come what will come. 
The third he caper'd and cry'd, all goes well : 
The fourth turn'd on. the; toe, and down he felL 
With that they all did tumble on the ground* 
With fuch a zealous laughter, fo pro^und. 
That in this fpleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, paflion's folemn tears. 

Prin. But what, but what, come they to viiit us ? 
Bcyet, They do, they do ; and are appareird thof, 
Like MufcoviteSf or Ruffians, as I guefs. 
Their purpofe is to paHey, court and dance ; 
And t^try one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his fevVal miitrefs ; which they'll know 
By favours fev'ral, which they did beftow. 

Prin. And will they fo } the gallants (hall be taikt; 
For, ladies, we will every one bt maskt : 
And not a man of them (hall have the grace> 
Defpight of fuite, to fee a lady's &ce. 
Hold, R9fa!ine \ this favour thoQ ihalt wear, 
And then the King will court -thee for his Dear: ^ 
Hold, take you this, mv fweet, itad give ine thine 1 
So (hall Btron take me for Rc/aUni, 
And change your Favours too ; fo (hall your Lorei 
Woo contrary, deceived by thefe removes. 
Rof, Come on then, wear the Favours moft in fightr 
Caih. But in this changing, what is your intent ? 
Prin. Th* efTedl of my intent is to croft theirs f 
They do it but in mncking mernmenti 
And motk for mock is only my intent 
Their feveral councils they unbofom fhall 
To loves miftook, and fo be mockt withd. 
Upon the next occafion that we meet. 
With vifrges difplay'd, to talk and greet. 
Rof, But fhall we dance, if they defire ut to*t ? 
Prin. No ; to the death, we will not move a foot ; 
Nor to their pcn'd fpeech render vm no grace : 
But while 'tis fpoke, each tttra away her fecc, 
Bayth Why,. that contempt will kill the Speaker*^ 
hearty. , . 

And 
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And quite divorce his memory from his Part. 

ftin. Therefore I do it ; and I n^ake no doubt. 
The reft will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no fuch Sport, as Sport by Sport overthrown j 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own ; 
So (hall we ftay, mocking intended game ; 
And they,' well mockt, depart away with Mme. [Sdund, 

Bayet. The trumpet founds ; be maskt, the maskers 
come. . 

£nUr the King^ Bjron, Longavllle, Dumain, and at^ 

tendantSf di/guis^d /r/b M ofcovites ; Moth 'with 

Mujickj as for a ma/queradi. 

Moth, All hail, the richefi beauties on the earth ! 
. Bqyet. -fieauties, no richer than rich tafFata. (36) 

Moth. A holy parcel of the fiurefi dames ^ 
That ever turnd their backs to mortal views. 

. • / [T^^ ladies turn their backs to him. 

JBiron, Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 
Moth* That rver turiidthdr eyes to mortal views, ' 

Out. rn - . ■ 

Birofi, True; out, indeed. 

Moth, Out of your favours y heofv'nly SpirltSy vouchfafi 
Hot ioMhold. 

Biroh, Once to behold, rogue. 

Moth. Once to heho Id viiih your fun-beamed eyes — 
With your JuH'bsamed ejej -T'-' , 

Bqyet, They will not anfwer to that epithete; 
Yom were beft call it daughter-beamed eyes. 

Motb. They do not mark me, and that brings me 
out. 

(36) Biron. JSeautieif m richer than ricb TaffoU,"] /. r. The 
Teffata Masks they wore to concearThemftlvcs. A)I the Edi- 
tors concur ■ to give this Line to Bjron \ but, furely, very ab- 
furdly % for he*s One of the zealous Admirers, and hardly would 
make fuch ah Inference. BoyH is fneeriiig at the Parade of 
their Addrefs; is in the fccret 6f this Ladies* Stratagem, and 
makes himfelf -Slpoit at the Abflinlfty of their Proem, ifl com-, 
pllmsntiMg their Beauty, when they intrt maslt*d. It therefore 
com«s from Um with tlve otmoft Propriety, 

Biron* 
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JBiron. Is this your perfefinefs ? be gone, yoa rogoe. 
Ro/l What would tnefe ilrsuigers ? know their nundsj 

If ih^y do fpeak our language, 'tis <xvis Will 
That Saaac plain man recount their pnrpofev* 
Know, what they would. 

jBff^et, What would you with the Princefs ? 

JBirM. Nothing, but peace and gentle vi£tation. 

J?fl/.' What would they, fay they ? 

Bfffit, Nothing, but peace ^nd gentle vifitation. 

Re/. Why, That they have ; and bid them fo be 
gone* ^ 

Soyet. She fays, yon have it ; and you may be gone. 

Ktvg' Say to her, we have meafnr'd many miles. 
To tread 'a meafure with her on the grafs. 

Boyet. They fay, that they have meafur'd many a 
nule, 
Xo tread a meafure with yop on this graft, 
' Xof, It is not fo. Ask them, how many inches 
Is in one mile : if they have meafur'd many. 
The meafure then of one is eafily told. 

Bo^et. If to com^ hither you have meafur^d miles. 
And many miles ; the Princefs bids you teH, 
How many inches doth £11 up one mile ? 

Biron. Tell her we meafure them by weary ftcps. 

Boyet. She hears herfelf. 

Ro/ How many weary flcps 
Of many weary niiles, you have overgone. 
Are numbered in the travel of one mile ? 

Biron, We number nothing Aat we fpend for yon ; 
Our duty is fo rich, fo infinite. 
That w^ i^ay do it ilill without accompt. 
Vouchfafe to (hew the fnnihme otjoax fkes. 
That we (like fovages) may worfhip it. 

Rof. My face is bat a moon, and clouded' too. 

Ktti£' BleSei are clouds, to do as fqqh clouds i». 
Yovchfafe, bright moon,; and thefe thy Qars, to Ihine 
(Thofe clouds removed) iipon our watery eyne. 

Me/, O vain ptitttionev. beg a greater matter ; 
Thou now requeft*ft bit mooa^ikui& ia the witttr* 
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King. Then in our meafure vouchlafe but one 
change ; 
Thou bid*fl jne beg, this begging is not flranee. 

Rof. Play, raufick, then ; nay, yoa n\uft do it fooa. 
Not yet ? no dance ? thas change I, like the moon. 
King. Will you not dance? how come yon thus 

eftrangM t 
Rof. You took the moon at full, but now fine't 

changed. 
King, Yet fiill (he is the moon, and I the man. 
The muiick plays, youchfafe fome notion to it. 
Rof. Our ears voi^hfafe it. 
King. But your legs ihonld do it. 
Rof. Since yoo are ib-angert, and come here by 
chance. 
We'll noi be nice; take hands i — — - f^re will not dance; 
King. Why take you hands then f 
Raf. Only %o pan friends; 
<}urt*fie, fweet hearts, and fo the meafure ends. 
King. More meafure of this meafbre ; be npt nice* 
Rof. We can afford no more at fucha price^ 
King. Prize yourfelves then ; what buys your com- 
pany? 
Rof. Your abfence only. 
King. That can never be. 
Rof. Then cannot we be bought; and. fo, adieu ; 
Twice to your yiibr, and half once to you. 

King. If yon deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 

Rtf. In private then. 

Kif^. I am bed pldU^ with That 

Bir9n. White-handed nttflreft, one fweet word with 

thee. 
Prin, Honey, and milk, and (ligar, there is three. 
Biron. Nay then, two treys ; and if you grow fb 
nice, 
Metbegline, wori, and malmfey ; — well run; dice : 
There's half a dozen fweets. 

prin. Seventh fweet, adieu; 
Since you can cojg, PlI play no more wiA you. 
Bimt. One woid in lccret» 

Prini 
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Pritt. Let it not be fweet. 

BiroK' Thou griev'll my gall. 

Prin, Gall? bitter. 

Biron, Therefore meet. 

Dum Will you vouchfafc wiith me to change a word ? 

Mar, Name it. 

Pum, Fair lady, ■ >■ 

Mar, Say you fo ? fair lord : 
Take that for your fair lady. 

Dum. Pleafc it you; 
As much in private ; and 1*11 bid adieu. 

Catb, What, was your vizor made wichoat a tongue ? 

tong,' I know the reafon, lady, why you ask. 

Catb, O, for your reafon! quickly. Sir; I long. 

Long. You have a double tongue within your mask. 
And would afford my fpeechlefs vizor half. 

Catb. Veal» quoth the Duub man ; is not veal a 
.calfi ^- 

Long» A calf, fair lady ? . 

Catb. No, a fair lord calf. 

L9ng> Let's part the word. 

Ctf/1. No, I'll not be your half; 
Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 

Long. Look, how you butt yourfelf in thefe iharp 
mocks! 
Will you give horns, ^hade lady ? do not (o, 

Catb, Then die a calf, before vour horns dd grow. 

Long, One word in private with you, ere I die. 

Catb. Bleat foftly then, the butcher hears you cry. 

Boytt. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the razor's edge, invincible. 

Cutting a fmaller hair man may be feen : 
Above the fenfe of fenfe. fo fenfible 
^eemeth their conference, their conceits have winn ; 
Fleeter than afrows, bullets, wind, thought^ fwifter 
things. 

Rof. Not one word more, my. maid&i break of, 
treak off. . 

Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pare fc<>ff.— 

King. 
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king. Farcwclji mad wenches'; you have fimplc wits.- 
".^ • • lExeuntKifigandfdinJs, 

Prin. Twenty adiciis, my frozen Mufco^iteiy * • 
Are thc^ the Breed 6f witsTp wondred at^ . ,. . , 

Boyiff^ Tapers ftey are, witV your, fweet^breatisr 
*^ puftout. • . * ' . ' ' . . 

J?</. Well liking wlt§. they' have v grofs, , grqfs ;, 
At, Tat./, ^.. ... . , 

Trin, O ppverirtr in wit* kingjy poor flout f 
Will they n6^ (think you) hang themfelves. to-night B . 

Or ever, but iri viz«trs.,'Ihew their ftces ? „ . . •. 
Thi»TCr4:^/>^ff was out pfpunt'nance quite. ^ '. 

liojy W/ 1^:^®!5 ^}^ fenientaWe cafesi ". - "^ • 
XheKjrigVas weepiVg-ripe idi- a good w ' "' 

^"Prirt,^ Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit. 

M^' Uumain^^ijit^mjtmzt^ and. his fword : 

Catb. Lord LongwvilU faid, I came o'er his heart :. 
And, trow you, what he e^'d ii|pj^ ? 

Prtn. Qaalm,' perhaps. 

Ca^. Yes, i^igoo4 faiths ., - ,,,.,.. 
''i?>r«rGo, fitknefJ ii thob aft r '^ ' .. v , .. 

^?^ \ydl„ better.^ h^Me \yorn:plainilatijtc caps* 
But^wili yo\i freiy ? the Kiiftji ^^ my loVt fwom. 

Prln: AndqtJiclc^ftV^«*hacth pRghted' faith* to'mc, 

C7/i&. And Lm^oviIU was for my fervice bom. 

Mar, Dumain is mine; as fttreas bark on tree. 

^ff,;Madan»5..an«^. pretty joai/hieff^^ giv>e;^ar : " r 
Immediately tdey will-ag^ be here 
Ip^,th(^^<)f^%apeSr;'J^^^ - ': ' 

¥licy will'iigeft tills nar(h inflignity. - 

.iF-«|fc WiUth^.retufii.t 

Bojet^ They wU, they wiB, God knpwsj 
AIvdIeap^fol?Joy^ though they are 4aQie*^ith;b!oyirs : 
Therefore,' chimge Favoan ; andy when tliey - icf^Ir 
Blow, like fwee^'rofes, ifi tl^ fummer aiv 

Prin. Hiiw, bfew? how,^ ^w if ipeak to be imder^ 

Boyet.^,S^ \^9t m^t, .«^ xoTes Ia thisir bud i 
Vot. 11; L Or 
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Or angel-veiling clouds : are rofes Uown, 
Difmaskt, their damask fweet Commixture fliewm 

Prin^ Avaunt, perplexity ! what (hall wc do» 
If they recum in their own (hapes to woo ? 

Rof, Good Madam, if by me yott*lI be advisM, 
Let*s mock them ftill, as well known, as dilguis'd ; 
Let 08 complain to them what fools were her^ ^ 
Plfsuis^d, nkk Mufevvitta^ in (hapelefs gear 1 
And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their fhallow Shows, and Prologue vilely pen*dj 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous^ 
Should be preiented at our Tent to us. 

Boytt. Ladies, withdraw, the Gallants are at hand« 

Triiu Whip to our Tents, as roes run o^er the land. 



ACT V. 

SCENE, Itfon tie PrinafsU PmiUm. 

£nter th King^ Blron, Lonfavdle^ ,tfir/ Pnaain, 
Mr tiiir owm b^U i BoyttMUitimg tbm* 

K I K o. 

FA I R Sk, God lave you ! Whereas the Princeft? 
P^f/. Gone to licr Tent, 
Pleafe it your Majd^, xonmnpd me any fenrice 
tohtt? 4^ a 

King. Hiat (he voucb&fe lAe audience for one word^ 
Boyit. I will ; and'fo wHl (he, t know, my loid. lExii. 
Birvn* This fs^low [Hcks up wit, as pidgeons peu i 
And utters it agaili, when 70^^ doth pmfe; 
He is wit's pedkr, and retails his wares 
-At wakes and ^aflals,- meetings, inarkets, fairs \ 
And we chat fell by grofs, the. Lord dpdk know^ 
Have not the gfi^e to grace iit with fiicli fliovr. 

Tkis 
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This Gallant pins the wenches on his fleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted E<ve, 
He can carve too, and liQp : why, thjs is he. 
That kift away hds hand in courtefie ; 
This is the ape of form, Monfieur the nice. 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he can fing 
A mean moft mainly ; and, in ulhering. 
Mend him who can ; the ladies call him fweet ; 
Th^ iburs, as he treads on th^m, kifs his feet. 
Thif is the flower, , that finiles on everv one. 
To ihew his teeth, as white as whale his bone. — — 
And confdences, diat will not die in debt. 
Pay him the dne of hcmey-tonguM Boyet, 

King. A blifler on his fweet tongue with my heart. 
That put Armadit Page out of his Pan ! 

Entit tin Princifh Rofaline, Maria, Catharme, 
. Boyel, wtd mitindants. 

Bir9u. See, where it comes ; behaviour, what wert 
thou, 
*TiB thk man fliew*d'thee ? and what art thon now i 
JGif. AH hail, fweet madam, and ^r time of day ! 

Frin. Fair in all hitil is fiml, as I conceive. 
JCf;rr. Oonflme my fpeeches better, if you may.. 

FHn. Then wifli me better, I will give you leave] 
Aifmr. We come to vifit you, and purpofe now 
To lead you to our Court; vouchiafe it theia. 
PHn. This field (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow : 

Nor God, nor I, delight ui perjured men. 
Xijjg. Rebuke me not for That, which you provoke; 
. The vertue of your eye mud break my oath. 
Prin, Yon nick-name virtue; vice you (hould have 
fpoke: 
For virtue*s office never breaks mens* troth. 
Mow,'by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As die unfiilly*d lilly, I protell, 
A world of torments though I ihould endure, 
I would not yield to be your hoUfe*s gueft : 

La So 
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So znoch I hate a breaking caafe to be 
Of heav'nly oath?, vow'd with integrity. 

King' O, you have liv^d in defolation here, 
Unfeen, unvifited, much to our fhame. 

Prtn. Not fo, my lord; it is not To, I fwear ; 
We have had pa^mes here, and plea&nt game. 
A mefs of Rt^ffians left us bat of latie. 

King. How» lAz^2ja> Rujuinsf 

Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; 
Trim gallants, full of courtfiiip, and of ibte, 

Ro/, Madam, ^ak true. It is not fo, my U«Ai 
My lady (to the manner of the dayii) 
Jn courtefie gives undeferving praile. 
We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
Jn Ruffian habit : here they fiay*d an hqur. 
And talkM apace ; and in that hour, my loh^ 
They did not blefs us \vith one haftpy word. 
I dtfe not call ihem fools ; but thit f thiokr 
When they are. thirfty, ibolt. wovdd,fain have drink. 

Biron. Thisjeflisdry tomp..- Fair#.,geotJe, fwctr. 
Your wit'makes wife things tooli(h^; when i^e greet 
With eye^.bctft fwpg |ic^Yei>'s.^j{'CX^ 
By .light w«5 Ipfe light ; ypiw.cajjaq^y 
Is of that nature, as to ypur h^ge.ftpr|^ . 
Wife things feepa foplifli, and.ri^hthilHf^ l^utjpoor^ 

Rof. This proves you wife andric^ ; fof imny e^c— 

Birw.^ I am a ftol, and XuH of , povcrlty^ 

R^. Put that yon take, what4<W* ^<^ y?M^ **^& 
. It were a fault to fnaicli wQrjd^firon^ spy toAg^e. 

Biron, O, lam yoi|fs^ and all that IpPw- 

^o/: Allthe foQlmJnq?, . ;. „ ^ . r 

B^r^/f. i cannot give ypuJefs^v'/ ' ; ' 

iJg/: Which of the vizorj wa^it, tbg^ yopiiwore? 

Btron. Where? ifi^en ? what vizor f why demand 
you this ? 

Rof, There, thei\,. that y'n^^ thitt f^p^«OlB 
Cafe, ♦ ' ^ - 

That hid, the \yorfe, and IhewM thi^ betl:^ ftce. 

King: We are d^icfi^ ; (tl^-U fl^ock^^ua now down* 
" right. " ** ^ "' ' *% 
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Bu^. L^t tn eottfefs^ and turn it to a jeft. 

^ri». Am«fe'd, toy lord ? why' looks your Highneis 

fad? 
i?^: Help, hoW hfaljrows, he'll" fivoon : why look 
you pale ? " 
Sea-fick, I think, cbmiflfelfofh Mufcovy. 

Biron. Thus ponf th^ ftars down plagues for Pfcrjuryi. 
Can any face of brafs hold longer out? 
Here fland I, lady, dart thy skill at me ; 

Bruife me with fcorft, confbiMd me with a flout, 
Thruft thy Aiarp wk quite through my ignorance ;. 

Cut me to pieces with thy keeii conceit j 
And I will wi(b th^ nt^tr more Ho dance. 

Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. 
O I never will^I truft to fpeeches pen'd. 

Nor to. the motion of a fchool-boy*s tongue; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend. 

Nor woo in rhime, like a blind harper's fong. 
Tafiata-phrafes, filken terms precife, 

Three- pil'd hyperboles, Ipruce affeftation,. 
Figures pedantical, thefe fummer-fRes, 

Have bio Wn me full of maggot-olterttation s 
1 i^ forfwear them ; tmd I here pr6t^(t. 

By this white glove, (how white the hand, God; 
knows f) 
Henceforth my wooing mind ihall be dxpreft- 

In ruffet j^^^jr, and honeft kerfie ;><7« : 
And to begin, wetacb, (fo God help me, law !) 
My love to thee is found, fans crack or flaw, 
Rof, Sans, Jhns^ I pray y<!>u.. i 

Biron. Yet I have a trick 
Of die old yagfe : bear with me, I am ficfc. 
I'lf leave it by degrees : foft^ let us fee ; 
Write, Lord have mercy on us, on thofe three r 
They are infe£led, in their hearts it lyes ; 
They have the plague, and caught ft of yOur eyes : 
There lords are vifited, yoti are not fiee ;, 
For the lord's tokens on you both I fee. 
Frin* No, they are free, that gave thefe to'<cn» 

tOUli 
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Birw. Our ftates are forfeit* feek noc t» undo us. 

/?«/. it is not fo 4 for how can this be true. 
That yon fland forfeit, being thofe that foe ? ^ 

Birw. Peace» for I will not have to do with 700* 

Rof, Nor ihall not, if IdotAl intend. 

Bim, Speak for yoarfdvcs, my wit is at an end. 

Ku^. Teach us, fwcet Madam^ lor our mde Tianf- 
greffion 
Some fiur cxcafe. 

Prin. Thefabeftisconfeffion. 
Were you not here, but even now, difg|ii&*d? 

King, Madam, I was. 

Prin, And were y<M well advxsM I 

King^ 1 was, £ur Madam. 

Prin, When you then were here. 
What did yon whifper in your lady'^s eari 

King, That more than all the world 1 did refpeA her. 

Prin. When fhe fliall challenge tU^ you will rqcS 
her. 

King. Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear : 
Your otth once broke, you force not to forfwear. 

King, Defpife me, when I break this oath of mine. 

Prin. I will, and therefore keep it. Ro/mSaip 
What did the Rnffinn whifper in your ear ? 

R9/, Madam, he fwore, that he did hoM me dear 
/ir precious eye-fight; and did value me 
Above this world ; adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or elfe die my lover. 

Prin. God give thee joy of him! the noble k>rd 
Moft honourably doth uphold his word I 

King. What mean you, Madam ? by my lift, my troth, 
I never (wore this lady fucb an oath. 

R9/. By heav'n, you did ; and to confirm it piab. 
You g&ve me this : but take it. Sir, asain* 

King. My faith, and this, to th* Pnnceis I did give ; 
J knew her bv this jewel on her fleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me. Sir, this jewel did (he wear. 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my Dear. 
What f will you have me? or your pearl again ? 

Binn. 
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Birtn. Nritber of either : I remit boih twain. 
I fee the trick OD*t ; here was a confent, 
(Kaowin|^ afbreband of <mr mernment) 
To dalh % Jike a Cbriftmat comedy. 
Some carry-tale, fome jpleafe-man, iome flight zany^ 
Some mumble-news, iomt trencher-knight, fome Dick. 
That finilea his cheek in jeers, and knows the trick (37) 
To make my lady laugh, when A^^^s diipos'd. 
Told our intents before ; whiich once difclos*d» 
The ladies did change Favours, and then we» 
Following the fi^s, wooM but the fign of &e : 
Now to our per|ury to add more terror, 
We are agaun fbrfworn ; in wiU, and error. 
Much npon this it is. — And might not Yon [To Boyet. 
Forefbd our fport, to make us thus untrue } 
Do not you know my lady^s foot by th* fqnter. 

And laugl^ upon the apple of her eye. 
And (land between her back. Sir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jeiHng merrily ? 
Yon put our Page out: go, you are allowM ; 
Die when yon. wiU> a fmock ihall be your fhrowd. 
You leer npon mt, do you? there*s an eye, 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Boyii^* Fall merrily 
Hath this brave Manage, this Career, been run. 

Biron, Lo, he is tiltmg (Irait. Peace, I have done. 

Inter Coftard. 
Welcome, pure wit, thou parteft a fair fiay. 

Cofi, O lord. Sir, they would know 
Whether the three Worthies (hall come to, or no. 

Birop. What, are there bat three ? 

Coft. No, Sir, but it b vara fine ; 
For v^try ont ptnrfents three. 

(37) 7hst fmilet hit Cheek in years.] Thus the whole Set of 
Jmpi^ions t but I cannot for my Heart comprehend the Senfe 
of this Phrafe. I am perfuaded, I have reftorM the Poet^s 
Word and Meaning. Scyet*$ Charaaer was That of a ^eerer, 
jiurer, »#(lrr, carping Blade. 

L 4 Birom. 
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Biron. And three tlxne3 three is nine ? 

G?/. N'Ot fo,' Sit-, under* correSion, St.; I topt , it 
IS not h. 

You cannot beg us, Sir ; I tab afTure you, Si«, welcnow 
what we kijow: I hope, three tijaies Arice, Sfe:^— s-- 

Biron. Is not nine. > . . - • 

Co/, tinder correflion. Sir, we know wherciimil it 
doth amount 

Biron. hyjove^ I always took three threes for nnjc. 

Coft'.O lord. Sir, it' were ' pity you fiiduld get your 
living by reckoning, Sir. . ' 

^/ro». How much is it ? . 

Co]f, O lord. Sir, the patties themfekes, th^ aftors. 
Sir, will, (hew wh^euntil it doth amount j for my own 
part, I am, as they fay, but to perfedl One man in one 
poor man^, Pompion the Great, Sir. 

Bhon, Art* thou one of the worthies? 

Coft, It pleafcd them to think'me worthy of Pompion 
the Great : for mine own part, I know not the degree 
of the Worthy ; but I am t6 fhuid for him. 

Bironi Go bid Aem pr^pate. 

Coft. We will- torn it finely oiF, Sir, wc will take feme 
care. | 

iCing, Biron, they will Ihame us ; let them not ap- 
proach. [£jr//Coft. 

Biron. We ar^ fliameproof, n^y lord ; and ^tx& fome 
policy 
To have one Show worfe than the King's and his Com- 
pany. . 

King, I fay, they .fliall not come: 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let ^e^*er-nile you nmt ; 
That fport b'eft pleafes, that doth kail know how. 
Where zeal flrives to content,, and tbe contents 
Dies in the zeal of that whicli it prefents ^ 
Their form, confounded, makes moil form in mirth } 
When, grpat things, labouring^ perifti in their birth. 
Biran^ A right defcription ©four §)oxt, iny lord. 



Eniir 



Enier Armado. 

Arm* Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thjr 
lt>ytl fweetbreath, as willmter a braceof wotds. 

Frin. Doth this man ferve God ?: 

Biron. Why ask you? 

Prin. Heipeaks not like a 'man of Gbd*s making; 

Arm. That's all one, my fair, <weet, honey monarch u 
finr, I proteft, the fchoolmafter is carceedingfantaftical y. 
toOt too vain ; too, too vain : but we will pat it^ as they, 
iay, to firtuna dt la guerra, I wiih you the peace of- 
mind, moft royal couppkment; 

King. Here is like ta be a good prefeiieftof Wor- 
thies : he prefents HeSor of ^r^ \ the iwain, Pompty the- 
Great; the pariih- curate, Ahxanderi Armadtl^^ P^g^*- 
Hercules; the pedant, yudat Machabeus. 
And if thefe four Wordiies in their iirft Show thrive^ 
Thefe four will change habits> and prefent the other five;, 

Biron. There are five in the firft Show. 

King. You are decaY'd, *tis not To. 

Biron. The pedant, the braggart^ the hedge- priei!,, 
the fool, and the boy. 
A bare throw at Novum, and the whole world af|aiii 
Cannot prick out fiye fuch, take each one in*s vein. 

King. The fhip is under fail, and here ihe cornea. 



Enter Cafyxd fir Ponpqr^ 

6^. /Pemipcy tf ;•»--— 

Btyet, You lye, you are not he. 

€ofi. /Pompey am ^i 

Boj^et. With £/M^r/^ head oil knee. 

Biron. Well faid, old mocker : I muft needs te- 
fnends with thee. 

Cofi. I Bompcf am, Fomfey/ttrnam'ii tJ^e Big. 

Dum. The Great. 

Coft. It is Great, Sir; Pompey, fumam'dth^ Greai^: j 
niat oft inJIeUy tmth targe andjhleldj. 
Didmaktngfittofweatz 
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^ud trowelling along tbu coaft^ I hirt am come fy 

chance ; 
And lay my arms before the legs of this fwm Lafs of 

France. 
Ifyour iadyfliip would tajf ** ihzxiu^^^Pompoy^ I had 
done. . 

Pritt, Great thanks, great Pomp^, 
Cofi, * lis not (b much worth ; but, I hope, I was 
peried. I made a little &u1t in great. . 

Biron. My hat to a halfpenny, Posnpey proves the 
beft Worthy. 

Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. 

Nath. Tf^hcn in the *worli I Uv*^ I was the 'world's 
Commander i 
By eaft, wef^ north and fiuth^ I Jpread my conquering 

might : 
My ''Scutcheon plain declares y that I am Alifander. 

Boyet. Yownofe fays, no, you are not; for it iiands 

too right. - ^ ' 

Biton. Your nofe fmells, no, in this, moft tender finel- 

Itng Knight. 
Prin, The Conqueror is difinaid : proceed, good 

jHexmnder, 
Kath. fyben in the world I Wv% I was the'umrWs 

Commander, 
Boyet. Moft trae» 'tis right ; you were fo, Alifander. 
Biren. Pompey the Grfat, 
Coft. Your fervant, and Cojtard. 
Biron. Take away the Conqueror, take away JR- 
fonder. 

Coft. P Sir, you have overthrown Alifander the C6ii- 
qaeror. [to Nath.} Yoa will be fcraped out of the paint- 
ed cloth Tor this j your lion, that holds the poU-ax fit- 
ting on a c!(^e-ilool, will be given to Ajax i he wiQ 
be then the ninth Worthy. A Conqueror, and afraid to 
^ak? run away for fluune, Alifimdar. Inhere, aii*t 
fhall pleaife you ; a fooHIh mild man ; an honeft maii^ 
look you, and foon daih*d. . He is a marvellous good 
aekhbottr, iniboth, and a \m good Jbowler; but for 

ARfnitr^ 
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Mfimder^ alas, yoa fee, how *tis a little o*er parted: 
but tkere are Worthies a coming will fpeak their mind 
in iomt other fort. 

Birott. Stand afide, good Pompey. 

£ff/<r HolofemesyW- Judas, mu/ Mothy^ Hercules. 

Jbi Great Hercules is prefented by this imp, 
Whofe club kill'd Cerberus, that three-headed rAW/; 
And when he was a babe, a child, a ihrimp, 

Thas did he ftrangle ferpents iiwhis manus t 
^fMuanif he feemeth in ipinority ; 
ISrgo, I come with this apology.—— 
Keep fome (iate in thv ExU, aad vanifh. lExif Moth. 

»/. Judas /««. '^ 

Dum. A JuAuf 

Hoi. Not I/eariot^ Sir; v 

Judas lam, yclepeJ MzchAtvts. 

Dum, Judas Machaieus dipt, is plain Juias, 

Sirw. A kiffing traitor^ How art diott prov'd Judas ? 

H»l. JndtLsIajtt. 

Dum. The niorc ihame for you, Judas. 

Hal. What mean you. Sir? 

B0}fet. To make Judas hang himfelf. 

Hoi. Beeia, Sir, you are my elder. 
. Kr§u. Well followed ; Judas was hangM on an Elder. 

m. 1 wiU not be put out of countenance. 

£irM. Bccanfe thou haft no face. 

Hoi. What is this ? 

Boj^et. A cittern head. 

Dum, The head of a bodkin. - 

Bircn. A death's face in a ring. 

Lcng. Thefaceof ano]di^0«MMrcoin, Icarcefeen. 

B^. The pummel of Cajart feulchion. 

Dum. The cary'd-bone &ce on a flask. 
" l?frMr. St. (»«fix^*s half-cheek in a brooch. 

Dum.^ Ay, «n<f in a brooch of lead. 

Birwi Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer t 
And now, lorward ; lor we havje put diee in counte- 
nance. 

H9I Y9tt have pat mc oat of oonntcnance* 
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Biratr. Falfe J we have gjvcQ thee face*. v 

//tf/. But you have out fac'd them all. ' . 
Biron. An ;hou wert a Hon,' we would do fo. 
Boyet. Therefore aahe is an afs,. lot him go. 
An fo adieu, (weeifude ; nay, why doft thou day ? 
Bum. ^OT the latter end of his name. 
Biron. For the J/s to the Ju^; give it bim. Jud-as^ 

away. » 

BoL This is not gfticrous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boytt, A light for monfieur Juda^ ; it . grows dari:, 

he may ftumble. y 

Prin. Alas! poor Macbabeus^ l^ow hehath been baited f 

Entet Anhado. 

Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles^ here comes Hiaar 
hi arips. 

Z^xfxv. Tho* my mocks come home by mr, I will 
now be merry. r 

King. Htltor was but a Tr^/^* in i«%«^ of this. 

Beyet. But is this HeSorf 

King. I think,. iifc^<?r was nf>t fo clean-timber^i; 

X<?»f . His leg is too big for H4^9r» 

Dum* Merc calf, certain. 

Boyet, No ; he is bed induM in the imaO. 

• Biron* This can't be HeSiwr, 

Dum: He's a Gcd or a Painter, for he makes &ce9* 

Arm. The armipotent Mars, of la^ncts the Almght^f^. 
Ga*ve HcGcr a giff, — ^ 

Dum, A gilt nutmeg^ 

Biron. A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves. 

Dutn, No, cloven. 

Arm. fhe armipotent Mars, of hamces tht Almght^^ 
Gcpve Heftor a gift ^ the heir of Ilioa» • 
A man fo breath' d, that certain he 'would fight y» 

From mom Uill nighty outofkispaviiiof* 
I am that F tower. 

• Dum, That mint. 
i^ong, Thatcu'lambinc. 

Atm.^ Sweet lord LtngoimiU^ ifin thyiOQguc. 



Lung. I muft; rather girc. k ^%\ rein i for it run*. 
Zgzxt^ HeSor. 

i)um, Ay^ and He^ors a grey-hound* 
u^m. The fwee^ War man is d^eadand rotten ; 
S^weet chucks, beat not the bones of the bury'd : 
But I will forward with my 4e vice ; 
Sweet Royalty, beftow on me the fenfe of hearing. 
Priu. Speak, brave HsSer ; we are much delighted;: 
jfrm. I do adore thy fweet Grace*s flipper. 
Bojftt. Loyes her by the foot. 
Dam. He may not, by the yard, 
^rm% This Ht&or /^9'Atrmoim/ii Hw^inlh^h 
Ccfi., The Party is gone, feUow lU^tr^ ihe^is gOQtt: 
&e is two months on her way. ^ 

jfrm. What mcan'ft thou ?* » . * 

Cofi: Faith, unlefs you play the- honeft Trefan, the 
poor ^wench is caft away ; ihe's quick» the child brags 
itt her bcDy ready. 'Tis you/s. 

Arm. lioA thoti in^maooixe ta^ among Potentates?: 
Thou (halt die. 

Cfi/f. Then ihall HtSst be wlii^t for JaqMewna^ chat 
19 quick hy him ; and haogM for Pon^9> that ts dea4. 
by him. 
Dum, Moft rare Pomptyl 
Biyet. B.enown9i P^mpeyf 

Birm. Greater thaa greats great, great,.grcat Fm^jt f^ 
P#«^jr the huge r . 

Dum, HeBor tremUes. . 

JEnroir. Pmi^ is mov*d;. more Atu^ more Jus; Jdt: 
them on, ilir them on/. . "' 

Dum. i£ifi!?0r will ckallenge him* 
Bsrofi. Ay, if behave nd more raan''$ blood in*a belly- 
than wffl fuf> a flea. 
Arm. By the north-p6le, I do chsAenge thee. ^ : 
Cofi. I will not fight with, a pole, like a northern man : 
ril flafli; 1*11 do't by the Sword: I pray y6u» letmei 
borrow my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the incenfed. WorthioU. 
Cafi. r 11 do't in tdy flurt- 
Dum.MQtit^l9Xi^Pmiff^t 
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Moth, Mailtr, let me take yoa a batton hole Unvir. 
Do you not fee, Pmnfey is imctfing for the coooiiat: wlutt 
mean you ? yoa will lofe your reputation. 

jir$n^ Gentlemen, and foldiers, pardon me; I wiU 
not combat in my (hurt. 

Dum, You may not deny it, ?ompty^ hath made the 
challenge. 

Arm, Sweet bloods, I both mav and will. . 

Biron* What reafon have you for't ? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is^ I have no ihxrt s I gQ 
ivoolward for penance. 

Bvftt. Tme, and it was eajoin^d him in Romifcr 
wantof Imnen ; ftnde when,* Til be fwom, he wore none 
but a diih-clout of J afuiuiita\ and that he wears next . 
his heart for a Favour. 

S$itir Maoud. 

Mai. God&veyou, Madam! 

Prh. Weloome^ Macatd^ but that thou ihterrupteft 
our merriment 

Mae.Vm forry, Madame' for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The King your father-—— 

Prin Dead, for my life. 

Ma€. Even fo : my Tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away; the Scene beginsto dead. 

Arm. For my own part, J breathe free breath; I 
have feen the day of wroog^through the litde hole of 
difcretion, and I will right my felf like a foUier. , 

JDng. How fares your Majefty } \ 

Prim, B99ttf prepare; I will away to mght. 
Xhq[. Madam, not ib; I do befeech you, ftay« 
Priw. Prepare, I fay.«— I thank you, g^mona loids. 

For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat. 

Out of a new-fiui foul, that you vouch&fe 

Id your rich wiiBom toexcufe, or iude^ 

The liberal oppofition of our fpirits t 

If over- boldly we have borne our fdves 

In the convene of breath, yoin- gendenefr 

yf^ guilty of it. Farewell worthy loid i 

Am 



An hcssryjiictat bears not a nimble lengue .: (38) 
Excufe me ib, cotttngfoifaoftofthaMks, 
For my great Suit fo esSiiy obtain'd. 

King. TheextrcanepartofdaieextrMietyforsis 
All caufes to the purpole of his fpeed ; . 
An4 often, at his vtry loofe, decides . 
That, which long ProceTs could not arbitrate. 
And though the nioiiroing brow of Progeny . 
Forbid the fmiling ooOrtefie of love, 
Tiie holy fuit* which fain it would convince r 
Yet fince love's arguihent was firft on foot. 
Let not the doud g£ forrow juftle it 
From what it purposed : Since, to wail friends loft« 
Is not by much fo wholefome, ptofitable. 
As to rejoice at friends but newly Ibuini. 

Prim, I underiland you not» my griefs are double. 

Biron* Honeft plain words bed pierce the ear of grief : 
And by thefe badges under (land the King. 
For your fair fakes have we negle£led time, 
Play'd foul Play with our oaths: your beauty, ladies. 
Hath much deform'd us, fafhioning our humours 
Even to th' oppofed end of our intents } 
And what in us hath ieem*d ridiculous. 
As love is full of unbefitting firains; 
All wanton as a child, skipping in vain, 
FormM by the eye, and there£^e like the tiytp ' 
Full of flmying 0)apes, of habits, and of forms. 
Varying in fu^'^ as the eye doth roil. 
To every varied objed in his glance ; 
Which party •coated prefence of loofe love 
Pot on by OS, if, in your heav'nly %ytMt 

(3S) A hi^9f kesrt hsn wt an humble ToniM**} Thus «II 
the Editions $ tut ftircly, withovt cither Senfe or Troth. 
None arc mort httmhle in Speech, than they who labour under 
any Opprcffion. The Princtfi is defirinf, her Crief may apj^ 
logizo for her not exprefling her Oblisationt at* large ; and 
my Correaion it conformable to that Sentiment. Beildcc, 
there is an Antithefis bctwecn.AMV)f and mMU i hot between 
Imwv and bumtu, there Is aenir 

Have 



Have nusbac^mM bur tmdis ahd gravities ; • 

Thofe heav*nly eym^ that Idok into tbefe faaltt^. 

Stt^gefted. us to make them : therefore, ladies. 

Our love being yours, the error that love makes 

It likewife yoBTs. W); to oar felves proVc falie^. 

By being once falfe, fot ever to be trtie 

To thofe that make us both ; fair ladies, you : 

And even that falfltood, in it felf a fin. 

Thus purifies it felf, and turns to Grace* 
Prin.. We have received your letters, filtt of love ;: 

Your Favours, the embaflkdors of love : 

And in our maiden council rated them 

At courtfhip, pleafant jell, and coortefie; 

As bumbaft, and as lining to the time : 

But more devout, thantheie are our re(pe£b, 

Have we not been : and therefore met yoor love^ 

In their own fafhion, like a merriment. 
Dim. Our letters. Madam, fhew^'d mudi.more thaa 

jeft. 
Loftg, So did our looks. 
JRo/. We did not coat them fi>^ 
Ktag, Now at the lated minute of thehoi»v. 

Grant us your loves. 

Prin, A time, methinks, tooihort. 
To make a world-without«>end bargain ia i 
No, no, my lord, your Grace is peijnf'diliiichi. 

Full of dear guiltinefs ; and therefore, this-— ^ 
If for my. love (as there is no fuck caufe) 
Yoi9 will do aught, this (hall you do for »e;: 
Your oath I wiH not tnift ; but go with fpeed 
To fome forlorn and. naked Hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world i; 
There flay, until the twelve celeftial Signs^ 
Have brought aboi^t their annual redkoning« 
If this auflere ^nfociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of bk)od -; 
I£'ln>fb, and fads, hard lodgmg, and thin weeds. 
Nip not the gaudy bloflbms of your lovt. 
But that it bear this tryal» and laft love I. 
Then^ at the expiration of the y eai^ "^ 

Come 
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Catnt d«fflen|c me ; chalfengtinc, i)f thrfedrfmsi. 
And by ihis vn^in palm, how kiffitjg thinej^ 
I will be thine i and '^iH *hat mftantlhitt ' ' , * ' 
My wofnl fcif np in a monrnirig hoafe, * 
Rainingthetcars of lamentation, 
Fo/the remcmbratice of my father's deatK 
If this thou do deny, Ipt out hands part} . 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 

King, if this, or more than this, I would deny^ 
To flatter up thefc powers oif mine with reft ft 
The fudden hand of death clofe tip mine eye' ! * 
Hence, ever then, my Ireart is in thy brcaft. 

£iron, (39) {And what tp me, my love? and what tfl^ 
me? • 

Jio/, You niuft be purged too, your fins are rank. 
You are attaint with fairlt and perjriry i ' ' 
Therefore if you my fevour mean to get, 
A twelve-month (hall you fpend, and never reft. 
But feek the weary beds of people fitk.} 

Dum- But what tome, niy love? feut what to me .^ 

Cath, A wife I — — > a beahi, fdr health and honefty & 
With threefold love 1 wifli you all thefe three. 

Dum, O, flialllfay, Ithankypu, gentle wife? 

{39) Biron. lAnJ vfBat t§ me, my tove t and what to mtt 
Rof.. Te» mufi he purged too : your Sim are rank :. 
Tom are attaint w/tb fault arid Ptrjitry* 
therefore' if you my Favour mean to get, 
A Twelvemonth Jball you J^endy a^ never rfj 
' \ :%\ttfUktbe weary B^dsofTHfl€fiek\ 
Thefe fix Verfes both Dr. Thirtky aiid Mf. Wmrhurun eoMcnr t^ 
think thou Id be expung'd |, «nd therefore I have pnt them be« 
t^veeh Crj^hets : Not that they were tn Interpolation, but ^%i 
the Author> firft Draught, which be afterwards reje^ed \ and 
executed the faine Thought a little lower with much more; 
Spirit and Elegance. Shakifpean i^ not to anfwer for the pre- • 
fent abfurd repetitjqpj^ .but lus A^or- Editors'; who thinkiog- 
Rofalittd'i Speech too long in the fecppd Plan, had abrrdg*d it tot 
the Lines above quoted : but, in publifhing the f^lay^ ftupidly^ 
prlneedF both the Original Speech cf Shake/pear/ and their owiu 
Abridgment <rf*il. J » . ^ 

CatB. 
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Caib. Not (b, my. lord, a twelve ttionttt and a day, 
1*11 mark no words that fmooth-fac'd wooers fay. 
Come, when the King doth to my lady come ; 
Then if I have much love, VVL eive you fome. 

Dkm* 1*11 ferve thee true and ^thfiiUy till then. 

Catb. Yet fwear not, left you be fonwom a^in* 

Long. What fays Maria f 

Maria, At the twelve month's end« 
m change my l>]ack gown for a faithful friend. 

Lof^. I'll Hay with patience; but tl^e time is long. 

Mar. The liker you; few taller are fo young. 

Biro^, Studies my lady ? miftrefs, look on me« 
Behold the window of mv heart, mine eye. 
What humble Suit attends thy anfwer there i 
Ifnpofe fbme fervice on me for thy love. 

Kef. Oft have I heard of you, jny lord Bir^t^ 
Before I faw you ; and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks i 
Full of coraparifons and wounding flouts $ . 
Which you on all ellates will execute. 
That lye within the mercy of your wit : 
^To weed this wormwood from your fi-uitful bainj 
And therewithal to win me, if ypu pleafe, 
(Without the which I am not to be won \) 
You (hall this twdve-month-term horn day to day 
Vifit the fpeechlefs Sick, and (till eonverfe 
With groaning wretches ; and your task fliall b^ 
With all the nerce endeavour of your wit^ 
T* enforce the pained Impotent to fiaile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in ^f tliioat of detdif 
It cannot be, it is impoffible : 
Mirth cannot move afoul in agony. 

R9/. Why, that^ the way to choakagilwig fpiri^ 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace. 
Which fiiallow lauding hearers give to fools : 
A jcft's profperity lies in the car 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly ears, 
Beaft with the clamours of their own dear groaaa^ 
Will hear yoiir idle fcorns; continue thcOp 

Aa< 
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And I will have y^oa, and that fiialt withal : 
Bat if they will not, dirow away that Ipiiit ; 
And I ihall find yoa empty of that fault, 
R]£lit joyfal of your Reformation. 

BirvH. A twelvemonth ? well ; be^» what will Be- 

PI] jeftatwelv^^month in an HoTintaL 

Prin. Ay, fweet my lord, and ib I take my leave. 

[ftbiKing. 

King. N0| Madam ; we will bring yon on vovrway. 

Birm. Our wooing doth not end like an old Play i . 
Jack hath not JWf thefe ladies' conrtefie 
Mieht well have made our fport a Comedy. 

Sjnr. Come, Sir, it wants a twelve-month and a day> 
And £en *twill end. 

Birmi. That*s too long for a Play. 

Entir Armado. 

^m. Sweet Maj^fty, voucbfafe me — — 

Pfwr. Was not that iy5r<?#r^ 

Dum, That worthy Knight of Troy, 
( Jtrm. I will ki(s thy royS finger, and take leave. I 
am a Votary ; I have vowM to Jaqttenetta to hold the 
plough for her fweet love three years. But, mod efleem*d 
Greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue that the two 
learned men have compiled, in prane of the owl and 
the cuckow ? it fliould have followed in the end of omr 
Show. 

King, Call them forth quickly, we will^do fo. 

jirm, HoUa! approach. ■ 

Entir aU^ far tU Song. 

This fide is Eiems^ winter. 

This Ver^ the fpring: the onejnaintain'di by theow^ 

The other by the cuckow. 

Ver^ begin. 

Th« 



Tlie S ON a 
SPRING. 

Vim 44f^^f f*^i f^^ violaj hlu^f 

And lady/mods alifil*vtr 'white. 
And cuckow' buds ofpli^ hue. 

Do p4HHt 'the meadowi noiih df light » 
'^he.cucAcmv then tm tnfery Tree 
. . Moch married men ; \fir thus Jh^s h^ 
Cuckow! 

Cuckoiv! cuck^w! OiMrd af feAf,, 
Vnpleafetig t9 a married ear J 

When Jhefherds fife on oaten ftrawjs^ 

And merry larks are fi<fughfimi clAch : 
When turtles tread, and rooks and danMS ; 

And maidens hieach their fummerfmchv. 
The cuckonv then on e<very tree 
Mocks married men y fir tbmjingi Be^ 
Cuckonv ! 

Cuckonv ! eucia<w f O nxmd of fiar^, 

Vnf leafing ta a married ear I 

WINTER.. 

VHten ificles %ang hj the tvall. 

And Dick thejhefherd hlonvs his etaili, 
And Tom bears logs into the ball. 

And milk eomes frozen home in paili 
When blood is nifty and ways befoul, 
Then nightly fings the faring oivl 
Tu luhitl tO'ivhoof 

A merry note, 

While greafie Jone doth keel the fot. 

When all aloud the n&ind doth hloiv. 

And coughing drowns the ^arfoiCs Jhiv i\ 

And birds fit brooding in the fnenv^ 
And Marian*x nofe looks red and roiw %, 

WttB 
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When roafied crabs hifs in the bo*wl^ 
Then nightly fings theftaring owl 
Tunjohit! tcwhoo! 

A meny note, 

While greafii Jone doth keel the pot. 



Arm, The words of Mercu\ 
Are harfli after the Songs of 
Yoo, that way; we, this way 



^llo. 
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Dramatis Perfbnse. 

DUKE. 

Frederick, hrotber to the Duke^ andufurper ofbh duhioir.. 
Amiens, 7 Leri$ atunding upon tbt Duh in bis hanijh- 
*Jaques, ) nuut, 
Le Beu, a courtier attending on Fr^erick. 

^^erifbeen'tt'ferimntMoHlffDukii'^-- ' * 

Sffio. \ roungerintb^. to OlWer. 
Adam, an old Ser*uant of Sir Rowland de Boy% smv/ol- 

/owing the fortunes of Orlando. 
Dennis, fermam to Oliver. , 
Charles, a nwefiUr^ andforwamtto tbt ufurpissg Duh 

Frederick. 
Touchftone, a cJown attending on Odia and Ro&lifid. 1 

Jeio^9 in iftflf mtitt knAtef^ •' ^ \ 

WiMiaaa, afMlkr clowni in ioiuo^vitb Audbef* • 

Sir Oliver Mar-text, a country curate. \ 

Rofalind, daughter to the Duke^ 

Celia, i^«^i&/#r /0 Frederick. 

Phebe, ajhephedlefs. 

A«d«cy, a omUtf^ti/^fh^ .,^,., . . . 

Lwds heiongjing to the two Diiies ; ^iti pages, fortpn^ 
and ^ber attendants* I 

7*/ S CE N E fyis, firjl^ mar Oliver'* houfe ; crl 

. afterwards , partly in the Duke*s Court; am 

partly ist the Foreft tf Arden. 




As YOU X I K E I T. 



ACT 




SCENE, OLIVER^% Orchard. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 

O R I. A M D 0« 

[ S I remember, Adgm^ it was opon this 
£i(hion hequeatli'd me by Will, but a 
poor thouUnd crowns s and, as thou 
lay'fly charged my brother on his Blef- 
fing to breed me well ; and there begins 
my (adnefs. My brother T^a^^ be keeps 
at icbooI> and report fpeaks goldenly of his profit : for 
my part, be keeps me rufticaily at home ; or (to fpeak 
more properly) ilays me here at home, unkept ; for 
call yott that keeping for a gentleman of ipy birth, that 
diScn not from the Sailing of an ox ? his horles are bred 
better; for befides that they are fair with their feeding, 
they are caught their manage, and to that end riders 
dearly hired : bat I^ his brother, gain nothing under 
him but growth s for tKe which his animals on his dung- 
hills are as much bound to him as [. Befides this Nothing 
that he fo plentifully gives me, the Something that Na- 
ture gave me, his countenance feems to take from me. ^e 
Vol. II. * M lets 
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lets me feed with his hinds, bars me tiie pflace of « i>i^ 
ther, and, as much as in him lies, mines my gentilitf 
with my education. This is it, Adam, that meves me ; 
and the Spirit of my father, which, I think, is within 
me, begins to mutiny againft this fervitude. I will no 
longer endure it, tho* yet I know no wife remedy how 
to avoid it, 

^ Enter OUvtT. 

' Jdafk. Yonder comei my mafter your brother. 

Orla. Go apart, j^ddm, and thou ifhalt hear iiow he 
will (hake me up. 

Oli, Now, Sir, what make you here ? 

Oria, Nothing : J aa^ not taught to make any thing. 

O/i. What mar you then , Sir? 

Orla. Marry, Sir, I am helping yoa to oiarThaC 
which God made ; a poor unworthy brother of yours, 
with idlenefe. 

Oiu Marry, Sir, be better employed, and be nought 
a while. 

Oria. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat hosks with 
them ? what ProdigAt*6 portion have I (pent, that 1 
ftiould come to fach penury ? 

O/i, Knowr you where you are. Sir? 

Orla. O, Sir, very well ; here in your Orchard. 

OIL Know you before whom. Sir? 

Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knows oe. 
I know, you are my eldeft bnother; and in the gentle 
condition of blood, you (hould fo know me ; the coor- 
tefie of natk)ns allows you my better, in that yoii are 
the firft-bom : but the fame tradition takes not away 
my bloody were there twenty brothers betwixt us. I 
have as much of my father in me, as you : ailbeit, I 
confefs your cominjg before me is nearer to his reT^ 
fence. 

Oli. What, boy! 

Orla. Come, come, elder brother, yoa are too young 
ii this. 

OH. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

OrJa. I am no villain : I am the youngefl (on of 

Sir 
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Sir RvwUaid de Soys ; he was my father, and he is thrice 
a villain, that fays, fuch a father begot villains. Wert 
thou not my brother, I would not take this hand front 
thy throat, 'till this other had puird out thy tongue for 
iaying ib j Aou haft raiPd on thyfelf. 

jidam. Sweet mafters, be patient ; for your father's 
femembrance, be at accord- 

O/t. Let me go, I fay, 

X)rla,' I will not, 'till I pleafe : you fhall hear me. 
My father <:harg'd you in, his Will to give me good 
educati(H2'S you liave trainM me up like a peafant, ob* 
fcunng and hiding from me all gentleman*like qualities ; 
the Spirit of my father grows ftrong in me, and I will 
]\o longer endure it : therefore allow me fuch exercifes as 
may become a gentleman, o^r give me the poor allottery 
my ^ther left me by telUmenc ; with that I will go buy 
my fortuiKS. 

O/J.' And what wiU thou do ? beg, when that i$ 
{pent ? well. Sir, get you in. I will not long be trou- 
bled with you : you ihall liavc fpme part of your will, 
I pray yoa, leaver me. 

OrJa, ^wiU no fu|:ther offend you, than becomes me 
for my zpod. ' . 

0/i» Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? molt true^ I have loft 
ray teeth in your fcrvice. God be with my old mailer, 
he . Wiiuld not have fjpoke fuch a word. 

[£'^fi^fr/ Orlando tfffi/Adanu 

O/i. Is it even fo ? ibegin you to grow upon me ? £ 
will phyfick your rankneis', and yet give no thouiand 
crowns neither^ Holla, Dennis ! 

Enfer Dennis. 

D'eu. Calls your Wprlhip ? 

O//. Was not Charles, the Duke's Wreftler, here ttt 
fpeak Y^ith me ? 

Den^ So pieafe you, he is here at the door, and im- 
portunes acce& to you. 

Oli, Call him in j -7— 'twill be a good way ; and to 
morro^ the wreilling is^ 

M 2 Enter 
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Enter Chsdeu ' 

CAar. Good morrow to your WoHhip. 

O/f. Good Mondieur Chariest what's the new newt at 
the new Court? 

ChMT. There's no news at the Court, Sir, but the oM 
news ; that is^ the old Duke is banilh'd by hb younger 
brother the new Duke, and three or four loving k»di 
liave put themMves into voluntary exile with Imi 
whoTe lands and revenues enrich the new Duke» there- 
fore he nves them good leave to wander. 

OIL Can you telT, if Ro/aMmi, the Duke*s danghttr» 
be banifli'd with her fitther ? 

Char. O^ no ; for the Duke's daughter hef coufintb 
loves her, being ever from their cra^m bred togedier, 
that (bfi would have followed her exile, or have died 
to ftty behind her. She is at the Court, and no left 
beloved of her ui^le than his own daughter $ and never 
two ladies loved, -as they do. 

O/f. Where will the old Duke live? 

Char. They fay, he is dready in the foreft %3XJrin^ 
and a many mer^men with 'him ; and there they live 
like the old RMn Hoei of England \ they ixf^ many 
young gentlemen flock to him ever/<day, and fleet tke 
time carelefly, as they did in the goldeii worki, 

O//. What, yon wreftle tc^morfow bdbre the new 
Duket 

Char. Marry, do I, SSr ; and I came ;to acquaint you 
With a matter*' I am g^ven. Sir, fecretly to nndcriand, 
that y«ur youni^ brother Orlando hath a difpofidoa 
■CO come in Mifguis*d ^gainft me to try a Fall ; to-mor- 
rosir. Sir, I wreflle for my credit; and he, that ef- 
capes me widiout ipme broken limb, Ihall acquit hhn 
well. Voar brother is but young and tender^ and for 
your love I would be loth to foil him ^ as I muft 
for mine own htneur, if he come in i therefore out of 
my love to you, I came hither to acquaint yoa with- 
al; that either you might ftay him from his intend- 
ment, or brook liich difgr'ace well as he foall run into ; 

ia 
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in that it is a thing of his t)wii fcaitfa^ and altxigedicr 
againft mv will. 

OU. Charles^ I thank thee for thy love to me, whicU 
thoQ (halt find, I will mod kindly reqaite. I had my* 
lelf notice of my brother^s purpofe herein, and have by 
under- hand means laboured todifluade him frdm it ; b\K 
he is refolttte. I tell thee, Cbarhs^ he is the ftubbomeft 
yoong fellow of Franet ; full of ambitiont an envioot 
cmuktor of every man's good parts, a fecret and viHah 
BOOS €9ntriver againft me nis natural brothinp ; therefore 
\j& thy difcrecioi^ ; I had as lief thou didd break his 
neck* as his ibger. And thou wert beft lode to*t ; for 
if thoa doft him any flight di&race, or if he do not 
mightoly grace himfclf on thee, be will pradife againft 
thee by poifon ; entrap thee by feme treacherous de- 
vice; and never leave (hee» 'till he hath ta*en thy life 
l^ fome indired means or ether ; for I afiure thee« (and 
almoft with tears I fpeak it) there is not one fo yoimg 
and fo viBanons this day Uving. I fpeak but brotherly 
of him ; but fhould I anatomize mm to thee as h« 
is, I mnft blufh and weep, and thou muft look pale and 
wonder. 

Cbmr. I am beartilv ^lad, I came hither to you : if he 
come to-morrow. 111 give him his payment; if ever he 

gakme again* Til never wreftle for priae more ; and 
God keep yovr Worflup. [Exit. 

Oi7. Farewel, good CbarUs. Now wiS I ftir this 
g;amefter: I hope, I (hail fee ai» end of him ; for my 
toul, yet I know not why, hates notfamg more dian he. 
Yet lie*s gende ; never ichooFd, and yet learned ; foU 
of noble device, of all Sorts enchantingly befoveds 
amd, indeed* fo much in the heart of the worlds and 
cfpedally of my own jpeople who beft know him, that 
I am altogether mifpriied. Bat it (hall not be fe, long ; 
diis wreftler Aiall clear all ; nothing remains, but that I 
kindle the boy thither^ which notv 1*11 go about. 
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SCENE changes to an Open If^alt^ iefire th 
Duke's Palate. 

Enter Rofalind and Olia. 

Cel. T Pray thee, Itofolhuf, fweet my cos, be nicny. 

^ kof. Dear Celia, I (how more mirth than I 
am miftrefs of; and woald you ye^l were merrier ? on- 
kfs you cott}d teach me to forget a banifh'd fetfaer, 70a 
maft not learn me how to remember ai\y extraordinaiy 
pleafnre. 

Cel. Herein, I fee, thon loir'ft ne not with the fidt 
weight that I love thee. If Ay anefei thy baaiih'd hr 
ther, had bamihed thy nnde the Didce, my ftther, id 
thou hadll been ftill ividi me, I covld have taag^t my 
love to take thy fother for mine; fo wouki'd thou, if 
the truth of thy love to me wer^ fo righteoofly tern* 
perM, as mine is to thee. 

Rof Wei], I will forget the condition of my cflite^ 
to re^iee in yoart. 

CeL Yon know my &ther hath n^ child but I, not 
none is like to have ; and, truly, when he dies, thou 
ftalt be his heir $ for what he hath taken away fiom 
thy father perforce, I will render thee again in aficc- 
tion ; by mine Honour, I wilh and when I break that 
oath. Jet roe torn monfter : therefore, my Iweet Rtfe^ 
my dear Ro/e, be merry. 

J^/. From henceforth I wiU, cox, andnievife Sporti 1 
kt me fee, what think you of ftlHi^ in loire? 

Cel Marry, I pr*ythee, do» to miake fport witha}; 
but love no man in eood eamefi, nor no further in ipon 
neither, than with iafety of a pure blufli thoo may'ft in 
honour come off again. 

Rv/l What (hall be our Sport then ? 

Cel Let us fit and m»ck the good hoafewife Portme 
from her wheel^-fhat her giiu may hcnoeferth be be* 
Howed equally. 

Re/. I would, we could do (6 ; for her benefits are 
mightily mifplaced, and the bonndfal blind woman doth 
m(S mifiake in ber gifts to women. 

Cil, 
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Cil *f IS true : for thofe, that ihe makes fair, ihe 
Icarce makes honed ; and thofe, that (he makes hon^ft^ 
file makes yftty ill-favoured. 

Rof. Nay, now thou gocft from fbrtune*ii ofRcc ta 
iiattire*s : fortune reigns m gifts of the world, not in the 
Imeaments of nature. 

£ifr/^r Touchftone, aClown^ 

CeL No ! when nature hath made a fair creature^ 
maj (he not by fortune fall inta the fire f tho* nature 
hath given ob wit to ftout at fortune; hath not fortune 
lent in this Pool to cut off this argument T 

Rof. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature i 
when fortune makes Nature's natural the cutter-off of 
nature's Wit. 

Cel.. Perad venture, this is not fortttheJ*s work, neither, 
but nature's i wh^ percetvioff our naturd wi:s too du^ 
to reafon of fuch Goddefles, nath fent this Natural for 
ear whetftone ; for always' the dulneis of the fool it t{ie 
wKetilone of the wits. How now. Wit, whither waa<- 
te you^ 

Cu. Midrefi, yoo moft come away^ ta your father*. 

CeL Were you made the meflenger ? 

Ck. No, by mine honour i but I was bid to come for 
you. 

Rof. Where leameAyou that oath, fool T . . ; 

Clo. Of a certain Knight, that fwore by his honoiir 
they were good pancakes, and fwore by his honour the 
xnufbird was naught : Now Til (land to it, the. pancakes 
were naught, and the muftard was good, and yet was 
not the luiight fbrfwom. 

O/. How prove yoo. that in die great heap of youc 
knowledge ^ 

Rb/. Kjt marry ; nowunmuszle your wifdom. 

CU* Stand you both forth now ; flroke your chins^ 
and fwear by yotir beards that I am a knave. 

CeL iy our beards, if we had them, thou art; ' 

C/y. B^ my knavery, if I had it, then I were ; but 

if yott fwrear by That that is not, you are not for- 

biQxxLi no more was this Knight fwearing by his ho- 

M.4, nour^ 
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nour, for he never had any ; or if he had, he ^ad 
fwom it away, before ever he faw thofe pancakes or 
that muftard. 
^ Ol Pr'ythec, who it That thou mean'f!? 

Ck. (i) One, th^t oMFriiferick yoar fether loves. 

Or/. My father^s love is enoagh to honour him enough; 
fpeak |io more of him, youUl be whipt for taxation one 
of theie days. 

Cb. The more pity, tliat fools may not {peak wifely 
what wife men do foolilhly. 

CeL By xny troth, thou iay'fl true ; for fincc the Utdc 
wit that fools have was filenc^d, the little foolery that 
wife men have makes^a great Show : hece comes Mod: 
£eiur £/ JBeu. 

X9/. With his mouth foil of news. 

€//. IVhich he w3I put on os^ as pidgeons feed their 
young. 

lt»/. Then ihall we be tiewscram*<i. 

€#/. An the better^ we ffaaS' be the more siar&enhle: 
Swjour^ Mwfieurh Beu ; what news ? 

Li Beur Fair Princefe, you have loft much good 
Sport, ^ 

CeL Sport j of what colour > ^ 

Li Bern. What colour. Madam ? how' ihall I anfwer 
70U? 

Mo/, As wit and fortune wiH. 

Cio. Or as the deftiiiies decree. 
I CiL Well ^d ; that was laid on widi a trowef. 

(i) Clo. Owif that tM Tndtrickjcur father loves, 
Rof. Wiy.fathp^i Lwi it enough to honour him rtiMfi ;]* Thil 
Reply to %ki%Cliwn \% in all the Books placM to RofaHuJ', but 
FreJerickyma aof her Father, butCr//«*t : I have therefore veo- 
turM t9 prefix the Name of Ce&a, There is no Countenan^ 
from any PaiTage in the Play, or from tiM Dramatii Ferfnutt 
to imagiM, that Both the Brother. Dukes were Namefidkesi '^ 
.One eallM the Old, and the Other the Younger Frederick ; and, 
without fome f«ch Authority^ is wonM make Cbafufioii i* 
Arppofe ic« 
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^lo. Kzy, iflkeepnocmyrankf' 

tio/. Tiiou lofeft thy old Onell. 

Lt Biu. You amaze me, ladies ; I woald have told 
70U of good wrdUiDg, which yoahavc loft the fight o£ 

Jio/, Yet tell us the manner of the wreftling, 

Li Biu. I will tdl you the beginning, and, if it pleaie 
your LadyOiips, you may fee the end, for the beft is ye( 
to dos «nd here where you are, they are-coming to per- 
form it. 

CeL Well, die beginning Aat is dead and buried. 

Li Biu. There comes an old man: and his threo- 
ions, . 

Ci/. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

LgSiu. Three proper, young men, of excellent 
growth and prefence ; -— i— 

BoA With bills 04 their neckt: Be it known unto 0tU 
men by tbi/e frtfints^ m 

Li Bin. The eldeft of the three weftied with Charkt 
toe Duke's Wreftler? which CharU$ in a moment threw 
fiim, and broke three of his ribs^ that there is little hope 
of life in him : fo he fervM the Second, and.ib,theThinl : 
yonder they lie, the poor old man their fiither making 
£ich pitiful Ode over Ulen^ thatail the beholden take 
his part with weeping 

i^ AJas! ^ ^ 

Ck. But whatis the Smt» Monffeor, that Ae ladies 
kaveloftf 

U Bin. Why this, that I fpeak of. 

CA. Thus men may grow w^er every day f It ia 
Ae firll time that ever I heard breaking of ribs was 
4»rt for ladies. 

dL Orr, Ipromifediee. 

Bof, But (a) is> there any eKe longs to iet this broken 

mufick 

faj Ti thtre any tlfe hngt n fee fWi hoken Mufitk in ht$ 
Sidetf^ This feemt a ftopid Emr in the Copies. They are 
talking here eC ibme who had their Rihs broke in Wrcftling % 
and the Pkafantry of Jtt/iArii^i Repntee muil.conaft in the 
AHufion She makes ttf iw^/i^ in Mufick. It nsceflarUy foU 
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nufick in liis fides ? it there yet Mkotker doats. nfoh 
rib breaking ? (hall we fee this wreftlisg, Coufin ? 

Li Bfu: Yon mail if you fiay here, for here is' the 
phce appointed for the wreflltng ; and they are ready tie 
perform it. 

CeJ. Yonder, fure, they are cofloing ; let us now flay 
and fee it 

Ikurtfj. EnttrDuif Frederidc, LorJ^^ Qrlando;, 
' Charles, and Attendtrnts. 

Duh. Come on, fince the Youth mU not be en- 
treated I his own peril on his forwardneis. 

Ke/ Is yonder the man? 

Lt Biu. Even he. Madam. 

CiL Ak», he is too young i yet he looks foccefi^ 
lolly. 

buh. How now, Daughter and Coufin; are yoa 
creoc hither to fee the wreflling? 

Rof, Ay, my liege, fo pieade you give ns leave. 

Duki. You will take little delight in it, I can tdt 
you, diere is inch odds in the man :^ in {»ty of the 
chaiienger*s youth, I would '6in dilTuade him, but 
he will not be entreated. Speak to him, ladies, fee if 
}ou can move him. 

Cei, Call him hither, good Monfieur Lt Bsm. 

Duif./Doioi I'll not be bv. [Dvkt goes apMrt. 

Lt itu, Monfieur the Challenger, tne Princeiies call 
lor you, 

Oria, I attend them with all refped and dnty. 

Mo/, Young man, have you challenged QJbarUs As 
wrcttJer ? 

Oria, N^, fair Princefs; he is the general challenger: 
I come but m, as others dOb to try wiUi hun the ilra^th 
•f my youth. 

&/. Young Gentleman, your fpirits are too bold bt 
j^our years : you have feen cruel proofs of this nuui^s 
ftrcngth. If you faw your fidf wito your own eyes, oi 

tows tbf ref9fi^ thst the ?i9t WTOt f ■ ■ f ft tht* bcolm MiiM 
h bit SiiUi, ' ~ ' USf 9^0fHnm. 

knew 



knew your felf with your judgment, the fear of your 
adventure wooW cocmfcl you to a more equal enterprife. 
Wc pray you, for your own fake, to embrace your 
own fafety, and give over this attempt. 

Ro/: Do, young Sir*; your reputation flail not there- 
fore be mifprifed ; we will make it our fmt to ^e Duke,. 
that the wreflling might not ^o forward. ^ 

Orla. I beTeeeh you, puniih me not with your har* 
thoughts, wherein I confefs me much guilty, to deny * 
lb fair and excetfcnt ladies any thing,. But let your 
feir eyes and gentle wiflies go with die to my tryal. 
wherein if I be foil'd, the^ is but one fham*d that: 
was never gracious; if kill'd^ but oner dead that is- 
willing to be To : I fhalldo-my friends no wrong, for I 
have none- to lament me 5 the world no injury, for irv 
it I have nodiing ; only in the worid I fill up a place,- 
wluch macy be better iupplied whea I have made it 
«npty. 

Ro/. The little ftrength. that I havef I would it were? 
with you. . 

C/l. ' And mine to eck out hers. . 

Ro/i Fare you, well; p,ray^he^v*n^ I be deceived ia, 
you. 

Or/a^ Vour hearth's defires be with yoo f ^ 

Char. Conte, where is this young Gallant, that is C<y> 
defireus to lie-with his mother earth F 

O&la. Ready». Sir4< bit his Will hadi in it a more 
BiodeH working;. 

Duie. You ihall try butone Fall. '^^ 

Cbarrlio^ I waiirant your Grace, you (hall not cn-^ 
tteathimto a fecond, that Jiave fo mightily per fuadedi^ 
lum fron&.a firft. 

Orld^ You mean to mock me after ; yon ihould nor. 
have mockt me before ; but come your ways. . 

Ro/,^ Now Bercults be thy fpeed, -young man \ 

Cel. I would I were iavifiole» to catch the ftron^: 
fellow by t the leg f [tkey w-iftU. . 

Rof, O excellent young ndan f 

dl. If I had a thundecbQlt in mine eye^ J can telt^ 
who (hould dowB#. \^u^ 
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Duii. No mon, no more. [Charles U ibrvuoiu 

Orla. Yes, I bdeech your Grace ; I am ^oot yet well 
breathed. 

Dvke. How doll thou, Cbarks f 

LeBiU. He cannot fpeak, my Lbrd. 

Duke. Be^ him away. What is thy Bane» youit 
man ? 

Orla. OrUmd^ my liege, the youageft foa of Sir 
Mowland ife Boys. 

Duki. I would, thou hadfl been foa to ibiae man elfe ! 
The world eftcemM thy Father honoorable^ 
But I did find him iiill mine enemy : 
Thou {hould'ft have better pleas d me with thisdeedj 
Hadft tbou defcended from another Houfe. 
Bat fare thre well, thou art a gallant youths 
I would, thou hadft told xhe of another ^ther. 

[£jr// Duke, with ku iram^ 

'Matiini Celia, Rofalind, Orlando. 

Ctl Were I my father, coz, would I do this ? 

Orla. I am more proud to be Sir Rv^tanfh ion. 
His youngeftfon» and would not change ihat c^ing 
fo Be adopted heir to Freihrici, 

Rofi >My faih'er lov*d Sir Ronvlandsa his fonl^ 
And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 
I (hould have giv*n him tears unto enticaties^ 
Ere he (hould thus have venturVl. 

Ce/. Gentle Cottfin, 
Let OS go thank him and encottra|;e him : 
. lAy father's rough and envious difpofition 
^cks me at heart Sir, yon have well deferv*d : 
If you do keep your promifes in love, 
But jttllly as vou have exceeded all ia promife. 
Your miftreis (hall be happy. 

Re/. Gentleman, 
Wear this for me ; one out of foits with fortune. 
That could give more; but that her hand lacks means. 
Shall we go, coz ? IGi^ing him a Chain from bit Ned.' 

CeL Ay 9 fiiTe yoo well^ £ur gentlemaa. 
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Orb. Caa t sot (ay, I thank yoa?—— ^oijP' better 
parts 
Are all divown down i and that, whichhere flands up» 
Is but a Qointaine, a meec lifelais block. 
,'IU/. He calh us back: my luride Ml with my for^ 

tunes. 
1*11 ask him what hewoald. Did yon call. Sir h 
Sir, yon havie wieftkd weU> aBd^ovcrthfOwm 
More than your enemies. 
C0I. Will you go» coz ? 
JU/. Have with yoo : fire-yoa^wdl. 

TExiuni. Rof. and Cet 

Orla. What paffion hangs dim weights upon my 

tongue ? 

I cannot fpeak to her ; yet fhe urgM'ooBferenee. 

Emtit Le Ben, 

O poor Orbmthl thou art overthrown 1 

Or CbarUst or ibmethine weaker, mailers thee. 

LeBtu, Good Sir, I do in friendihip coanfel'xoii 
To leave this place. Albeit you have deferv'd 
High commendation, true applaafe, and love:^ 
Yet fuch is now the Dnke*s condition, 
That hemiftonftnies all that yon have done. 
The Duke is humorous ; what he is» indeed". 
More fuits you to conceive^ than me to fpeak of. 

Orla, I thank you, Sir j and, pray you, tell me this; 
Which of the two was Daughter of Ae Ddce 
That here was at tbe wreftling ? 

Le Bern, Neither his daughter, if we judge by maik* 
ners; 
But yet, indeed, theiho^r is his daughter; 
The other's daughter to thebaniOiM Emke, 
And here detained by her ufurping Uncle 
To keep his daughter company; whofe loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of fillers. 
But I can tell you/ that of kte diis Duke 
Hath ta*en difpleafure *gainft his gentle Neice ; 
Grounded upon no other argument. 
But that the people praife hcrfbr her virtues. 

And 
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And pity her for lier good &tiier*t fiJtei; 

And, on my life, bkmalicej^gaiiifttfae-iady 

Will foddenly breik forth. Sir, hr^jou wdl-; 

Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

liball defirenuMv lov«[and knowledge of yoa. lExiu 

Orla. I reft much bounden to you : fare yon wril ! 
Thus miiitl fiom the (moke into thefmotheri - 
From.tyrant Duke, antoa tyrant Brotfaert: 
But, heavenly Rofr^nd!^—^ [ExiL 

SCENE cbanga i^M Afartnum i» tbf Paboe. 
Rirenor Celia ««y Rofalind. . 

Cil. Why» Cottfin; ¥fhy,,Ro/a/imii: CmfidluncmtiT 
ey; not a woiidf 

R0/, Not one to throw, at a dog. 

Cel No, thy words are toapredous to bes caft awiy 
upon CUTS) throw. Tome of them at me; come, lane me 
with reafons.. 

Ro/. . Then there were two Coufins laid op ^ when the 
onediould be lam*d.with Reaibns, and the other mad 
without any. . 

CiL But is all this for your father ? 

Rof. No, fomeof it is for my Child's fatherr Oli,knr 
full of briers is this workingrday-world ! 

Cel. They are hut burs, coufin, thrown 4ipon thtt 
in holiday foolery.; if we walk not in the trodden paths, 
(mr yery petticoats wiU catch them. 

Rof. I could ihake them off n^ coat; « ^efebufs aie 
in my heart. 

Cel, Hem them away. 

R9/. I would try, tf lebuld cry, hem, and bavehim; 

O/. Come, come, wreftle with thy^edtions. 

Ro/. O, they take the part of a better Wreftler than 

f felf. 



my 



Ce/. O, a good wilh opon you I you will try in 
* " * ' f a " 



in defpight of a Fail; — — but turning thefe j«(U oat of 
fervice, let us talk in good earaeft : is it poffibk on fndli 
a fudden you ihould fall into fo firong a liking with oU 
Sir fymu/muTs youngeft fon ? 
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lUf. The Dttke Ay Ikther lov'd lus ftthcr dcarljr. 

OA Doth it therefore enTue, that yoa fliould love his 
Ion deei^lf \ by this ki«d of chafe, I ihoald hate him % 
far my father hated his &iher dearly ; yet I hate net 

Rof, No, faith, bale hisi set, for my lake. 
Cei. Why ihoald If dotkhenordcferfew^^ 

Enttr Tkke, 'With Lerds* . 

Rof. Let me love him for that ; and do joa lov« 
lum, becattie I do. Look, here ^omes the^ake* 

Cet, With his eyes MX of anger. 

Duke, Miibefi, difpatdi you with your fafeft bailee 
And get yoa fro^ our Court. 

R9/. Me, Uncle I 

Duki.yaa^ Confin. 
Within diefe ten days if that dioa be*ft feond 
So near our pnblick Court as twenty miles. 
Then dieft tor it. 

Rof, I do befeech yow Grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with my felf 1 hold intelligence, 
O^ have acquaintance with my own defires ; 
If thatldo not dream, or be not fiantick, 
(As I do trail, I am not,) then, dear Uncl^ 
Never fo much as in a thought unborn 
Did I oSend your Highneis. 

Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did coniift hi words. 
They are as innocent as grace it ielf : 
Let it fuffice thee, that I truft tfa^ not. 

Rof. Yet your miftruft cannot make me a traitor ; 
Tell me wherein tike likelihood depends. 

. Duh. Thou art thy father*s daughter, there's enoiwb. 

Rof, So was J, when your Highnefi took his Duke- 
So was I, when your Highnefs baaiih'd him ; [dom; 
Treafon is npt inherited* my lord ; 
* Or if we did derive it from our fiieAds, 
What's that to me ? my £&ther was no traitor: 
Then, good my liege^ miftike me not ib mucb^ 



t^ 
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To think my poverty is treacherout. 

Ce/. DfiU Sovereign, hear me fpcak. , 

Duh, Ay, CtUa, we but ftaid her for your lake;; 
Elie had ihe with her father ranged along. 

CeL I did not then entreat to have her flays 
It was your pleafwe, and your own remorfe k 
I was too young that time to value her $ 
But now i know her s if fhe be a traitor. 
Why, fo am I ; we ftiH have fibpt together, 
KoTe at an inflant, leani*d, play'd, eat together;^ . 
i^nd wherefee*er we went, like Jiim\ Swanv 
Still ive went coupled, and infeparable. 

Pukt* She is too fubtle for thee ; and her fmoodinefiw 
Her very filence and her patience, 
&)eak to the people; and they pity her : 
Thou art a fool ; fhe robs thee of thy name^ 
And thou wilt (how more bright, and feem: more vif^ 

tuous, 
When ihe is gone s then open not thy lips.:. 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom. 
Which I have pafl upon her ; (he is bani(h*d; 

CiL Pronounce that fentence then on •me^ mj^Liege} 
I cannot live out of her company ^ 

Duki. You are a fool r yoov Neice; piovide your fdf f 
Ifyouout-ftay the time, upon mine (lonoari 
And in the Greatne(8 of my word, you die. 

CU. O my poor Rofalind% whore wilt thou go } 
Wilt thou chanze Others I I will g|ivie thee mine : 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev*d tfaaa I am* 

Rof. J have more caqfe. 

CtL Thou.haft not, confin t 
ft'ythee, be cheerful; know'ft tiioii»not^ theDuker 
£bs batti(b*d me his daughter ^ 

Rof, That he hath not. 

CiL NolUxh not I fy) Rtfi^nd^tA% then thelovQ 

Which 

(3) Rcfalind Ueks t^tn fbe^Bovg, 

Wkieb ttaebeth tliec that tkw and I mm m«] 
Tho' this be the Reading of aU the printed Cooks, 'ds eti- 
imit, the Poet wrotsj 



Which teacheth Md that thoa and I am one: 
Shall we be fundred ? iball we part, fweet Girl I 
Np» letmy father feck another heir. 
Therefore devife withoie, how wa may fly ;: 
Whither to go« and whatto bear with of ; 
And do not feek to take your charge upon yoii» 
To hear jour griefs your felf» and leave me out :. 
For by tms heav*a» now at our forrows pale. 
Say what thou can% PU go along with thee. 
J^o/. Why, whither fliall we go? 
CiL To ieek my Uncle in the foreft of Ardem 
Itaf. Alas, what dangtrnlJill it be to 'Q8| 
Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far t 
Beauty orovokedi diievcs iboner than g^. 

Ctl ril pot my felf in poor and mean attire*;^ 
And with a kind of umber finirch my &ce ; 
The Eke do you j fo fliail wepofi ihmg. 
And never fiir affiulants* 

Rwf, Were't not better. 
Becaufe that I am more than- common tall^ 
That I did fuit ipe al^poilltt like a man? 
A gallant Cortle-ax npon my thi^b^ 
A Doar-fpear in my hand, and (m my heart 
Lie there what hidden woniaa*s fear there will) 
We'll have a.fwafliin^ and a maMia^outfidet. 
As many othevmannib Cowards have. 
That do outface it with thdr fembhnces* 

CeL What (hall I call thee, when thou art a man ? * 
Rof. I'll have no worfe, a name thanvy^wVowft 

And therefore, look, you call me Gammid\ 
But what will you be call'd f 

CeL Something that hath a reference to my ftate :. 
Mo longer C/iSTtf, \»x\,AUtna^ 

WhUKttsiUih Me > 

lor U RtfalimilhMd kar»*d to think- CeKa OM Pirt of her S«Ii^ - 
She could not hck that lovt which OHm oompUini Shf doci« 
My EmoKUtion i& cooBaa'd by what Qk^ layt whm.Sh* firft 
com«i ttfon the Stap*. 



ftSft AsrotrLiRZfT. 

Jtof But, Coufin, what if we aflaid to fteal 
The clownifh Pool out of your &ther*8 Court f 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel f 

dL Hell gO' along o*er the wide world with me. 
Leave me alone to woo him ; let^s away. 
And get our jewels and oar wealth togetJier ;, 
Sevife the fitteft time, andfaflBftway 
To hide oa from porfait that will be made' 
After my flight : now go we in content 
To Liberty, and not to fiiiniihment. [Exttuit. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE,. Ardei* FQRESf. 

Enttr Duke Smor^ Amiens, and iW9 $n thru LwJk 
Uki Forifturs. 

lyrO W, my co-mates, and brothen In «xflef 
l^ Hath not old'caftom made diis h*fe more fweet 
Than That of painted Pomp ? are hot theie wooda 
More free from peril, than the envious Court I 
Here feel we but the penalty of ^(/47«% (4) 
llie Seafons* diflerencc ; as, the icie phang. 
And x^urlifh chiding of At wiriter*s wind ; 
^hich, when it bites and blows uptfn my body. 
Even 'till I (brink with^ cold> I fmile, and (ay. 
This is np FUttery : -th^e are CounfeUors* 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am, 

(^) fftnfiel ^9i not tbt Penalty} Whit was the Penalty «^ 
^fidauj hinted at by our PoeS>> The being fenfible of the Dif* 
ference of the Seafons. The Dwki fays, the Cold and EffMh 
of the Winter feelingly perftflde htm what he la. How does be 
not then feel'the Penalty ? I>oubtlers» the Text mtift be reilor*d 
as I have correaed it t and 'tis obvioifs In the Courfe of theft 
Kotes, how dftmnti and M by lllftdct havo chaogM Place 
in pur AvUiPc^s foiinit.£ditioas« 
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Sweet are the nfes of Adtetfity, 
*Wliich» like the toad, ugly atid Venomous, 
"Wears yet a precious jewel in his head : 
And thiis our life, exempt from paUick haunt. 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks. 
Sermons in ftones, uid good in every thing. 

^mi. I wduld not change it; happy is your Grace,, 
That can tranflate the fiubbornnefs of fortune 
Into* b quiet and fo fweet a flyle. 

DuieSen, Cpnie, fhall we go and kill us venifon ? 
And yet it n-ks me, the poor dappled fools. 
Being native burghers of this defart xity^ 
Should, in their own Ctmfines, with forked heada. 
Have their round haunches goar*d. 

I Lord. Indeed, *niy Lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grievetat that; 
And In that kind fWears yciu do more ufurp ^ 

Than doth your brother, that hath bani(h*d you : 
To day my Lord of AMem^ and my fclft 
Did fteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whofe antique root f>eeps oiitr 
Upon the brook that bifawls alon^ this virdbd i 
To the which pkce a poor fequenred ibg. 
That from the huiitiers* aim had ta*en a hurt, . 
Did come to languiih ; and, indeed, myJordy 
The wretched Animal heavM forth fuch groans 
That their difeharge did firetch his leathern coat 
Almoft toburfting; and'thebi^ round tears 
CoursM one another down his mnocent nofe - 
In piteous chafe; iuid thus the hairy fool. 
Much marked of the melanchbly yxtfuesp 
Stood on th* extremeft verge ot the Iwiftbrodc*^ 
AuCTienting jt with tears. 

puke^en. But what (aid 7tff»^i f 
Did he not moralize this fpe&ide? 

I Lord, O.yes, i|ito a thou&nd fimHits. 
Firfi, for his weeping in the needlefs ftream ; 
Poor Deen quoth he, thou mak*ll a teftament 
As workllings do, giving thv fum of more 
T0 that which had too much. Then bdng adont^ . 

Left 
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Left and abandon'd of his velvet friend^;. 
*Tisrighty quoth he, thus miiery doth part 
The flax of company : anon aou-eleis her<^ 
Full of the pafture, jumps along by him. 
And never flays to greet him : ay, quoth Jafiur^ 
Sweep on, yon fat and greaiie citizens, 
*Ti8 jufl the faHiion : wherefore do yon look. 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus mod mvedively he pierceth throagh 
The body of the Country, City, Court, 
y«^ and of thb our life ; (wearing, that we 
Are mcer ufurpers, tyrants, and v!mz vnatk^^ 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up 
In their af&gn'd and native dwellin|^ place. 

Dttii Sem. And did you leave him in this contempla-^ 
tion? 

2 Lord. We did, my Lordj weeping and commfniing 
Upon the fobbing deer. 

Du^f Sen. Show me the place ; 
I love to cope him in thefe fullen fits. 
For then he*s full of matter. 

z Uri. 1*11 bring yon to him Sraight. \Emm* 

SCENE changi$ to iU Palace mgaim. 

Eniir Duko Frederick with Lordi. 

Duii.f^AN itbenoflible, that no man faw them ^ 

V> l^t cannot be ; fome villiana of my Court 
Are of confent and fufferance in this, 

I Lord. I cannot hear of any thatdidfee her» 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 
Saw her a- bed, and in the morning early 
They found the bed untreafur*d of their miftrefi. 

z Lord, My Lord^ the loynifli ClOwn, at whom fo oft 
Your Grace was wont to kugh, is alio miffing: 
Hi/feria^ the Ptincefs* Gentlewoman, 
Cwifefles, thatflie{ecredyo*er-h«ud 
Youf Daughter and her Coufin ramch commend 
The fm& and graces of xhe Wrefller, 
That did bnt lately Ibil the finevKjr Chirks i 

And 
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And (he believes, wliere ever they ait gone» 
That Yoathisfurdy in their cotnpany. 

Duke, Send to his brother, fetch that Gallant hither: 
If "he be abfent, bring his brother to me, 
ril make him find him ; do this fuddenly ; 
And let not Search and Inquifition quail 
To bring again thefe fboliih runaways. mxnmii 

SCENE changes to Olitbr'/ Houfi. 
Ewter Orfaado eptd Adam. 

Or4i.\T7HCr8 there? 

YV '^dam- What! my young mafier? oh> 
my gentle maSer, 
Oh, my fweet mafter, O you memorv 
Of old Sir Rowiand ! why » what make you here ? 
Why are yon virtuous ? why do people love you ? 
And wherefore ate you gentle^ ftrong, and valiant } 
Why would jH>u be fo fond to overcome 
Tfae bonny Prifer of the humorous Duke ? 
Your Phuie is come too fwiftly home before you, 
Know you not, mlifter, to fome kind of men 
Their graces ferve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours } your virtues, gentle mafier^ 
Are fim^ified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh, what a worU is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that htzn k ! 
Or la. Why, what*8 die matter ? 
Jidam. O unhappy youth. 
Come not within diefe doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your mces lives : 
Your brother— (no I no brother ; yet thefod,— -» 
Yet not the fon ; I will not call him fon 
Of him I was about tocall his father,) 
Hath heaid your praiies, and this night he meant 
To bum the lodg^ing where ^ou ufe to lie. 
And you within it ; if he fail »f that. 
He will have other means to cut you off; 
J overheard iiim, and hispra£Uces: 
This it no place, this bade is but a butchery^ 

Abhor 



286 Kk ^<m L5K^.E. I.T» 

Abhor it, fear it, ^o not enter it. 

Or la. Why, whither, Jdamt wouldft thoahavemegof 

Mam^ No matter whither, fo you come not here. 

Orla. What,wodld(lthouh:ivexnegoan<ibe2|m7£)odl 
Or with a bafe, toA boifterous fword enforce 
A thievi(h living on the common road f 
This I mpft do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this! will not do, do how I can j 
I rather will fubjedt «i? to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 

Jdam. Butdpnot&i {h§ve five hundred crownH 
The thrifty hire I faVd under vpur fefhcr^ 
Whidb I did ftore, to be my fofler-narfe 
Vhen'fervice {bodd in my old limbs lie lame, ' ' 
And unregarded agein corners thrown ; 
Take That « and he that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the ibarrow, . 
Be comfbrtto my age ! here is the gold. 
All AisI give you, let me be your Teryant s 
Tho' I lo3c old» 'yet I am ftrong and lufty j 
'For in my youth I never did apply . 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my olopdi 
^or did I with unbafhfol forehead woQ 
Themeanaof weakness and debility s ' , 

Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 
•Froftv, but kindly; let me go with you i 
1*11 do the (ervice of a younger man 
In all your bufinefi andneceflides, 

Orla. Oh ! good old man, how wcjl in thc^ appears 
The conftant fervice of the aiitique world ; 
When fervice (weat for duty, not for meed I, 
Thou art not for the faihion of thefe times, 
Wherenone will fweat, but for pron^otion ; 
And, having That, do choak their fervice up 
Even with the Having ; it is not fo with thee i 
But, poor oM man, thou pruned a rotten tree. 
That cannot fo much as a bloiTom yield. 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry ; 
Buteome thy ways, weMl go along together | 
And ere we have thy youtUuil w^ges ijpen^ 

We'll 
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Well light upon fome fettled low Content. 

Adam. MaftcF* go on ; and I will Mow thee 
To ti^ laft galp with truth and loyalty. ^ 

FropEi feventeen years 'till now almoft fourfcore 
Hei^ lived !» but now live here no more. 
At (eventeen years Many their fortunes ieek ; 
But at fourfcore, it is too late a week ; 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 
Than to die well, and not my mafter^s debtor [^sr/waT* 

SCENE diongn to tbiFoKEST ofAtdw. 

Sniir RofaGnd in Bvy's do0ihsfor Ganimed, Celia drejt 
lijit a Sbefberdefifor Aliena« and Gown. 

Rtf. f\ Jufkirf how weary are my joints ? (5) 

V^ Ch, I care not for my fpirits, if my legs 
<werenotwearv. 

R&f. I could find a my heart to difgrace my man's 
apparel, and cry ]ike a woman; but I muft comfort the 
weaker veflel, as doublet and buofe tn^ht to (how it felf 
•courageous to petticoat 1 therefore, courage,.good AUena^ 

CeL I pray you, boor with me, I cannot go no further. 

CI; For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
htaj you i yet I ihould bear no Grofs, if I did bear you ; 
for, I think, you have no mony in yoar purfe. 

Rof, Well, this is die foreft of Jrden. 

Cfo. Ay ; now I am in Jrdaij the more fool f ; wheii 
I was at home, I was in a better place ; but travellers 
miift be content. 

Rof. Ay, be fo, .good 7ouehfiw»: look you, who 
^ornes here ; a young man and an old in folemn talk. 

(5) Jnpiterl if^ meny art wy Sf>iritsf} And yet, with* 
ta the Space of one. intervening Line, She fays. She couM find 
in her Heart to <U%race her Man*s Apfuure), and try like a 
Woman. Suie, this is but a very bad Symptom of the SrtikMefs 
«/* S^'ritt 1 rather, a dsre€t Proof of the contrary DifpoBtion* 
Mr. H^arburton and I, concurrM in conjefturing it (bould he, 

fs I have reform*d it in the Text : bow weary are my S^ 

ritif And the ClQim*s Keply nukes thif Reading certain. 

Enter 
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£Wtfr Corin tmd SHvios. 

•Cor. That is the way to make her fcorn 70a ftilL 

Sil. O CtHn^ that thou knew**!! how I do k>re her I. 

Cor. I partly guefs ; for I iiave IoyM ere now. 

W. No, 'Coring being old, thou can'ft not g;aefi» 
Tho*, in thy youth thou waft as true a lovery 
As ever figVd upon a midnight pillow ; 
But if thy love were ever like to onne, 
(As, fure, I think, did never man love to) 
How many anions moll ridiadoas 
Haft thou been drawn to by thy ftntafie? 

Cmr. Into a thouiand that I have fbreotten. 

W. O, thou didft then ne*er love fo neartily} 
If thou remembcr^ft not the flighteft fUly^ 
That «ver iove did make thee riiu into ; 
Thou haft not tovM. ■ .i 

Or if thou haft not iate as I do now. 
Wearying the hearer in thy mi&fefi praiie» •; 

Thou haft not lov^d. 

Or if thou haft not broke from company. 
Abruptly, as my paflion now makes, me^ 
Thou haft not lov'd.— — — 

PMi ! PMoJ Tbdfi ! [Exit SiL 
Ro/. Alas, poor Shepherd I iearching of thy wooad, 

1 have by hard adventure found my own. 

*CU, And I mine; I remember, when I was in love, 
I broke my fword upon a ftone, jmd bid him take that 
for coming a- nights to Jano Smi/ei and I remember 
the kifting of her .badet, and the cow*s ^ugs that her 
pretty chopt hands had milk*d ; and I remember the 
wooing of a peafcod inftead of her, £rom whom I took 
two cods, and giving her them again, iaid with weep- 
ing tears, weartthefe for my fake. We, that are tme 
lovers, jun into ftrange capers ; but as all is mortal in 
nature, fo is aU <nature in love mortal in folly. 

Ro/. Thou fpesdc*ft wifer, than thou art ware of. 

C/o. Nay, 1 (hall nc^er be ware of my own wit, *tiD 
I break my ihins againft it 

Ro/. Jove! Jove! this Shepherd*s paflkm is much 
upon my MiioD. do. 
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#^7. And mine; but it grows fomething ilale with me. 
Cel. I prav you, one of you queftion yond man» 
If he for gola will give us any food j 
1 faint almoft to death. 
CIo. Hoila; you. Clown! 
Rof. Peace, fool ; he*s not thy kinfman. 
Cor. Who calls? 
do. Your Betters, Sir. 
Cor, Elfe they are vtry wretched. 
Rof. Peace, I fay ; good Even to you, friend. 
Cor. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 
Rof, I pr'ythee, ihepherd, if that love or gold 
Can in this defarc place buy ei\tertainment, 
Bring us where we may reft our felves, and feed ; 
Here's a young maid with travel much opprefs'd, 
And faints for fuccour. 

Cor, Fair Sir, I pity her. 
And wiih for her fake, more than for mine own» 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her ; 
But I am Shepherd to another man. 
And do not (heer the fleeces that I graze; 
My mailer is of churlifh difpofition, 
And little wreaks to find the way to heav'n 
By doing deeds of hofpitdity : 
Befides, hisCoate, his flocks, and bounds of feed 
Are now on fale, and at our (beep-coate now. 
By reafon of his abfence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on ; but what is, come fee; 
And in my voice mod welcome fhall you be. 

Rof What is he, that fhall buy his flock and paf- 

ture? 
Cor, That young fwain, that you faw here but ere 
while, 
That little cares for buying any thing. 

Rof, I pray thee, if it ftand with honefty. 
Buy thou the cottage, pafture, and the flock» 
And thou (halt have to pay for it of us. 

Cel And we will mend thy wages. 
I like this place, and willingly could waile 
My time in it. 

Vol. II. • N Cor, 
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dr. Moredly, the thing is to be fold j 
Go with mej jf you like, upon report. 
The fofl, the profit, and this land of hfe, 

a^y[tS'r-loM^^^^^^^^ C^--- 

SCENE changes to a dejart Part of tbt 
Forest. 
Enter Amiens, Jaques, Md others. 
SONG. 

Under the green-nuood tree. 

Who loves to lye luitb me, 

Jndtune bis merry note. 

Unto the fiiveet bird's throat. 

Come hither, come hither, come bttber : ~ ■ 

herefiallbefee 

No enevg. 
But tvinter and rough weather. 

Jaq. More, more, I pr'ythee, {"<>'«:, „ ^ 
^j1 It will make you ntelancholy . Monfienr Ja^^ 
J„n. I thank it; more, I pr'ythee, more; Im 
fuck melancholy oat of a Song, as a weazel fucks eggs. 

"""Z' £1? V "c'e frugged ; I know, I cannot pleaf. 



^°%aq. I do not defire you to pleafeme, I dodefiie 
youtofing; come, come, another ftanzo ; call you em 

Jmi. What you will. Monfieur Jaques. 

Jaq Nay, I care not for their names, they owe me 

jL. Well then, if ever I thank any man. r« thank 
vou ; but That, they call Compliments, is like the en- 
counter of two dog-apes. And when a man thanks nje 
heartily, methinks. I have given him a penny, and Jie 
renders me the beggarly thanks. Come, fing ; andyoa 
rt>at will not, hold your tongues- . 

Jftfttt 
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Jbni. Well, I'll end the fong, Sirs i cover the while ; 
the Duke will dine under this tree ; he hath been all this 
day to look you. 

Jaq* And I have been all this day to avoid him. He 
is too difputable for my company : I think of as many 
matters as he, but I. give heaven thanks,' and make no 
boaft of them. Come, warble, come. 

SONG. 

Who doth ambition Jhun, 
And loves to lye.V th* Sun, 
Seeking the /hod he eats. 
And fleas' d niuith nvhai he gets ; 
Come hither f come hit her ^ come hither ; 
Here /hall be fee 
No enemy t 
But winter and rough iveather, 

yaq, rU give you a verfe to this note, that I made 
yeuerday in defpight of my invention. 
Ami. And Til nng it. 
Jaq. Thus it goes. 

If it do come to pafs, 
y'hat any man turn aft ; 
Leaminv his maealth and eafe 
Afiuboom ivill to pleafe, 
Ducdame, ducdame, ducdame } 

Here fhall he fee 

Grofs fools as he^ 
An if he will come to me. 

And. What's that ducdame f 

yaq. Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a 
ctrcle. ni go to fleep if I can j if I cannot, Til .rail 
againil all the firft born of Egypt, 

Ami. And 111 go fcek lihe X>uke : his banquet is pre- 
par'd. [Exeunt, fe'verally* 

Enter Orfondb emd Adzm. 

Adam: Dear mafter, I can go no further; O, I die 
N a ^ hr 
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for food f here lie I down, and meafure out my grave. 
Farewel, kind mafler« 

Orla. Why, how now, Adam ! no greater heart in 
thee ? live a little j comfort a little ; chear thyfelf a lit- 
tle. If this uncouth ForeH yield any thing (avage, I 
will either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee: 
thy conceit is nearer death, than thy powers. For 
my fake be comfortable, holid death a while at the 
arm's end : * I will be here with thee prefently, and if 
I bring thee not fomething to eat, TU give thee 
leave to die. But if thou dieft before I come, thoo 
art a mocker of my labour. Well faid, thoa look'ft 
cheerly. And 111 be with thee quickly ; yet thou lieft 
in the bleak air. Come, I will bear thee to fome flid- 
ter, and thou (halt not die for lack of a dinner, if 
there live any thing in this Deiart. Cheerly, good 
Adam. [Exeunt. 

Enter Duke Sen. and Lord^ [A Table fit m/. 

jyvke Sen, I think, he is transformed into a beaf^ 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

I Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence ; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a Song. 

Du6e Sen. If he, compad of jars, grow mufical. 
We (hall have (hortly di(cord in the fpberes : 
Go feek him ; tell him, I would fpealc with him. 

Enter Jaques. 

f Lord. He faves my labour by his own approach. 

Duke Sen. Why, how now, Monfieur, what a life 11 
this, . • 1 

That your poor friends mufl woo your company ? | 

What! you look merrily. 

Ja^. A fool, a fool ; — Imet a fooli^th' fiwcft, 
A motley ^l ; a miferable world I 
As I do live by food, I met a fool, 
Who laid him down and bask*d him in the fnn. 
And raird on Lady Fortune in good terms. 
In good fet terms, and yet a motley fool. 
Good morrow, fool| quoth I : No, Sir, quoth he, 

oi 
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Call me not fool, 'till heaven hath fent me fortune; 

And then he drew a dial from his poak. 

And looking on it with lack-ludre tye, 

Says, very wifely, it is ten a clock : 

Thus may we fee, quoth he, how the world wags : 

*T]s bat an hour ago fince it was nine, 

And after one hoar more 'twill be eleven ; 

And fo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe. 

And then from hour to hour we rot and rot. 

And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 

The motley fool thus, moral on the time. 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 

That fools (hould be fb deep contemplative i 

And I did laugh, fans xncermiffion. 

An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 

A worthy fool ! motley's the only wear. 

Duii Sm. What fool i^ this ? 

yaa. O worthy fool I one that hath been a Courtier^ 
And lays, if ladies be but young and £iir, 
They have the gift to kaow it i and ia his brain, 
Whkh b a& dry as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage, he hath ib-ange places cram^d 
With obfervatioo, the which he vents 
In mangled forms. O that I were a fool ! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Ditie Sen. Thou (halt have one. 

yaa. It is my only fuit ; ^ 
Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinioo, that grows rank in them. 
That I am wife. I mult have Hberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind. 
To blow on whom I pleafe ; for fo fools have ; 
And they that are mofl gauled with my My, 
They moft muft laugh : and why. Sir, muft they lb I 
The why is plain, as way to parifh church; 
(6) He, whom a fool doth ycry wifely hit. 



(6) H* fubm tf Fool dorb very fvlfefy hit, 
Dotb vtry foolijbly, aithugb befmsrt'g 



Doth 

N 3 ' ' «*«■ 
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Doth very foolifhly, although he fmart, 

Not to feem fenfelefs of the bob. If no^ 

The wife man^s folly is anatomized 

Even by the &[uand ring glances of a fool. 

Inveft me in my motley, give pie leave 

To fpeak my mind, and I will throngh and throvkgh 

Cleanfe the foul body of th' infe£led world. 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Duke Sen. FievOn thee I I can tell what then wouIdA 

do. 
Jaa, What, for a counter, would I do but good } 
Duke Sen Mod mifchievous foul fin, io'chidiiig fin: 
For thou thyfelf haft been a libertine. 
As fenfual as thfi^Eutiih fting itfelf s 
>^nd all th* emi^Ted ibres and headed evils. 
That thou with licence of free foot haft caught, 
Would*ft thou difgorge into the general world, 

Jaq. Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein tax any private party? 
Both it not flow as hugdy as the Sea, 
*Till that the very very means do ebb I 
What wonian inthe city do I naipe^ 
When that I fay, the city^wdma^ bears • 
The coft of Prii\ces on unworthy ftioulders t 
Who can come in, and fay,, that I mean' her ; 
When fuch a one as (he, fuch is her neighbour? 
Or what is he of bafeft fundlion. 
That fayi, hi« bVaVery is not on my coft ; - 
Thinking, that I mean hioi ; but therein fn«es< 
His folly to the metal of my fpeech ? 
There then ; how then ? what then? let meiee^wheitm 
My tongue hath wxong'd him ; if it tlo faimrigfht, 

Semfenfthfi of the h»k. If* ntty ^€.\ Befides that the 
third Verfe is defefiiye one ntf Koto '1^9f in MtfSffeM, thbTenew 
of what Jnquti contintiet to fay, . antf ihe^lUiilbifliil^/yf tbe:Paf- 
fage, (hev(r it no lefs defeftive in the Seftfe. There is no doubt, 
bat the two little Monofyllables, which I have lupply'd, 
were either by Accident wanting in \)M:Mtmuj(ri^{ CopY# -or bf 
Inadvercence were left out at l^reju 

Then 
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Then he hath wronged himfelf ; if he be free. 
Why, then my taxing, like a wild goofe, flies 
Unclaiai*d of any man. But who comes here ? 

Entfr Orlando, moitb Snvord dranjjn. 

Oria, Forbe^, and eat no more. 

yaq. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Or/a, Nor Ihalt thou, 'till necefficy be ferv'd. 

yaq. Of what kind fhould this Cock come of? 

Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy dif- 
trcfs? 
Or elfe a rude defpifer of good manners. 
That in civility thou feem'ft fo empty } 

Orla. You touch'd my vein at firft ; the thorny iA)int 
Of bare diflrefs hath ta'en from me the (hew 
Of fmooth civility ; yet am J inland bred, 
And know fome nurture : but forbear, I fay : 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
*Tiil I and my affairs are anfwered. 

Jaa, If you win HOC 
Be antwered with reafon, I mnil die. 

Duke Sen. What would you have? Your gentleneft 
(hall force. 
More than your force move us to gentlenefs. 

Orla. I almofl die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke Sen, Sit down and feed, and welcome to our 
table. 

Orla. Speak you fo gently ? pardon me, I pray you ; 
I thought, that all things had been favage here ; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of ftern commsmdment. But whatever you are. 
That in this deiart inacceffible, 
Under the (hade of melancholy boughs, 
Lofe and negled the creeping hours of time } 
If ever you have lookM on better days ; 
If ever been where bells have knoU'd to church; 
If ever fate at any good man*s feaft } 
If eter from your eyelids wip'd a tear, 
And know what *tis to. pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentleneft my ftrong enforcement be, 

N 4 In 
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In the which hop« I bluih, and hide my fwonf. 

DukeSem. True is it, that we have feen better days i 
And have with holy bell been knolPd to church i 
And fate at good mens feaiby and wip'd oor eyes 
Of drops, that facred pity hath engendered : 
And therefore fit you down in gentlenefs. 
And take upon command what help we have. 
That to your wanting may be miniflred. 

Or la. Then but forbear your food a little while. 
Whiles, h'ke a doe» I go to find my fawn. 
And give it food. There is an old poor man> 
Who after me hath many a weary flep 
Limp'd in pure love ; 'till he be firft fuflic'd, 
Opprefs'd with two weak evils, age and hooger, 
I will not touch a bit. 

Duki Sen, Go find him out. 
And we will nothing wade till yonr retam. 
Orla. I thank ye ; and be ble&*d for your good com- 
fort ! [Exit. 
Duki Sen, Thou feeft, we are not all alone anhappy : 
This wide and univcrfal Theatre. 
Prefents more woful pageants, than the fecne 
Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All the world's a Stage, 
And all the men and women roeerly Playen; 
They have their Exifs and their entrances. 
And one man in his time plays many parts : 
His afls being feven ages. At firft the infant^ 
Mewling and puking in the nurfe's arms : 
And then, the whining fchoolboy with his iatcliel» 
And fhining morningnice, creeping like fnaii 
UnwiLingly to fchool. And then, the lover ; 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miftreis* eye-brow. Then a foldier ; 
Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the pard» 
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel s 
Seeking the bubble reputation . 
£ven in the cannon's mouth. And then, the jaftice 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd. 
With eyes fevcre^ and beard of foimal cuc^ 

Full 
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Full of wife faws and modern inftances^ 

And (6 he plays his part. The fixth age (hifts. 

Into the lean and flipper*d pantaloon, 

With fpedacles on nofe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youihfiil hofe well fav'd, a world too wide 

For his fhrunk (hank ; and his big manly voice. 

Turning again toward childiih treble, pipes, 

And whiiUes in hi& found. Lad Scene of all. 

That ends this flrange eventful Hiftory, 

Is fecond childiOinefs, and meer oblivion. 

Sans teeth, fans eyes, ians tafle, (ans every thing. 

Enter Orlando, wUif Adam. 

Duke Sen, Welcome: fctdown your venerable bttr*- 
then, 
Atid let htm feed. 

0//«. I thank you moil for hiin^ 

jUatB.. So had you need, 
I fcarce can fpeak to thank you for my felf. 

Duke Sen. Welcome, fall to : I will rtot trouble yoni,, 
As yet to queflion you about your fortunes. 
Give uaibme muikk i and, good coufin, fing. 

.S O N G. 

Blowt Blow, thou winter wind, 
Whou art not fi unkind 

'^ As mat^s ingratitude '%. 
n^ tooth is not fi keen f 
Becaufi tbou art not feenj 

Alth^ tb^ hreathhe rude* 
Heigh ho : fikg^ heigh ho / unto the green hoffjft^ 
M^Jrtendfhif is feigning ; f^ojt loving meer fplifv 

'Then heigh ho^ the hoify ! 

7bis life is nsoft pfy^ — 



\ 



Free%et freeze^ thou, hitter sJ^%^ 
That doft not bitefi nigh 

As benefits forgQt: _ 

N S; ^^? 
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Tbo" thou the mjattrs ^uutrf, 
^fyftingiiioitfojharf 

At friend remembud not. 
Heigh ha f Jtng, &C. 

Duh Sen. If that yoo were the good Sir Rowlan/n 
Soo, 
As you have whifperM faHhfutIf yba wetc. 
And as mine eye doth his effigies wib^cft, 
Moft truly limn'd, and living in your face. 
Be truly welcome hither. Pm the Duke^ 
That lov'd your Father. The refidue of your fortune 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old Man, 
Thou art right welcome,, as thy matter nr 
Support him by the arm ; give me your hand. 
And let me all your fortunes underftand. , lExemt* 



^ A cf T III. : 

S C E N E, /i&^ PJLJt:E. 
Enter Duke, Lords and Oliver. 

D V K E. 

NOT fee him fince? Sir, Sir, that ca&noC be: 
fint were I not the better part made fioercj* 
I fhouki not feek an abrent argument 
Of my revenge, thouprefent: but look to^t ^ 
Find out thy brother, wbereibe^er he is ; 
Seek him with candle : bring him dead or living. 
Within this twelvemonth ; or tarn thoo no more 
To feek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands and all things that thou dod call thine. 
Worth feizure, do we fmeinto our hands; 
'Till thou canft quit thee by thj brother V BOall:^ 
Of what we think aAinA thee. 

OS. 
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OA'. Ob, that yoar Highnefs knew my heart is this : 
I ncvjer lov'd my brother in roy life. 

Duie. More villain thou. Well, p\i(h him oat of 
dours ; 
And let my officers of fuch a natare 
Make an extent upon his houfe and lands : 
X)o this expediently, and turn him going. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the- Fo'R B s T. 

£nter Orlando. 

'OrJa» rjAng there, my verfe, in witnefs of my love ; 
•I-l And tho4 thrice aowned Que^n of Nigjit 

With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fphere above, * 
Thy hjjntreTs' name that my full life doth fway. 

P Rofalind! thefe trees Ihall be roy books. 
And in their barks my thoughts I'll charadierj 

That every eye, which in this Foreft looks. 
Shall fee thy virtue witnefs 'd every where. 

Run, run, Orlando^ carve on every tree. 

The fair, the chafte, and unexpreffive She. \Exitw 

Enter Corin /?»// Clown. 

Cor, And how like you this fhepherd*s life, Mr. ^ouch- 
fionef 

Clo. Truly, fhepherd, in refpeft of. itfelf, it is a 
good ^fe ; but in refpedl that it is a (hepherd*s life, it is 
naught. InTefjpea that it is folitary, I like it very 
well; but in relpeft that it is private, it is a very vile 
lift. Now in refpedl it is in the fields, it pleafeth 
jne well ; but in refped it is not in the Court, it is te- 
dious. As it is a fpare life, look you, it fits my hu- 
mour well ; but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes 
snuch aeainft my domach. Haft any philofophy in thee, 
ihepherd ? 

Car. No more, but that I know, the more one 
fickens, the worfe at eafe he is : and that he, that 
wants mony, mesns^ and content^ is without three 

good 
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good friends. That the property of rain is to wet, and 
Sre to barn : that good pafture makes fs^ fiieep ; and 
that a great caufe of the night» is lack of the Sua : that 
he, that hath learned no wit by nature nor art, may 
complain of good breeding, or comes of a very dim 
kindred. 

CU. Sach a one is a natural philofopher. Waft ever 
in Court, Ihepherd ? • 

Cor. No, truly. 

CJo. Then thou art damn'd. 

Ccr. Nay, I hope ■ m 

do. Truly, thcni art damn'd» like an ill-roafied egg, 
all on one fide. 

Cor. For not being at Court ? your reafon. 

Cia. Why, if thou never waft at Court, then never 
faw*fl good manners ; if thou never faw'ft good man- 
ners, then thy manners mud be wicked ; and wicked- 
nefs is fin, and fin is damnation : thou art in a parlous 
ftate, (hepherd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Tcuchfione : thofe, that are good 
manners at the Court, are as ridiculous in the Cowitry, 
as the behaviour pf the Country is moft mockable at 
the Ccurt. You told me, you 4lHte not at the Court* 
but you kifs your hands ; that courtefie would be un- 
cleanly, if Courtiers were ihepherds. 

C/o. Inftance, briefly ; come, inftance. 

Cor^ Why, we are ilill handling our ewes ; and their 
fels, you know, are greafie. 

C/o, Why, do not your Courtiers hands fwcat f and 
is not the greafe of a mutton as wholfome as the fweat 
of a man f fhallOw« fiiallow ; — *— a better inftance, I 
fay: come. 

Cor, Befides, our hands are hard. 

C/o. Your lips will feel them the fooner. Shallow 
again : — a more founder inftance, con>e. 

Cor. And they are often tarred over with the furgery 
of our (heep i and would you have us kifs tarr ? the 
Courtier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

C/o, Moil fhallow man f thou wdrms-meat in re- 
fpc^ of a good piece of fieih^ indeed ( learn of ^e 

- wife 
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wife fmd perpend ; civet is of a bafev birth tban tarr 1 
the very uncleanly flux of a cat.. Mend the inftance^ 
fhepheid. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me ; 111 reft. 

Cla. Wilt thou reft damn'd f God help thee, fhallovr 
nan i God make incifion^ in thee, . thou art raw. 

CoK. Sir. I am a true labourer, I earn tiiat I eat ; get 
that I wear ;. owe no man hate, envy no man*ft happi- 
nefs ; glad of other mens good, content with my harm ;: 
and the greateft of my piide is^ to fee my ewes graze, 
and my lambs fuck. 

Ci^. That is another fimple fin- in you, to bring the 
ewes and the rams together ; and to offer to get youp 
living by^ the copulation of cattle ; to- be a bawd to a 
bell- weather; and to betray a ihelamb-of a twelve- 
month to- a erooked^pated old cockoldy ram, out of all 
reafonable matdi. If thou be^ not damnM. for this, 
the devil himfelf will have noihepherds^ loumotfe^ 
elfe how tiiou (hould*ft Ycape. 

Car. Hei« comes young Mr. Gmimaly my new mif- 
trefs'a brother. 

Enter Rofalind, mjitb a papeiu 
Rof. From the toft to 'wefieru Indt, 
Nfjjrwi/ is Uke Ro(alind. 

Her luorth, being mounted on the nvindi ^ 

through all the nvorMearpRobilmd*, 
Ml the piBures^ fairefi Un'd^ 
Ar$ but black to Rofalind ; 
Let no face he kept in mind,. 
But the face of Rofalind.. 

CZ>. rU rhime you (b» eigh{ years together ; dinnen» 
and fuppers, and fleeping hours excepted : it is the right 
bttttef- women's rank tq. market. 

Rqf, Out, fooU 

C/». For a tafte. — — .^ 

Jf abort dotb lack a hin^^ 
Let Umfeei out Rofalind. 
' ' ' if 
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. Jf tb$ cat will after kind. 

So, ii/un, wll Rofalind. 

Winter garments mufi be UiCiy 

Sk.mufijknder Roialind. 

^hej^ tbatreapt muj^Jbeaf emd Uni^ 

Tim to Cart luith Roialinid. 

Sweietefi nut batbfawreft rind, 

Sncb a nut is RolaJind. 

ffr. tbat /weetefi ro/e willjhtd, 

Mufijmd kvis.pricky and Rofaltnd. 

TUs is thenery. fidfe gallop of yerfes ; why do yoo io- 
foBL yottrielf with them I 

Baf. Peace» you dull fool, I foand them on a tree 

Ch^ Truly the tree yields hsA fruit. 
- Rof, VW graffit with you» and then I (hall^raff it with 
^ medler ; then it will be the earlieil fruit T th* coon- 
try. ; for yoD^ii be rotten ere you be half ripe» and that*s 
the right virtue of the medler. 

C/tf. Yott have iaid i but whether wifely or no, let 
the Foreft judge. 

Enter Celia^ witb a writing, 

Jtof. Peace^ here comes my Sifter reading ; fiand 
afide. 

Cd. Wbyjbould ibis a Do/art be. 

For it is unpeopled ? No; 
Tongues ril bang on en)ery tree, 

Tbatjhall civil fayingijbow. 
Some, bow brief thff life of man 

Runs bis erring pi Igr image i 
fiat tbejlretcbing of a /^n 

Buckles in bisfum of'Tige ; 
Some of 'violated vowSf 

' " " 'tejouli 



*Twixt tbejouls of friend and friend i 
But upon tbefairefl boughs. 
Or at every fentenci end> 



Wlh 
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TuKhing all that rtad^t§ kmrw^ 
This ^inttjinci of every Sprite 

Heaven nvoM in Uttle Jho*i^;, 
Therefore heaven nature charg^d^ 

That me hoijflmldhifilPd 
. With all graces vnde enlarged i 

Nature prefently diftill^d 
Helenr'i chnkt, hut not he^ heart, 

CleepiitFaV majefif ; 
Atalanta*i hetter part ; 

Sad Lucretia*/ modefiy. 
Thus Rolalind of many parts ' 

By heknfmly fyn9d <s(jas devised ; 
Of many faceSf eyeSf and hearts t 

To have the Touches deoreft prix'd, 
• Heaven vmld 4hat /he^ th^fe giflsflnfM ha^e. 
And I to live and die herfttpoe. ' ' ' 

Rof O mdft getide Jupiter f — wliat tedioin homWy 
of love have. you wearied your Parifhionen^ withai, and 
never cry'd, have padencc, good people ? 

Cr/. How now ? back- friends \ - ihepherdy go oiF a 
little : go with him, firrah. 

Ck, Come, ihepherd, let Us make an honoorabit re» 
treat i thd* not with big and baggage, yet with fcrip 
and fdrippage. '{Emunt Cot. and Clown. 

Cel, Didft thou hear thefe verfes ? 

Rof, O yes, I heaid them ail^ and moi«. too; for 
ibme of them had in them more feet than the verfes 
would bear. 

CeL That's no matter ; tiie feet might bear the 
veries. 

l^of ky\ but die feet were lame, and couM not bear 
themfelves without the veHe, and therefore ftood lame- 
ly iof the verfe. 

CiL Bttt did&.tJKw heat widiovt weirfomg, hovr thy 
name (hould be hang^ and cart U upon thefe trees } 

Rof, I wat feiren of the now cMf% out of wonder, 
before you came : for look hers^ wlun I ib«nd on a 

pabft" 



palm-tree ; I was never b be-rhimed fince Pyibag»ras\ 
time, that I was aa ir^ rat, which I can hardly re- 
member. 

Cil Trow ycfa, who hath done this I 

Rof, Is it a man \ 

Cil And a chain, Jthat yoa once woee, aboat his 
Heck : Change you colour ^ 

Rof. Ipr'ythee, who?: 

Cei, O Lord, Lord, it is a haid matter for frKends<to> 
meet; but mountains may be removed with^ earthquake^ 
and (o encounter .- 

Ro/, Nay, but who is- it I 

CeL Isitpoffible? 

Rof. Nay, I pr*ythee now, widl moff petitionary 
vehemence^ tell me who it is. 

Cel. O w(wderful, wonderful, and moft wonderful 
wonderful, and yet i^aia woi^derful, and after* that oat 
of all whooping — rr— • 

Ro/. Odd's, my complexion \ doft thou think, though 
i am cs^parifon'd like a maa» I have a doublet and hofe 
in my difpofition I (6): One inch of delay aore is a. 
South-fea o£F difcovery. I pr*ythee, tell, me, who is. 
it ; quickly, and.fpesuc apace ; I .would thou coidd'fl 
ilammer, that thou might*ft pour this concealed man 
out of thy mouth, as wine comes, out of a narrow- 
mouthed bottle ; either toQimuch. at oncc^ or none at 
all, I pr*ycheef take theycprk out of thy month, that I. 
may drink thy tidings. 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Ro/. Is he of God's making ^ what manner of man h 
is his head worth a hat ? or his chin worth a beaId^ 
Cil Nay^ he hath but a little beard. 
Ro/ Why, God will fend more, if the man will be- 
thankful i let me ({ay the growth.of his beards if ^ou 
delay me not the knowMge qf his chin. 

( 6 ) Oni Inib of Dttay more tt 4 Soutb-Jeu of Difct^nry^ Q A\ 
SoDth-fea of Dilcovery : This is ftark Nonfenfe ; We nraft 

read off Difcovery, h u ftom Difcovery. '^<If you deity 

*' me one Inch of Time loager, S fiiaU think thUSecvet aefcr 
V from Pif«ovcry a& the Smttb-fui ii»** 
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Cei It is young Orlando^ that tripped up the wreft- 
ler ^s heels and your heart both in an inftant. 

Hef, Nay, but the devil take mocking ; (peak, fad 
brow, and true maid. 
CeL I*faith, coz, *tis he. 
Jiof. Orlando! 
del. Orlando, 

Hof, Alas the day, what (hall I do with my doublet 
and hofe ? what did he, when thou iaw^ft him ? what 
laid he? how look'd he? wherein went he?« what 
makes he here ? did he ask for me? where remains he ? 
how parted he with thee ? and when (halt thou fee 
him aeain? anfwer me in one word. 

Cfi, Vou muft borrow me Garagantua*^ mouth firft; 
'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's fize : ta 
fay, ay, and no, to thefe particulan, is more than to 
anfwer in a catechifm. 

Rof, But doth he know that I am in this Fore((, and 
in man*s apparel ? looks he as firelhly as he did the day 
he wreftled ? 

CtL It is as eafie to count atoms, as to refolve the 
propofitions of a lover : but take a tafte of my finding. 
him, and relifli it with good obfervance. I found him 
under a tree like a dropped acorn. 

Rof. It may well be callM Jovis tree, when it dropa 
forth ftich fruit. 

CiL Give me audience, good Madam. 
Rof. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he ilretch*d along liki9. z wounded 
Koight. 

Rof, Tho' it be pity to fee fuch a iight, it well be- 
comes the ground. 

CiL Crv^ holla! to thy tongue, I pifythee; itcur« 
vets unfeaionably. He was fumiln'd like a hunter. 
Ro/i Oh, ominous f he comes to kill my heart. 
Cel, 1 would fing my fong without a burthen ; thou 
bring*ft me out of tune. 

R§/. Do younot know I am a woman I when I think» 
I muft fpeak : Swcer> iay on* 
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Etttir Orlando ami Jaqaer. 

Cel. Yoa bring me out. Soft, comes he not here? 

Jio/l *Tis he ; (link by, and note him. 

[Cel. and RoC. retire, 

yaq, I thank you for your company ; but, good faith, 
I had as lief have been my felf alone. 

Orla. And fo had 1} but yet for fafhion iake, I 
thank you too for your fociety. 

yaq, God b'w' you, let's meet as little as wc can. 

Oria, I do defire we'^may be better ilrangers. 

Jaa. I pray you, nii^r no more trees with writing 
love longs in their barks. ^i||^ 

Orla, I pray you, marrto more of my Vcrfcs with 
reading them ill-favouredly; ' 

Jaq, Rofaiind, is your love's name \ 

Oria. Yes, juft. 

Jaa, I do not like her name.. 

Oria. There was no thought of pleafing yoti^ when 
Ihewas.chriften'd. 

Jaq. What ftatureis (he of? 

Orfa, Jaft as high as my heart. 

Jaq, You are ^11 of pretty anfwers ; have you not 
been.acquainted with golafmiths wives, and conn'd them 
out of rings? 

Oria. Not fo : (7) but I anfwer yon right painted , 
cloth, from whence you have iludied your queitions. 
. Jaq. You have a. nimble wit ; I think, it was made I 
of Atalantd^ heels. Will you fet down with me, and 
we.two will rail apinil our miftrefsf the worlds and all 
curmi&ry; 

(7) But I anfioerytu rr^^r painted cloth.] This alludes to 
the Faihion, in old Tapeftry Hangings, of Mottot and mo- 
ral . Sentences from the Mouths of the Figures worked or 
painted in them. The Poet again hints at this Coftom in his 
Poem, call*d. Tar qui n and Lucreee: 

fno fears a Sentence, or an OU Mafias Saw, 

Shall hj a painted CJotb^ h^ in Awu 

' Oria. 
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Oria. I will chide no breather in the world bat my 
felf, againft whom I know moft faults. 

^af. The worft fault you have, is to be in love. 
Or/a, 'Tis a fault I will not change for your beft 
virtue ; I am weary of you. 

' ya§. By my troth, I was feeking for a fool, when I 
fowsd «you. 

Or/a, He is drown'd in the brook ; look but In, and 
you ihall fee him. 

^ae. There I (hall fee mine own figure. 
Orhi Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 
yaq. I'll flay no longer with youf farewel, good 
Signior love ! [Exii^ 

Orla. I am glad of your departure; adieu, good 
Monfieur melancholy ! [Cel. and Rof. come forward. 
Rof. I will fpeak to him like a fawcy lacquey, and 
under diat habit play the knave with him : do you. 
hear, foreder ? 

Of la: Very well ; what wocdd you ? 
Rof. I pray youj what is't a clock \ - 
Ofiu. You fhbald; ask mey what time o*day ; there*a 
DD clock in the Foreft; 

Rof Thea there is no true lover in the Foreft ; cWe, 
fighing every minute, and groaning eVery hour, would 
dete£tthe lazy foot ksX time, as>weU as a clock. 

Orla. And why not the fwift foot of time i had not 
that been as proper ? * 

Rtef, By no- means> Sir ; time travels in divers pa- 
ces; with divers perfons 4 I^lt tell you who time ambles 
withal, who^.time trots wilhal, who time g^Uopa withal> 
3ttd':wh» hci fbind» fliii withal ? 

OrlA^ I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot wkhal ? 
Rof Marry, he trbts hard with a youngs maid, be- 
tween the contra6t ofhermaniage, and the day it is fo- 
lemniz'd: if the interknr be btit a^^fennight, timers pace 
iifo hard that it feemft the'Tengeh of feven years. 
Or la. W>hoaml^e8^imewi&al> 
Rs>f, -With a pried that hcks Laiine, and a rich man 
thftt^ hath not the gout ; for the one fleeps eafily, be- 
caufe he'caRAot ikidy 1 and tlie o^her lives xBerriiy, be- 

caufd- 
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caufe he feels no pain : the one lacking the bnrtheit of 
lean and wafleful learning ; the other knowing no bur- 
then of heavy tedious penury. Thefe time aables 
withal. 

Orla, Whom doth he gallop witbal? 

Raf. With a thief to the gallows : for though be 

§> as foftly as foot tan fall^ he thinks himfelf too fboa 
ere. 

Oria, Whom (bys it ilill withal ? 

Rof. With lawyers in the vacation ; for they fleep 
between term and term» and then they jperceive not 
how time moves. 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth ? 

Rof, With this ihepherdefs^ my fitter ; here in the 
skirts of the fored, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Qrla, Are you native of this place ? 

Rof, As the cony» that you fee dwell where (he is 
kindled. 

OrJa, Your accent is fomething finer, thaa you could 
purchafe in fo removed a dwelling. 

Rojl I have been told To of many ; but» indeed, an M 
religious Uncle of mine taught me to fpeak, who was in 
his youth an in-land man, one that knew courtfhip too 
well ; for there he fell in love. I have heard him read 
many le^ures againfl it; I thank God^ I am not a wo« 
man, to be touched with fo many giddy ofiences as he 
hath generally tax'd their whole (ex withal. 

Or/a, Can you remember any of the principal evils, 
that he laid to the charge of women ? 

^^ There were none principal, they were all like 
one another, as half pence are; every one fault feeni>^ 
ing monlboas, 'till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Or/a. I pr'ythee, recount feme of them. 

Rof, No ; I wHl not caft away my phyfick, but <m 
thofe that are fick. There is a man haunts the Fore^ 
that abufes our you^g Plants with carving Rofa/ini on 
their barks; hangs Odes upon hawthorns, and Elegies 
on brambles ; all, forfooth, deifying the name of Roftt- 
/ind. If I could meet that fancy-monger, I would give> 
him feme good counfel, for he feems to have the Quoti- 
dian of love upon him. Orhu 
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Or£r* I am he» that is To love-ihakM ; I pray you, tell 
jne your remedy. 

Rof. There is none of mj UncIe^s marks upon yon ; 
lie taught me how to know a man in love ; in which cage 
ofralhea, I am ftsre, you are not priToner. 
Orla. What were his marks ? 
Rof, A lean cheek, which you have not ; a blue eye 
jind funken, which you have not; an unqueflionable 
fpirit, which you have not ; a beard negleded, which 
you have not ; ■ but I pardon you for that, JFor Am- 
ply, your Having in beard is a younger Brother's revenue; 
— then your hoTe fhould be udgarter'd, your bonnt t 
unbanded, your fleeve unbuttonM, your ihoo untied, 
and every thing about you demonftrating a carelefs defo* 
lation ; but yon ane no fuch man, you are rather point- 
xleidce in your accoutrements, as loving your ix^f^ than 
ieeming the Jover of any other. 

Oria, Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe 
I love. 

Rof. Me believe it? yon may as foon make ha-, that 
you love, believe it ; which, I warrant, (he is apter to 
do, than to confefs (he does ; that is one of the points, 
in the which women Hill give the lie to their confciences. 
But, in good footh, are you he that hangs the Verfes on 
the trees, wherein Ro/alindn fo admired f 

Orla. I fwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
jRo/alindt I am That he, that unfortunate he. 

Rof. But are you fo muchisJove^ as your rhimes 
fpeak? 

Orkt. Neither rhime nor reafon can expreis how 
much. 

Rof. Love h meerly a madneis, and, I tell you, de^ 
ferves as well a dark hodfe and a whip, as mad men 
<io : and the reafon why they are not lo puniih'd and 
cured, is, that the lunacy is fo ordinary, that the whip- 
pers are in love too : yet I profefs turing it by counfcl. 
Orla. Did you ever cure any ib ? 
R§f, Yes, one, and in this manner. He was to ima* 
£;ine nie his Ipve, his miftr^s: and I kt him every day 
to wooe me. At which tine woald I, being but a 

moontih 
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noomih yonth, grieve, be efiemiDate, changeable, 
loffgingy and liking ; proud, fantaltical, apifh, (hal- 
low, inconftant, full of tears, fiill of fmiles ; for every 
paflion fomething, and for no paffion truly any thing, 
as boys and .women are ibr the moft part cattle of this 
colour ; would now like him, now loath him ; then 
entertain him, then forfwear him ; now weep for him, 
then fpit at him ; diat I drave my fuitor from his mad 
humour of love, to a living humour of madnefs ; which 
was, to forfwear the full ftream of the world, and to 
live in a nook meerly m^naftick ; and thns I cur^d him, 
and this way will I take hpon me to wa(h yonr liver as 
clear as a found iheep*8 heart, that there* (hall- not be one 
^t of lov£ in't. 

Orla. I would not be cnr'd, youth. 

Rof. Iwouldcureyouif you woald bat call me Ro* 
Jalind^ and come ^t.ry day to my cotte, and wooeme. 

Orh. Now, by the fiuthof my love,. I will; cell me 
where it is. 

Rtf. Go with me to it, and I will ihew it yon $ and, 
by the way, you fliaU tell me where in the For^ you 
live: will you go? 

Orla, With all( my heart, good youth. 
. Rof, Nay, nay, you muft call me R^falind: come, 
filler, willyottgo^ \Exnaa, 

Enur dovfxi, Audrey ^i Jaques. 

Ck. Come apace, good Audrey^ I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey ; and now, Audrey^ am I the man yet? 
doth my fimjde feature content you? 

Aud, Your features, lord warrant us f what features ? 

Ch* I am here with thee and thy goats, as the moft 
capricious poet honed Oo^fi/ was among the Gotbs. 

Jaq. Q knowledge ill- inhabited, worfe than yonfe it 
a thatch'd houfe ! 

Clo. When a man's verfes cannot be underftood, nor 
a man's good Wit feconded with the forward child, 
Underftanding ; it Mkes a man more dead than a great 
reckoning, in a little loom ; tmly, I would the Gods 
had made thee poeticaL ^ 

AiJ. 
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Aud. I do not know what poetical is ; is it hooeil in 
^eed and word ? is it a true thing ? 

Ch. No, truly 5 for the trueft poetry is the moft 
£eigning$ and lovers are given to poetry; and what 
they fwear in poetry, may be faid> as lovers, they do 
feign. 

Aud. Do you wi(h then, that the Gods had made me 
poetical ? 

C/o. I do, truly ; for thou fwear'ft to me, thou art 
lioneft V how if thou wert a poet, I might have fome 
Lope thou didft feign. 

Aud, Would you not have me honeft ? 

Clo. No, truly, unlefs thou wert hard-favonrM$ for 
lionefly coupled to beauty, is, to have honey a ikwceto 
fugar. 

Jaq, A material fool ! / 

Aud. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I pray the 
Gods make me honeil ! 

Clo. Truly, and to cafl away honeily upon a foul flut^ 
were to put good meat into an unclean diih. 

And I am not a ilut, though I thank the Gods I am 
fouK 

Clo, Well, praifed be the Gods for thy foulnefs I flut- 
tifhnefs may come hereafter : but be it as it may be, I 
will marry thee ; and to that end I have been with Sir 
Oliver Mar-texty the vicar of the next village, who 
hath promised to meet me in. this place of the fbreft^ 
imd to couple us. 

Jaq. I would fain fee this meeting* 

Aud, Well, the Gods give us joy ? 

Ch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, iUgger in this attempt; for here we have no 
temple but the wood, no aiTembly but horn beafls. 
But what tho* ? courage. As horns are odious, they 
areneee(&ry. It is ^d, many a man knows no end 
of his goods : right : many a' man has good horns, and 
knows no end of them. Well, that ii the dowry of 
his wife, 'tis none of his own getting ; horns f even 

(o • .. poor men alone? !^^no» no^ the noUefl 

deer hath thein as huge as the rafcal : is the fingle man 

there- 
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therefore blefled ? no. As a wall'd town is more wor- 
thier than a village, fo is the forehead of a married man 
more honourable than the bare brow of a batchdor ; 
and by how much defence is better than no skiil, (b moch 
IS a horn more precious than to want. 

Enter Sir Oliver Martext. 

Here comes Sir Oirver: Sir Olrvtr Mar-'tixi, ycnut 
well met. Will you difpatch us here under this tree, 
i>r fhi^ we go widi you to your Chappel ? 

Sir Oil. Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Cio, I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir OH. Truly, (he mull be given, or the marriage is 
not lawful. 

Jaq. Proceed, proceed ! I'll give her, 

C/o. Good even, good mafter ijohat yt call:: how do 
you. Sir ? you are ^rery well met : God'ild you for 
your laft company f I am very glad to fee you ; even a 
toy in hand here. Sir: nay; pray, be covered. 

Jaq. Will you be married, Motiiy f 

Cl9i As the ox hath his bow. Sir, the horfe his curb, 
and the faulcon hb bells, {o man hath his defire ; and 
«s pidgeons bill, fo wedlock would be nibling. 

Jaq. And will you, bein^ a man of your breediogp 
be married under a buih hke a beggar ? get yon to 
church, and have a good prieft that can tell yoa what 
marriage is ; this fellow will but join you together as ; 
they join wainfcot ; then one of you will prove a ihrunk 
pannel, and, like green timber, warp, warp. 

Cio, I am not in the mind, but I were better to be 
married of him than of another ; for he is not like to 
marry me well ; and not being well mairied, it will be 
a good excufe for me hereafter to leave my wife. 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and let me counfel thee. 

Cio. Come, fweet Audrey^ we muft be mamed, or 
we muft live in bawdrv : farewell, good 6ir Oiiver ; 
not O fweet Oiiwr^ O brave OUntir^ leave me not be- 
hind thee : but wind away, begon^ I iay, I irill not 
to wedding with diee; 

S\f 
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StrOliv, 'Tis no matter: ne'er a fantaftical knavc'of 
them all ihall flout me out of m/ Calling, {EsftmU 

SCENE changes to a Cottage in tb$ For^ft* 

Enter RofaHnd atul Celia, 

Rof. ]\TEvcr talk to me, I will weep. 

X^ CeL Do, I pr'ythec; but yet have the 
grace to coniider, that tears do not become a man. 

Rof. But have I not caufe to weep ? 

CeL As good caufe as one would defir^, therefore 
weep. 

Rof. His very hair is'of the diiTembHng colour. 

CeL Something browner than Judas'% : marry hit 
iaSen zxtjudas's own children. 

Rfi/» iTaith, his hair is of a good colour* 

CeL An excellent colour : your chefnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Rof, (8) And his kiffingis as full of ian£iity, as the 
touch of holy Beard. 

CeL (9) He hath bought a pair of caftlip$ of Diana ; 

a nun 

(8) J§tti bh kiffif^ is as full •fSanBity, ds the Taueb •f btly 
Sread.] Tho* this be tlie Reading of the okieAGopite^ I hfeve - 
xxiade no Scruple to fubftitute aa Emendation of Mr. H^arbur^ 
g^n^ which mightily add$ to th«i Pi^piiety of the &m/r. What 
casxi the Poet be fuppp8*d to mean by. Ulj Bnadf N.ot;t.t^t, ^^i 
^ramsBtal, Aire ; that would have been PropHanation, upon a 
Sobjea of fo much Levity^ But JMjf Utard very beautifully al- 
Jadet to the Kift of a holy Ssinu which the Ancient* callM 
Che Kifs cftibdntfi ^nd imRofaiifkl to fey, thkt Orlando kifs'4 
as liolily aa a Saint, renders the Comparifon very juft. 

(9) Hebath hat^bt a^air i/chaftri^J^io/Diana j a iV«« «/ , 
y^MtitiaU Sifitrbaod kiffa nt mwf rtlizi^ith i the vtry ict tfCba^ ' 
f/M If (» t^cm] This Pair of tbaft tip* is a Corruption as old a< ' 
:lio fecond Edition in F$IU t I haVe rtJibrM with the ^rft' Tidthi ^ | 
J fVur of eafi UpS, i. c. a Pair left off by Z)/«m — V- Agiin; ' 
nrfuat Idea dbes a Nun of ^f«if#r's 8ifterh6od'givc'n»> Tho" ' \ 
; Have notsrentur'd to diilurb the Text, it fetmi more pmba« *' 
la t» mothattlioPoetwrptej 

A Ifun •/ Winliiped'i Sifitrb^d, &9, 
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a ntta of Winter^s fiilerhood kifTes not more religioufly ; 
thft vtiy Wt of chaftity is in them. 

R^, But why did he fwear he would come this mom* 
ing-,' and comes not ? 

CeL Nay, certainly, there is no tr^Lh in him. 

Ho/, Do you think fo ? 

Cel Yes ; I think he is not a pick-purfe nor a horfe- 
fltekr ; but for his verity in love, I do think him ai 
concave as a cover'd goblet. Or a worm-eaten nut- 

iof Not true in love? 

CeL Yes, when he is in ; but, I think, he is not in. 

jRo/. You have heard hJm fwear downright, h^was. 

CeL Was, is hbt is ; beiides, the oath of a lover is 
no Wronger than the word of a tapfter t th^y are both 
the confirmers of falf^ reckonings i he ^ittenda here in 
the Foreft on the Duke joar Father. 

Ro/, I met the Duke yefterday, and had much que- 
ftion with him : he askt me, of what parentage I was ; 
I told him, of as good as he; fo he laugh'd, s^d let 
me go. But what talk we of fathers^ when there is foch 
a ntan as OrUmdo: 

CeL O, that*s a brave man ! he writes brave verfes, 
fppaks brave words, fwe;M:9bcaTe oathd, and breiakathem 
br^Mely^ ^pketrairars, athwsir't the heart of his 4oTef ; » 
a polfiiy tilter, that fpan hit horfe but one fide, breaks 
hiaiUiiF like a noble goofe | but all's brave that yoath 
mounts* and' fc^ly guides : . who comes heie ^ 

Bniev^ 00rin;(- • • 

jCtfT. Mlitreft and m^Oei; you h^y^ o(( cnyvM 

N^t, indeed, Uia^t. there ^mi% aoy re^l jtt^ipw^OjtAet^ ef- tbit 
Denomiof tion : but the Legend of $|^ Hlmfra it. thiti She 
w;^. aQhriAm Virgin at. ifyJjfv^ a, fm^U T^vm bt^k'sitf^irH 
fo tenafious.of her Ch^^^f, th^% vhea a tyiuuMioiit Gdwom 
laid $iege to.heTj h^ c<mld npt reduce her to CooapliaiKey 
but. w^ obllgM to rJiyj4^ am^ afienvards beheaded hee ki Ro> 
venj;e of. her Qbftij^cy,; F^,Cmhdtn»*^ Brifianoia bfv IV. Gib- 
fon, p. 688« This Tradition forts ^vorirweli wjch ow Fbet*e 
AUiiiion. 

After 



As voir LiREiT. J15 

After the fliepherd that complain'd of love; 

Whom you law fitting by me on the turf, 

Praifing the proud dUdainfolIhephcrdefs 

That was his midrefs. 

Cel. Well, and what of him > 

Cor. If vou will fee a pageant truly plaid. 

Between the pale coinplexion of true love. 

And the red glow of fcorn and proud difdatn ; 

Go hence a htde, and I (hall condoa you. 

If you willnuurkit. 

Rof, O come, let us remove ; 

The fight of lovers feedeth thofe in love : 

Bring us bat to this fight, and you fhall fay 

ril prove a bufy Aftor in their Play. \Ex 



SCENE cbanges to another part of tho Forcft. 
Enter Sllvius and Phebe< 

SiL QWeet Pbebe^ do not fcorn me ; do not, Pheba 

%j Say, that you love me not ; but fay not fo 
In bittemefr } the common executioner, ^ 

Whofe heart th* accuftom'd fight of death makes haid. 
Falls not the axe opon the humbled neck. 
But firft^ begs psdon: ( 1 o) wiB you ftemer be 
Than he tmit dealt, and lives by bloody drops f 

Eniir Ro&lind, Celia WCorin. 

Fh$. I would not be chf executioner $ 
I fly thee, for I would not ik^ore thee. 
Thou tdl'ft me, there is oMirther in aune eyes ; 
*Ti8 prttty {lut^ and very probable. 
That eyes, that are the frail*ft and fofteft thmgs, 

(10) ' vfitt yeu Jtimtr he^ 

Than Hi. ihati^iak md Uvu bf hUkfy dn^f 
Thi«.H fptoken of the fixepiitloiicr; He ti'ua inde«d, 1^ Ueodf 
Propsi , if yea will i bv^ hbwdwt he djt hy bloody Drofit 1^ 
The Poet meftc^inly h»ve wrotfr— -fit«/deels §u^ Umm^ *s^ 
i. e. that gett hit Bread, and andM a Tisde of e«Ntns off 
Heads. Mr. JTwUh-. 

O a Who 
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Who (hat their coward gates on acoaies. 

Should be call'd tyrants, batchers, murtherers ? — — 

Now do I frown on thee with all my heart, 

And if mine eyes can woand, now let them kill thee : 

Now counterfeit to fwoon ; why, now fall down s 

Or if thou can'ft not, oh, for fliame, for fhame. 

Lie not, to fay mine eyes are murtherers. 

Now (hew-the wound mine eyes have made in thee; 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 

Some fear of it;, lean but upon a rulh. 

The cicatrice and capable imprefTure 

Thy Palm fome moment keeps : bat now mine eyes. 

Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

Nor, 1 am fure, theire is no force in eyt$ . 

That can do hurt. 

St7. O dear PMe, 
If ever (as that ever pnay be near) 
You meet in fome frcih cheek the power of fancy. 
Then (hall you know the wounds mvifible 
That lovers keen arrows make. 

PMe. But 'till chat time» 
Come not thou near mt ; and when that time coiaiest 
AfHid me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
As, *till that time, I (hall not pity thee. 

Rqf, And why, I pray you ? who might be your 
mother, 
^hat youinfult, exult, and rail, atonfe 
Over the wretched ? ( 1 1 ) what though yoa have beauty, 
(As, by my faith, I (ee no mvt in you 
Than without candle may go dark ta bed,) 
Maft yott be therefore proml and pkik(s ! 
Why, what means this ? why do you look on me ? 
I fee no more in you than in the ordinary 
Of nature*! fale- work: odds, my little Ufe! 

(ii) WUi tUugh yu hnw no BeoMfy,] The* til thi 

prtDted Copies agree in this Resdiii|;, it is very aecvrately ob* 
fervM to me by «n ingeniow ' unknown Correfpoadent, who 
0gnt bUnfelf L. H. <iii4 to whom I 'cMn only hire make my 
Aekaoy&tdgmtBuuy thai the Utistimt ovgbl to be left out. 

IlfcJDk 
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I think, (he means to tangle mine eyes too : 

No, i&ith, proud mi(lre(s, hope not after k; 

'Tis not your inky brows, your black filk hair. 

Your bugle eye- balls, nor your cheek of cream^ 

That^can cnCame my (pirits to your worfhip. 

You fboliih (hcpherd, wherefore do you follow her 

Like foggy South, puffing with wind and rain ? 

You are a thoufand times a properer man. 

Than (he a woman. ' Tis fuch fools as you. 

That make the world full of ill favoured children ; 

• ris not her glafs, but you, that flatter her ; 

And out of you (he fees her felf more proper, 

Than any of her lineaments can (how her. 

But, miftrefg, know your felf; down on your knees. 

And thank heav'n, fading, for a good man's love i 

For I muft telJ you (riendly in your ear. 

Sell when you can, you are not for all markets. 

Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer ; 

Foul is moft foul, being foul to be a fcoSer : 

So take her to thee, (hepherd ; fare you well. 

Phe. Sweet youth^ I pray you chide a year together ; 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Jio/,'lie*s fallen in lore with your foulnefs, and (he'll 
fall in love with my anger. If it be fo, asfaft as (he an- 
fwers thee, with frownmg looks. Til (kuce her with bit- 
ter words. Why look you fo upon me ? 

Fhi. For no ill will I bear you. 

Ro/i I pray you, do not fall in love with me ; 
For I am falfer than vows made in wine ; 
Befides, I like you not. If you will know tny houfc, 
'Tis at the tuft of Olives, here hard by : 
Will you CO, Sifter? fhepherd, ply her hard: 
Come, Sifter; (hepherdeis, look on him better. 
And be not proud ; *tho' all the world could fee. 
None could be fo abused in fight as he. 
Come, to our fkKk. ^Exeunt Rof. Cel. and Corin^ 

Phe, Dead (hepherd, now I find thy Saw of might ; 
Whoever lov'd, that lovM not at firft fight f 

St/. Swett Phi^ef 

Ph. Hah : what fay'ft thou, SiMusf 

O 3 5i7 
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SiL SwtetPMi, pity mc, 
Pht. Why, I am forry for thcc, gentle Silwius. 
Sil. Wherc-cvcr forrow is, relief would be; 
If yoa do forrow at my grief in love. 
By giving love, your Sorrow and my grief 
Were both exterminM. 
Phi. Thou haft my love ; is not that neighbourly ? 
Sil, I would have you. 
Phel Why, that were Covetoufnefs. 
' SiMus, the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love ; 
But fince that thou canft talk of love fo well. 
Thy company, which erft was irkfome to mo« 
1 will endure ; and TJl employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompence. 
Than thine own gLadnefs that thou art employed. 

^f7. So holy and k> perfed is my love» 
And 1 in fuch a poverty of g^ace. 
That I fhall thinlc it a moft plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveil reaps : loofe now and thes 
A fcatterM fmllc, and that TU live upon, . 
Pif. Know'^ thou the youth, that fpoke to me ere* 

white ? 
Sil, Not vfry well, but I have methini oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds. 
That the old CarJct once was mailer of. 

Phe. Think not. Hove him, (ho* I ask fiNrbim; 
^Tis but a pcevifli boy, yet he talks well. 
But what care 1 for words? , yet words do well. 
When he thatfpeaks them, pleafes thoTe that hear: 
It is a pretty youth, not very pretty ; 
But, fure, he*s proud ; and yet his pride becomes him ; 
He'll make a proper man ; the beil thing in him 
Is his Complexion ; and failer than his tongue 
Did make OfFence, his eye did heal it up : 
He is not very tall, yet for his years he*t talli 
His leg is but (b (b, and yet 'tit well t 
There was a pretty redneis in his lip, 
A little riper, and more lufty red 

Thau 
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Than th^t mix'd in his cheek ; 'twas juft the difference 

Betwixt the conftant red and mingled damask. 

There be fome women, Sihius^ had they marked him 

In parcels as I did, would have gone near 

To fall in love with him ; but for my part, 

I love him not, nor hate hkn not ; and yet 

I have more caufe to hate him than to love him ; 

For what had he to do to chide at me ? 

He faid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black : 

And, now I am remembred, fcorn'd at me ; 

I marvel, why I anfwer'd not again ;' 

But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 

ril write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou ftialt bear it ; wilt thou, Sikfmf 

SiL Pbehcy with all VKf heart. 

Fbe. I'll write it ftraight ; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
I will be bitter widi him» and paffing ihort : 
Go with me^ ^ihms. \txvmt. 



A C T IV. 
SCENE cmtmuts in the FOREST. 

Enter Rofalind, Cdia« and Ja:ques. 

J A <^tT B 5; 

IPr;y*tIicv, pietty youth, letne bebetter acquamted 
with thee. 
Ri>fi, They hey 9 you are m melancholy fellow. 
Jaq, I am fo ; I do love it better than buying. 
Rof, Thofe, that are in extremity of either, are abo« 
mioable fdlowii ; ^nd betray thcmfelvesto every modem, 
cenfure, vvtorfe than dnliilnids. • > ^ 

Jaq: Why, 'tis good ^ te fad, aQdr% nothing* ^ 
Roj: Why then, *tis good to be a pdl. 

O 4 7«V 
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Jaq, I have neither the fcholar's melancholy, whick 
Is emulation ; nor the mufician*s, which is fantaflxcal s 
nor the courtier's, which is proud ,• nor the foldier's, 
which lis ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is politick ; 
nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover^s, which 
is all thefe; but it is a melancholy of mine own, com- 
pounded of many fimples, extradled from many obje^, 
and, indeed, the fundry contemplation of my travels, 
in which my often rumination wraps me in a moil hu- 
morous fadnefs. 

Rof, A traveller! by my faith, you have great reafon 
to be fad : I fear, you have fold your own lands, to fee 
other mens \ then, to have feen much, and to have no- 
thing, is to have rich eyes and poor bands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have gain'd roe experience. 

Entir Orlando. 

Jtof. And your experience makes yoa (ad : I had ra- 
ther hiive a fool to make me merry, than experience to 
make me fad, and to travel for it toa. 

prid. Good day, and happinefs, dicsx Rc/aHnJ ! 

Jaq. l^SLy, then God b'w'y you, an you talk in blank 
iftrk. . . lExit, 

Re/ Farewel, monfienr traveller ; look, you lifp, and 
wear (Irange fuits ; difable all the benefits of your own 
pountry ; oe out of love with your nativity, and almoft 
chide God for making you that countenance yoa are ; 
or I will fcarce think, you have fwam in a Gondola. 
Why, how now, Orlando, where have you been all this 
while ? You a lover ? an you ferve me fuch another 
trick, never come in my fight more. 

Orla. My fair Re/atimi, 1 come il^ithin an hour of my 
promife. 

Ro/i Break an hour's promife in love ! he that will 
divide a minute into a thoufand parts, and break but a 

Kof the thoufandth.part of a minute in the afiiurs of 
, it may be faid of him, that Cupid haA dapt him 
o th' (houlder, but Til wanraat him h^rt-whole. 
Or/a. Paxdonioe, dear R^fa^nd, 
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J2!tf/! Nay, an you be fo tardy, come no more in my 
-figh(: I had as llcf be woo'd of a fnail. 

OrJa. Of a fnail ? 

Ro/: Ay, of a fnail ; for tho* he comes flowly, he 
carries his houfe on his head ; a better jointare, I thinks 
than yon make a woman ; befidesy he brings his de- 
&my witli him. 

Or/a. What's that ? 

Rff/, Why, horas ; which fiich as yon are fiiin to be 
beholden to your wives for: bat he comes armed in his 
fbrtime, and prevents the flander of his wife. 

Ot/a, Virttie is no horn-maker; and my Ro/alind is 
viitndosr. ' 

Rof, And I am your RafalinJ. 

CeL It pleafes him to call you (01 but he hath a Rc^ 
faltHdoi a better leer than you, 

Rof. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am in a 
holyday humour, and' like enough to conient : what 
would you fay to me now, an I were your vesy, very 
RofaUndr 

Oria, I would ki^, before I fpoke. 

R^/, Nay, you were better fjpcak firft, and when you 
were gravelPd for lack of matter, you might take occa- 
fion to kifs. Very gpod orators, when they are out, 
they will fpit i ana for lovers lacking, God warn us, 
matter, the cleanlieil fhift is to kils. 

Orla. How if the kifs be denied ? 

Rof. Then Ihe puts yoii to entreaty, afeid theie begiiis 
new matter. < 

Orla. Who could be out, being before his beloved 
midrefs ? 

Rof, MtLrry^ that (hould you, if I were your miilrefs ; 
or I fhould think my honefty ranker than my wit. 

Or/a. What^ofmyfuit? 

Rof, Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 
fait. Am not I your i?<7/5i//W .^ 

Or/a* I take fome joy to fay, you are ; becanfe I 
would be talking of her. 

Jitf. Well, in her perfon, I (ay, I will not have you. 

Or/a, Then in mine own perfon I die* 

O 5 Rof. 



322 A s y tr L I R^ . X Ti 

Rof. No, 6itb» diebyattonefs the poorivorU is 
almoft fix thou^a^d yr^rs old^ and in all Uis time there 
was not aoy man died in his own perfon, videlicet^ in a 
lovecattfe : TroUus^\aA his brains daih'd oat with a 
Grecian club, yet b^ did what he :could to die bi^oie, 
and he is one of the patteroaof love. Liondir, he 
would have Iiv*d many a fair year, tho* Hufq had tum'd 
nun, if it had not Ixsen for a hoc midfttmiiier mght ; 
for, good youths be.weatbut forth towalh in the 
tUlli/p9Hi» and, beiQg taken with ^t^e cramp, was 
drownM ; and the foolifii chroniclei's of th2|t age £ottnd 

k was» Hero^i^S^.^ B^t thef^p are aj| Ifes ^ men 

bave died from time to time, and worms have; eaten 
them, but not for love. 

Or/a. I would npt bave'S^ nght RifaUmd of this 
mind ; for, I proteft, her ^wn might k^l me. « 

Rsf. By this hand, it will not kill a flie; but come; 
now I will be yoar R$JaUnd m a i^ore^coming-oii dif< 
pofition s and ask me what you will. I will grant it. 

Orla. Then love me, Rofalind. 

Rof, Yes, faith, will I, Fridt^s aadiS»i/«r^*andaIL 

Orlu» And wilt ihoubave oie,? 

£9/1 Ay, and twenty fuch. 

Or/ti. What fay*fl thou? 

R^f, Areyou not good ?. 

Orla. I hope fo. 

Rof, Why then, can one de&e ' too nmcb oif a good 
tiling? xome» fifter,. you iball be theiHiefi^ and mar- 
ry us. Give me your hand, Orlando : what do yoa &/> 
Sifter? 

Orla, ?rdy thee, marry us. 

CeL I cannot &y the vmds. 

Rof. Yott moft begin,— -Will you, Orlando^^^ 

CiL Go tO| wifi you, Orlando^ have to wife diis 
RjBfidindf 

Orla. I wiU. 

Rtf. Ay, but when? 

Orla. Why now, as fail as (he can marry ut. -^ 

J^eiCThcn yott moft fay» I take xke^Rofiilind for 
wife. 

Orlm. 
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HMf. f takeJhte ^>SiZfii^ lor wife. 

'^Rrf. Ima^ Mk jroa for your commiffion, Iwt I do 
take thee Orlanit for imy hasb^md t tliere*t H girl goes 
before the pnrft, and oprtsiniy a woman's thought runt 
baOfeheraaioiif. 

OrUt, So do all thmghti ; they ire wing*d. 

J^ 'NowF'teli lae, how -long would you have her* 
after yoa have pofleft her. 

Orla, For ever and a day. 

^y: Say a diiy, without the ever : no, no, Orlatubf 
a;wa are Afrii when they woo, DH^nAtr when they 
^Mrad>: tnam are A% when <h^«renaids^ buttheakjr 
'Changes when' they are wvf es ; I will be more jealoM •£ 
4Aice«han a Mmihrnj cock^pi^ieQa over Ur hen ; mofe 
daoioroiu Chan a parrot agfUM rain ; mote new-fengled 
tlian an Ipe » nibre giddy in ftiy defires than a^monkey'i 
I wjfl weep^for nothings like DitMn in the fountain i 
and I will do that, when you are difpos'd to be mer- 
ly j I wifl'laHgli fikaa hycn, and that when yonare in- 
clined to fleep. 

Oria. But will my Hp/kiUid do £ai 

Ro/. % my life, (ke will doas I do* 

Or/a. O9 but (he is wife. 

JRtf/ Or eke ^e could not hsm the wit ^oxlo this ; the 
^iriler, the w^warder r make dM doors faft }ipaa a wo« 
inan*8 wit, and it will out at the cafement ; ^flnit that 9 
emd^'twilUat at the key-hole ■; top 4hat, it wiH fly with 
4he fmoak otit at the ehknney. * 

Orla. A man tiiaft had a wile with fudi a^wit^ he 
might fay, Witj whither wflt? ... i i 

Mff/. Nay, you mi|;ht keep that dieck fer k,*6h yoa 
met your wife*s wit going to your neighboarVbed. 

Orla. And what wit could wit liave to excufe thyt ? 

Mo/. Marry, to fay, fhe came to fcek yoa there : yoa 
Ihall never take her without her anfwer, unlefs you tldce 
her wicbout her tongue. O that womim, that caonoi 
make her fault her hnsband's occa£on, let her rififM 
mirfe ker child herblf, for Ibe will breed it Kke a 
foolf 

Orla. For thefe two hours, R^fiilMk I wilK^leave 
Aoe. "^ Kofi 
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Jtaf. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two houit. 
i ' Orla, I noil attend the Duke at dinner ; by two 
. o'clock 1 will be widi thee again. 

Rtf. hfk go your. ways, go your ways; I knew what 

you would prove, my friends told me as much* and I 

thought no left s that flattering tongue of yours won me; 

« ?tis butone call away, and bi come death : two o* th' 

clock is your hour ! 

Orla, ky^ fweet Ro/alini. 
,.' R9/: Bymy troth, and in.good eameftt and lb God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dange- 
*sous, if you break onojot^f your promife, or. come 
Some minute .behind/ ybur bour, I wiU think you 
themoft patheikal bteak-promiie, . and the moft boOow 
loyer,; and the moft unworthy of her you call Erft^d^ 
•that <may be chotoout of the grofs band of the un- 
faithful I therefore beware vay cenfure^ and keq> your 
promife. 

>. Ord€u With no lefe rdigion, than if thou wert indeed 
my Rofalindi fo adieu. 

Rof. Well, time is the old Juflice that examines all 
fuch ofTenders, and let time try. Adieu ! [&r// Orla. 

CeL You have iimply mifus'd our fex in your love- 
prate : we mull have your doublet and hofe pluck'd over 
your head, and fliew the world what the bird hath done 
to.herowntteft. 

* R9f. coz, coz, c0z> my.pretty little coz, that thou 
didft know how many fathom deep I am in love; but it 
cin^iotbeibundtd : my aifedion hath an unknown bot- 
tom, like the Bay of PoriugaL 

: Cd/. X}^ ralhifr, bottomlefs; thai as faft as you poor 
afFedlion in, it runs out. 1 

Rof. No» ths^tfame wicked badard of Venus^ that wis 
begot of thought, conceived of fpleen, and bom of mad- 
nets, that bhnd rafcaUy boy, that abufes ^vtry one*i 
eyes, becaufe his own are out, let him be judge* how 
deep I am in love ; I'll tell thee, Mena^ I cannot be ' 
out of the fight of Orlando i 1 11 go £nd a ihadow» and 1 
figh *till he come. I 

Os/. And 1*11 deep. [Exnmt. I 

E»i*r I 
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Enter Jajues, Lcrds, and Fotefieri. 

Jaq. Which ii he that kitrd the dter ? 

Lard. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq, Let's preient hiin to tlie Duke, like a Rowimm 
Conqueror ; and it would do well to fet die deer's horns 
. upon his heady for a bMLAch of viAory; hkve yoa inof 
Song, Forefter, for this purpofe ? 

For. Yes^ Sir. 

Ja^. Sing it :. *tis no matter how it be in tonc^ fo \t 
make noife enough. 

Muficky Song. 

Wbatjkall hi bawy thai itlTd tbiditr? 
His Uatber skin and b$nu to ivear ; 

nenfing bim borne: taie Tbom no Scorn (12) 

To nuear tboborn^ tbe bom^ the bom : \ xfce raft Atll bear 

It vjas a €refty eri tbon tvaft bom* ) thii Biirthtn. 

Tkyfisttbir/fatbir *wtre it, . . 

And thy father bori it» 

The born, the bom, the Infiy bom. 

Is not a thing to laugh to f corn, [Exeunt. 

£»/^r Rofalind i?9</ Celia. 

Bjof. How fay you now, is it not paft two o'clock \ 
I Wonder much, Orlando iff not here. 

( 12) 7?«a Jing bim home, tbe refi Jball btar tbh Surtben,'\ 
This it no admirable Inftance of the Sagacity of our precedins 
Editors, to fay Nothing worfe. One fliould expea, when they 
trcre Fcett, they would at leaft have taken care of the Rbymes, 
and not foifted in what has Nothing to anfwer it. Now, wheie 
Is th«,Rhyme to, tbe reft fiatt hear tbit Burtbenf Or, to ask 
another Queftion, 'where is the Scnfc of it ? Does the Poet 
mean, that He, that kiUM the Deer, fliall be fung home, and 
the Reft (hall bear the Deer on their Backs ? This is laying a 
Burthen on the Poet, that We mirfl help him to throw off. In 
(hoit, the Myftery of the Whole is, that a Marginal Note is 
wifely thruft into the Text* the Song being defign*d to be 
fung by a fmgle voice, and the Stanzas, to ck>fe with a Bur- 
then to be fung by the whole Company^ 
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CiL I wamnt }rcui» with pure love and .troubled 
brain, be bath ta*en bb bow and arrowf^ and Is gone 
lorth CO ileep: iatk^ who comes hew. 

EfUtr Silviiu* 

&7. My errand is to yoa» fair yonth, 
kly i^tk Phebi hid me giw you this : 
I kn9w not the contents j but, as I gue6« 
By the Hern brow, and wafpiQi a£tion 
Whicblbe dj4 ttfe.as Q^ wasvfritiiig of if. 
It bears an angry tenour ; pardon ifie« 
I am but as a guiltlefs meUeneer. 

Rof, Patience heriei^ would Aartte at this letter, 
And play (9ie4Rraggeveri iMarthis«.beardl. 
She fays, lam not^r; ibat Ilack naoncis; 
Sh^ calls nse proud, and that ihecoufid-not iovse-oe 
Weie maa as^are as pfaernur : 'odds my- wiii i 
Her love is not Ihehart that i do hwit. 
Why writes (he fo to me V weU, fiie^ied, 4««U» 
This is a letter of your own dersce. 

SiL No, I protei^ ikaowoDt thecoBtontes 
Pi^A did write it. 

Rof. Come, com^, you're a ibol. 
And turn'd into th' extremity of love. 
I faw her hand, Ihe has a- leathern hand, 
A free-ftone-colour'd hand $ I veryy did think, 
fhat her old gloves were on^ but 'twas her hands | 
She has a btrfwifc's hand, bbt that's lio mattd*; ^ 
I fay, fhe never did invent this lett^ ; 
This is a man's invention, and ius hand. 
i SiL Sure, it is hers. 

Rof. Why, 'tis a boifierous and^a cruel '2ile« 
A ilile for fhallengers » why, . fhe defies me. 
Like Titirk to Chnllian ; wonutn's gentle brain 
Gould not drop forth iaich giant rude in>ventton; 
Sach.£/i&R^ wonds, lUaoker in their effisd 
Than in their countenance ; ^ will you hear theJetter ? 

S^. So pleafe you, for I^^eyer heard it yet ; 
Yet heard too muchtrf^Fj^^^^'sci'iidty. 

Rof. ShePMiimti marfc, how the tyrant writes. 

[Reads] 
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[ Reads.] Jrt ti$u God tofimphtrd tunCdi . 
^bat a maiden^ s hart hath burned ? 
Can a woman rai| thus ? 
SsL Call you this railing? 

R^. [Raads.] Why, tfyGMuuthud^^m^ 

Wtkrr^ft thou with a m^omans htart f 
Did yon ever hear Aich railing f 

iVbiles the tfe of man did <w$p Mr* 

That could do no ^fngeanii t9 me. 
Meaning me, a beaft ! 

P' the /com of your hright tym 

Hanfepowtr to raifs/uch hn/t in mim^ 

jiiacki in m€, nvbatfi'range efffB 

'9fhnid they avorh in mid affea^ f 

Whiles you chid me ^ Ididiiue % 

Honxf then m^ht your fra^j move f 

He, that brings this awe to thete^ 

Little kno^vs this knfe in me $ 

Jnd by bimfealup thy mind. 

Whether that thy Toutb md Kind 

Will the faithful offer take 

Of me, and ail that I can makt\ 

Or elfe by bim my kve deuy. 

And then niftudy bow to die^ 

Sil. Call you this chiding ? 

Cel: Alas, poor (hepherd ! 

Rof, Do you pity him ? no, he defervei no pity : Wilt 
thou love fuch a woman ? what, to make thee an in- 
flrument, and play falfe ftrains upon thee ? not to be en- 
dured ! Well, go your way to her; (for I fee, love 
hath made thee a tame fnake,) and fay this to her : 
•* that if Ihe love me, I charge her to love thee : if Ihe 
** will not, I will never have her, unlefs thou entreat for 
*« her." If you be a true lover, hence, and not a 
word ; for here comes more company. [^// Sil. 

Enter Oliver* 

OS. Good -morrow, fair ones : pray you, if yoa 

Where, 
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Where, in the purlews of this fbrcft, ftands 
A Ihccp-cote fcnc'd about with olive-trees ? 

CeL Weft of this place, down in the neighbour 
bottom. 
The rank of ofiers, by the murmuring ftseam. 
Left on your rightrhand, brings you to the place ; 
But at this hour the houfe doth keep itfelf. 
There's none within. 

OU. If that an eye may profit by a tongue^ 
Then (hould I know you by defcription. 
Such garments, and fuch years : '< the boy is fair^ 
** Offemale &vour, and beflows himfelf 
** Like a ripe Sifter : but the woman low, 
** And browner than her brother.*' Are not you 
The owner of the houfe, I did enquire for ? 

CeL It is no boaft, being ask'd, to (ay, we are. 

0/r. Orlando doth commend him to you both. 
And to that youth, he calls his Ro/a&nd^ 
He fends this bloody napkin. Are you he ? 

Raf, I am j what mufl we underiland by this ? 

oh. Some of my Shame, if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
Tbis handkerchief was flain'd. 

CtL I pray you> tell it. 

Oiu When laft the young Orlando parted from you. 
He left a promife to return again 
Within an hour; and jpadng through the fbreft^ 
Chewing the food of iweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel I he threw his eye afide. 
And mark what objed did prefent itfelf. 
Under an oak, whofe boughs were mofs'd with age. 
And high-top bald with dry antiquity ; 
A wretched ragged man, o*er-grown with hair. 
Lay fleepine on his back ; about his neck 
A green and gilded fnake had Wreath'd itfelf. 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approached 
The opening of his mouth, but fuddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itfelf. 
And with indented glides did flip away 
Into a bufh i under which ba(h*s ihade 

A 
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A Lionefs, with adders all drawn dry. 

Lay couching head on ground, with cat-like watch 

When that the flecping man fhould ftir ; for 'tis 

The royal difpofition of tliat beaft 

T*o prey on nothing that doth feem as dead : 

This (ttn, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was his brother, his eldeft brother. 

Cel, O, I have heard him fpeak of that fame brother, 
And he did render him the mofl unnatural 
That liv'd 'mongft men. 

OIL And weUhemightfodo; 
For, well I know, he was unnatural. 

Rof, But, to Orlando % did he leave him there. 
Food 10 the fucked and hungry lionefs ? 

O//. Twice did he turn his back, and purposed fo : 
But kindneis, nobler ever than revenge. 
And nature Wronger than his juft bccaS^, 
Made him give batde to thefionefi. 
Who quickly fell befo're him ; in which hurtUng 
From miierafole flomber I awakM. 
CiL Arc you his brodier f * * 
Ro/. Was it yon he refcu'd ? 
Cel. Was it you that did fo oft contrive to kin him? 
OIL *Twas X ; but *tis not I ;• I do not (hame 
To tell you what I was, fince my converfion 
So fweedy ttfftes, beih^ the thing I am. 
Ro/. But, for the Woody naplu^?—-ii 
OIL By, and by. 
When from the firft to lafl, betwixt us two, 
Tean our reeoontments had mofl kindly bath'd. 
As how I came into thatdefart place ; 
In brie^ he kd die to the gentle Dok^, 
Who gave me frefli array and entertainment. 
Committing me unto my brother^s love ; 
Who led me infUndy unto hit cave. 
There ihrip*d himfdf, and here upon his arm 
Thelioneu had torn fomeilefli away. 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fiunted. 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Rojaliwd. 
Brief, I recover*d him ; bound up his wound ; 

And, 
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And, after fome fmallfpace, being ftrong at heart* 
He fent me hither, ftranger as I am. 
To tell this ftory, that you might excufe 
His broken promife ; and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in his Wood, untp the fliepherd youth. 
That he in fport doth call his Rofalind, 

Cel. Why, how now Gammed, Sweet Gam mi J? 

[RoC./aiftfs. 

OIL Many will fwoon, when they do look on blood. 

CeL There is more in it: — coufin Ganimd! 

Olu Look, he recovers. 

Rof. Would, I were at home ! . 

CeL We'll lead you thither. . 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

OIL Be of good cheer^ youth ; you a man ? you lack 
a man*s heart. 

Rof, I dofo, I confefi it Ah, Sir, abody woold 
think, this was well counterfeited. I pray you, tdlyoor 
brother how»well I counterfeited : bcsgh ko J — 

OH, This was not qoiinterfeit, there is («o grett 
teftimony in ycur conipIexiei|, jlhiit it wa» a paffiott of 
earned. 

Rof. • Counterfeit^ J aifore you* 

OIL Well then, ta^jajgood h«nt, and eooaterfeic lo 
be a m^. 

Rof, So I do : but, i' faith, I ihoold Imvc beenawQ- 
man by right. , 

Cel Come you look paler and paler; pmy yon, 
draw homewards ; good" Sir, • go with us. - 

O//. That will L; U>tl nwft bear anA^T back. 
How you excufe my brother, R$faML 

Rof I fhall devifc fonacthii^g ; but, I pray yott eon- 
mend my counterfeidog fio^hsn : will ywk goi [£«riw/. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, the FOREST. 

Enter Clown and Audrey. 

Clown. 

WE (hall find a time, Judreyi patience, gentle 
Audrey. 
And, Faith, the Prieft was good enough, for all die 
old gentleman's faying. 

Qo. A moft wicked Sir OH'oer^ Audrey ; a moft vile 
Marrtextl but Audrey^ there is a youth here in the Fo- 
reft lays daim to you. 

Aud. ky^ I know who 'tis,' he hath no interdi in Me 
ifl the world ; here comes the man you mean. 

Enter William, 

C^. It is neat and drink to ine to fee a Clown; by 
my troth, we, that have good wits» have much to an- 
fwer for : we fhall be flouting ; we cannot hdid. 

Win. Goed ev*n, Audrey, 

And. God ye good ev'n, WiUhm. 

Will. And go^«v*ntoyott. Sir. 

do. Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover thy head, co- 
ver thy head; nay, pr'ythcc, be coverM. How old are 
yDOj friend ? 

Will. Five and twenty, Sir« 

Clo. A ripe age : is thy name William f 

Will. WilHam, Sir. 

Clo. A fair name. Waft bom iW fi>reft here ? 

Will. Ay. Sir, I thank God. 

Clo: Thank God : a good anfwer : art rich ? 

Will. 'Faith,: Sir, fq, fo. 

Clo. So, fo, is^ood, very good, very excellentgood ; 
anci yet it is not ; It is but fo io. Art thou wife? 

Willt 
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Will Ay, Sir, 1 kavc a pretty wit. 

CU, Why, thou Iky 'ft well: I do now remember a 
Saying ; the fool doth think he is lAnfe^ hut the nuife man 
knomos him/elf to hf a fooL The heathen philofopher, 
when he had a defire to eat a grape, would open his lips 
when he put it into his mouth ; meaning thereby, that 
grapes were made to eat, and iips to open. You do 
love this maid ? 

Will. I do, Sir. 

Clo. Give me your hand : art thott learned ? 

Will. No, Sir. . ^ 

Clo. Thcin learn this of me ; to have, is to have. For 
it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink being poured oat 
of a cup into a glafs, by filling the one doui empty the 
other. For all your writers do confent, that iffe is he: 
now you are not ipfe ; for I am he. 

Will Which he. Sir? 

Clo. He, Sir, that muft marry this woman ; there- 
fore yon. Clown, abandon, which is in the vulgar, 
leave the fociety, which in the booriih, is company, 
of this female; which in the common, is woman; 
which together is, abandon the fociety of this female ; or 
Clown, Siou periflieil ; or, to thy better underftaodkg, 
dieil; or, to wit, I kill thee, make the away, tranihue 
thy life into death, thy liberty into bondage ; I will deal 
in poifon with thee, or In baftinado, or m fteel ; I will 
bandy with thee in b/^oa ; I will over-run thee with 
policy ; I will kill thee ahundred and fifty ways ; there- 
tore tremble and depart. 

Jtui, Do, good Wi/liam. 

Will. God reft you merry, Sir. [Exit. 

Enter Conn. 

Cor. Onr mafier and miftrefs feek you ; come away, 
away. 

CI0. Trip, Audrey \ trip, Audrey i I attend, I attend. 

Enter Orlando «»i/ Oliver. 

OrAi. Is't poffible, that on fo little acquaintance yoe 

(boald 
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fliould like her? that, but feeing, you fhould love her ? 
and loving, woo? and wooing, (he ihould grant? and 
will you prefevere to enjoy her? 

0/1 Neither call the gid unefs of it in queftion, the 
poverty of her, the fmall acquaintance, my fudden 
wooing, nor her fudden confenting ; but fay with me, 
I love Jiiena ; fay with her, that ftie loves me ; con- 
fent with both, that we may enjoy each other ; it fhall 
be to your Good ; for my Other's houfe, and all the re- 
venue that was old Sir RouoiatuTs^ will I eftate upon 
you» and here live and die a fhepherd. 

Enter Rofalind, 

Orla. You have my confent. Let your weddine be 
to morrow ; thither wUl I invite the Duke, and all his 
contented followers: go you, and prepare ^//Mr« ; fbr^ 
look you, here comes my RofaUnd^ 

Rof. <7od fave you, brother. 

OJi. And you, hxr fifter. . 

Rof. Oh» my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to fee 
thee wear thy heart in a fcarf. 

Orla, It 15 my arm. 

Rof, I thought thy hedrt had been wounded with 
the claws of a lion. 

Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

Rof Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited to 
fwoon, . when he fhewM me your handkerchief? 

Orla, Ay, and greaterwonders than that. 

Rsf O, I know where you are : nay, *tis true : 
there was. never any thing fo fndden» but the fight of 
two rams, and Cafar^^ thrafonical brag of / £ame^ 
fann and overcame: for your brother and my fifler no 
fdoner met, but they lookM ; no fooner look*d, but 
they lov'd ; no fooner lov'd, but they figh'd ; no 
fooner figh'd» but they ask'd one another the reafon; 
no foonier kuew the ^eafon, but they /ought the re- 
medy ; and in thefe degrees have they made a pair of 
Hairs to marriage, which they will climb incontinent, or 
elfe be incontinent before marriage ; they are in the very 

wrath 
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wrath of love, and they wlU .together. Clubs cannot 
part them. 

Or la. They (hall be married to morrow i and I will 
bid the Dake to the Nuptial But, O, how bitter a 
tfiing it is to look into happine(s through another 
2nan*s eyes ! by fo much the more (hall I to morrow be 
at the height of heart-heavinefs^ by how much I 
fliall think my brother happy, in having what he 
wiflies for. 

Rof, Why, then to morrow I cannot ferve ypilr torn 
for Rofalindt 

Orla. I can live no longer by chinking. 

"Sirf, I will weary you then no longer with idle talk- 
ing. Know of me dien, for now I fpeak to fome pur- 
oofi;, that! kiiow» you ace agentkmaitof goodconoeit. 
I fpeak not this, diat you ihould bear & good opinion of 
my knowledge; infomuch, I. fay, I loiow what you 
are; neither do I labour for a..greafierefleem than may 
IK fbme'Httb.flieafiu'e.draw a belief from you to do 
yourfelf good, and not to grace me. Believe then, if 
you plea&, that I can do ibange things ; I have^ fince 
I waa three years old,, cootverft with . a' magidan, .moft 
profound in his Art, and yet not daauiabl^. If yon 
do love Ro/aiiftd fo near the« hearty as your geftiire 
cxies it out, when your brother maEries Alma^ you 
ihall marry her. I know into what ibaiti of for- 
tune (he is driven, and it is. not impoffible to me, if it 
appear not inconvenient to youv to iet \ikx before your 
eyes to morrow; iunnaa aa ihe v, and withoatSBy 
danger. 

Orltt. Speak'ft thou in fober meanings? 

iSo/ By my liie,J do; which I tender dearty, dio* 
I. fay, I am a magician : therefore, put you on yoor 
beil array ; bid:.yosr friend*; for if yoo will be mar- 
ried to-morrow, you Ihaili and to R^idM^ if you 
wki4 ; : • • ^ 

£«/rr Silvius ^iPhebe* 
Look^here comes a lover of miue^ and a lover of lien. 
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Phi. Youth, you have done me much ungcntlcAefs, 
To ihcw the letter that I writ to you. 

Rof. I care not, if I have: it is my ftudy 
To fcem defpightful and ungentle to you : 
You are there loHow'd by a faithful ihepherd ; 
Liook upon him, love him ; he worfhipsyoa^ 

Pbe. Good (hepherd, tell this youth what 'tia to loYC. 
SiL It is to be made all of £ghs and teai^^. 
And fo am I for Phebe. 

Fbi, And 1 for G^mined, , 

Or/a. And I for RoJalinJ. 
Rtf, And I for no woman. 
SiL It is to be made all of faith and ftrric^ ; 
And fb am I for Pbebe. 
Fife. And 1 for Gammed. 
Or/a. Ahd I forRoJa/ind. 
Rof, And I for no woman. 
SiL Itistobeallmadeoffantafie, 
All made of Paffioo, and all mad&of tinflite^ 
All adoration, ;duty and obfervanec^ . , . 
Air humblenefs, all patience, and ifflpadence, 
AH punty, all trial, all obTdrvance \ 
And fo am I for Pbtbt. 

the. And fo am I for Gansm§d\ 

Orla, And fo am I for Rvjalimd. 

Rof. Andfoaml for nO'Womaa. 

Phe* If this be fo, why blame you me tOvloToyon i 

[To Rof, 
Sil If this be fo, why blame you me to love you \ 

[TVPhc. 
Orla. If thk he fo, why blame yoa me toldve you ? 
Rof Who do yoo ^[>eak to> wky idame you me to 

love you ? 
Orla. To lier that i&not h^f> nor dotk aot hear ? 
Rof Pray yon, no more of tUaj 'tis like the howl- 
ing of Irijh wolves againft the mc^n; I yijSl h^]^ you 
if X can ; I would love yon, ;if I could : to morrow 
meet me all together ; I will marry you, if eter I 
marrv woman, and 1*11 be marxied to morrow ; *- [7^ 
Phe.] I will fatisfy you, if ever I i^fy'd man, and 

you 
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yoaHiall be married to morrow; [To Oil.'] I will con- 
tent you, if, what pleafes you, contents you; and yoii 
fhall be married to morrow. [To Sil.] As you love Ra- 
Jalind,. meet , as you love Phehr, meet ; and as I love 
no woman, I'll meet. So far you well ; I have left you 
commands. 

SiJ. ril not fail, ifllive; 

Phi. Nor I. 

Orla. Nor I. IJSxetmf. 

Enter Clown an^i Audrey. 
do. To morrow is the joyful day, Jmirty : to mor- 
row will we be married. 

Jtal. I d® defire it with all my heart 5 and, I hope, 
it is no diflioneft defire, to defire to be a woman of 
the world. Here "come two of the banifli'd Dake*s 
pages. 

Ester invo pages, 

1 Page. Well met; honeft gcntlpman. 

Clo. %y my troth» well met : come» fit» fit, and a 

Song. 
zPagi. We are for you, fit i'th* middle. 

1 Page, Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- 
ing, orfpitting. or faying we are hoarfe, which arc the 
only prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page, r^th, i'faith, arid both in atone, like two 
'Gypfiesonahorfe. 

SONG. 

Jt was a lover and bis lafs. 

With ahtfy and a ho and a hefs^nim, 
. nat o^er the green emm field dtdpajfs 

h the Spring time i thtpretfy fpring time. 
When birds dofing^ bey ding nMng, sSng^ 
,..: S*wej(t /oilers ioveibe^ring. ' 

Jnd therefore fate theprefent time^ 

With a hey, and d ho, and a hey nmno i 

'For lotfeis crowed nvith the frime^ 
in the /pring timet &c. 
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BiMveen the acres ofthf ry#, 

With a beyy a$d a ho^ and a hvf nommm 

^htfi pretty cmniryfalki wowld Ifi, 
M tbeffring time, &C. 

^bi Carrol th^ began that hour, 

With a hey, and a bo, and a hey nomnOf 

How that a Uft nnai but ajfower. 

In tbe/pring time, &c. . 

do. Truly, young gendemaii, though there was no 
great matter in the ditty, yet the note was vtty va^ 
timeable. (13) 

I Fage. Yon are dcceiv'dy Sir, we kept time, we loft 
not our time. 

Clo. By my troth, yes : I count it bat time loft to 
hear fiich a fooliih Song. God b*w*y yon, and God mend 
your voices. Come, Audrey. [Exennt* 

SCENE changes to another Pari of the Foreft. 

Enter Duke Senior, Amiens, Jaqucs, Orlando, 
Oliver, andCtYiTL. 

DukiSen. TXOST thoa believe, Orlando, that the 

XJ boy - 
Can do aH this that he hath ptomifed ? 

Orla, I (bmetimes dio believe, and fometimes do not ; 
As thofe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rofidind, Silvius, /zWPhebe. 

Rof. Patience once more, whiles our compaA is 
nrg'd : 

(13) Truly, ywng G^ntlmam, the* then wai fio gremt Matter in 
the Ditty, ^ yet the Note was wry untuneable.] Tho* it 19 thus 
in all the printed Copies, it is evident from the feqwet of tlie 
Dialogue, thst the Poet wrote as I have reformed in the 
Text, ttntimeahle, — — Time, and fune, are frequently mif« 
printed for one another in the old Editions of Shokijpenre, 

Vot,,IL P Yoa 
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Yott fa)s if I bring in yoor Rofaiind, '\J» the Duitl 
You will beftow her on Orlando here 2 

i>«i^ Sett. That would J, had I Kingiioins to give 
with her. 

Ro/, And you fay, you wiU have her when I bring 
her? [TtfOrlanda 

Orla. That would h were I of all Kingdoms King. 

RifA You fay, ypo'll marry me, if I be willing ? 
/ [^Phcbc 

Phe. That will I, fliould Idie the hour after. 

Ro/l But if yjHtdorefoictomaiTy me, 
You^U gire yoorfctf to this ^nioft faithful fliepherdw 

Phe, So is the bargain. 

Ra/l You fay, that ydu^ll have PMi^ if Oie.will ? 

[r^^Silvins. 

Sil Tho* to have her and death were both one thing. 

Ro/. Vve promis*d to make all this matter even ; 
Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughters 
You yours, Orlando^ to receive his daughter : 
Keep your word, Pkehe^ that you'll marry me. 
Or elfe refufing me, to wed this fhcpherd. 
Keep your wjOrd, Syhius, that you'll marry her. 
If (h^ refufe mes and from hence I go 
To make thefe doubts all even. [Exe, Rof. and Celia» 

Duke Sen. I do remember in this fhepho-d-boj 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Or/a. My Lord, the fiiA time that I ever faw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your ,dai;^hter ; 
But, my good Lord, thisboy isforefl born,. 
And hath been, iutor'd in. the rudiments 
Of many defpcrate ftudies by his uncle ; 
Whom he reports to be a great magteian, 
Obfcured in the circle of this foreft. 

Enter CJowu and Audrey. 

yaq. There by fure, anothg: flood toward, and thefe 
couptes are coming to the Ark» Here come- a pair of 
very ilraiige beails, which in- all tongues are called 
ibols. 

C/o, Salutation, and greetings to you aQ I 



7af. 
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^aq. Good 4ny Lord, bid him welcome. This is the 
motle/iiiinded gentleman^ that I have Co often met in 
the fontt : he hath been a Courtier, he (wears. 

C^. If any man doabt that, let him put me to my ' 
pttrgatioo. I have trod a meafore ; I have flattered a la- 
dy ; i have been poiidck with my friend, fmooth with 
mine enemy ; I have undone three taylors $ I have had 
four q«arrels, and ]iketo have fought one. 
. yaq. And how was That ta'en.up? 

Cio. 'Faith, we met; and found, the quarrel was upon 
the (evtath caufe. 

Jof. How the feventh canfe ? g ood my lord» like 
this fellow. 

Duke Sin. I like him very well. 

C/o. God*iki yoo, Sir, I defire yon of the like : I 
prefs in here^ Sir, amongft the reft of the country cqn- 
ladves, to fwt»r, and to forfwear, accordtnjg as niar- 
riace binds, and bkod breaks : a pocM* virgin. Sir, an 
all-nvour'd thing. Sir, but mine own ; a poor humour 
of mine. Sir, to take That that no man elfewill Rick 
honefty dwells like a mifer, Sir, in a poor houfe ; as 
your pearl, in your foul oyftcr. 

DuAe Sen. By my /aith, he is veiy fwift and fenten* 
tious. 

CU. According to the fool's bolt. Sir, and fuch dulcet 
difeafss. 

Jaf. But, for the feventh caufe; how did yon find' 
the quarrel on the feventh caufe ? 

CU. Upon a lie feven times removed ; (bear your bo- 
dy more fceming, Audrey) as thu-. Sir ; I did diflike 
the cut of a certain Courtier's beard ; he fent. me word, 
if I faid his beard was not cur well, h« was in the mind 
it was. This is calPd the Retort courteous. If I fent 
him woitl again, it was not well cut, he would fend me 
word, he cut it to pleafe himfelf. This is call'd tho 
^uip modoft. If again, it was not well cut, he difabled 
my judgment. This is caU'd the Ropif eburiijb. If a- 
gain, it was not well cut, he would anfwer> I (jpake nofc 
true. Thft is caird the Reproof nasili^m. U again, it • 
was not wdi ca^ be would fay^ \hiti Tlui iscaird 
F z the' 
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the Ccimtircbick quamljomi} and (o, ikcT I^ cirmm^ 
fiauHal^ and the lye iirtS. 

And how oft did yoa fay, his beard was not 



Jaq.k 
"eJlcut? 



Ck. I durft go no further than the hfe cireumfiamtial i 
nor he darft not give me the Lyi dtuS^ and fo we mea* 
for'd fwords and parted. 

Ja^. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the Lye? 

CU. O Sur, we quarrel in print, by the book ; as yoa 
have books for eood manners. (14)! will name you the 
'degrees. TheScft, the Retort courteous; thefecond, 
the Quip modeft ; the third, the Reply charlKh ; the 
fourth, the Reproof valiant ; the fifth, the Countercheck 
qoarrelfome ; Uie fixth, the Lye with drcumfiance ; the 
ieventh, the Lye dired. All thefe you may avoid, bat 
thel<yedired ; and you may avoid that too, with an If. 
I knew, when (even Juftices coukl not take up a quarrel; 
but when the parties were met themfelves, one of them 
thoueht but of an If ; as, if you faid fo, then I faid io \ 
and they (hook hands, and fwore brothers. Your If is 
the only peace-maker ; much virtue in If. 

Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he^s good 
at any thing, and yet a fool. 

(14) 0, 5iV, w# jMorrelU Prini\ fy tbi Booh\ oi yvm hsv* \ 
B^oktfir g094 MamuriJ\ The Poet throughout this Scene has > 
^ith great Humour and Addrefii rallied the Mode, fo pre- I 
vailing in his Time, of formal D»*ttiiig. Nor could he treat ( 
it with a happier Contempt, than by making kit Clown fo 
knowing in all its Forms and Preliminaries. It was in Qvcen 
Eiixabetb"* Reign, that pulhing with the Rapier, or fmall 
Sword, was flrft praftisM in Eggtamd, And the bo ifl ero t Gal- 
lants fell into the Faihion with fo much Zeal, that xh/tj did 
not content themfelves with pradifing at Sword in the Schools ; 
but they ibidied the Theory of the Art, the Grounding ef r 
Qgarrels, and the Procefs of giving and receiving Challenget, 
. from tiwit d€ CarMn»a*t Treatife of Fencing, FiiuemU Sm^i*^ 
/#*s Praftice of the Rapier and Dagger, and Gim€$m» Di Graft 
Art of Defease % with many other loftniftions upon the leve« 
Mt Branches of cht Science. 
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Duke Sen. He ofes his folly like a fta!king-horfe, and 
under the prefentation of that he fhoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rofalind in tuonutn^s chaths, 
and Celia. 

Still Mtr sick. 

Hym. 7ben is there mirth in hewv^n^ 
When earthly things made i<uen 

Atone together. 
Good Duke, recei'vi thf daughter^ 
Hymtnfrom heanen brought her. 

Tea, brought her hither : 
That thou might'' ft join her hand with bitp 
Whofe heart wuithin his bo/om is. 

Ref. To yoa I give myfelf ; for I am yours. 

i7o the Duke. 
Tc Orlando-, 
'' Duke Sen. If there be troth in fight> yoa are my 
daughter. 
Orla. If there be truth in fight, 70a are my Ro/a» 

find. 
Ph'e. If fight and ihape be true, . 
Vlhy, then my love adieu f 

Ro/, rU have no father, if you be not he; 
I'll have no husb^d^ if you be not he ; 
Nor e'er wed woman, if you be not flie* 

Ifym, Peace, hoaf I bar confufion ; 
*Tis I muft make condufion 

Of thefe moft ftranee events: 
Here's eight that muft take handf » 
To join in Hjmetfi bands, ■ ) 

If troth holds true contents. 
You and you no Croft (hall |tart; 
You and you are heart in heart ; 
You to bis love muft accord. 
Or have a woman to your lord. 
You and yod are fare together^ 
As the wmter to foul weather : 

P 3 WWto 
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WhOcs a wedl«ck-hymn we fing. 
Feed your felloes with queftioning : 
That reaibn wondeV may diminiih. 
How thus we meet, and tiiefe things £aUh« 

SONG. 

. Wedding ii great Juno'/ Crimjm^ 

O blejfed bond of board and bedt 
*Tis Hymen peoples e'verj tonjcn, 

High wueMock then be honoured i 
Honour^ high honour and remmjun 
7o Hymen^ God of every town ! 

Duie Sen^ O my dear neice, welcome thoa art tOfli^> 
Ev'n daughter- welcome, in no lefs decree. 

Phe. I will not eat my word, now thoa art sunt i 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 

Enter Jaqucs deBoys. 

yeiq. de B. Let me Irave audience for a word or two : 
I am the fecond fon of old Sir 'Row/and, 
That bring thefe tidings to this fair afiembly. 
Duke Frederick hemng, how that every day 
Menof great worth rcforted to this foreft, 
Addrefs'd a mighty power, which were on foot 
In 'his own conduft^purpofely to take 
His brother here, .and put him to the fword : 
iAnd to the skirts of this wild wood he came. 
Where meeting wiib an old religious man. 
After forac queftion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world; 
His Crown bequeathing to his banifhM brother^ 
And all their lands retlor'd to them again. 
That were with him exil'd. This to be trae^ 
i do engage my life. / 

Duke Sen, Welcome; yoangman: 
Thou ojfFer'ft fairly to thy brother's wedding ; 
To one, his lands with-heM; and to the other, 
A land itfelf at large, a potent Dukedom. 
Firft, in this foreft, ietVs do thofe ends 

That 
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nrfaiat liere were well be^un, and well begot : 
And,, after, everjt of this happ/ number. 
That have endur*d (hrewd days and nights with U5y 
ShaU ihar^ the good of our returned fortune. 
According to the meafure of their dates* 
Mean time, forget this new fall'n digait/t 
And fall into our ruftick revelry : 
Play« muiick; and you brides and bridegrooms alt, 
'With meafure heap*d in joy, to th* meamres falL 

JTaq, Sir, by your patience : if I heard you rightly^ 
The Duke bath pat on a religious life. 
And throwd into negledl the pompous Court. 

Jaf. dt B. He hath, , 

Jaq, To him will I : out of thefe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learned. 
You to .your former Honour I bequeath, \To the Dui^^ 
Yonr patience and your virtue wdl ddcivt it. 
Yoa to a love, that your true faith doth merit j 

ITo Orla. 
Yott to your land, and love» and great allies } 

[To Oli,. 
You to a long and well dcfervcd bed ; [To Sih. 

And you to wrangling ; for thy^ loving voyage 

Is but for two months vidhiard : ib to your pleafures ; 
I am for other than for dancing meafurcs. 

Duke Sen. Stay, Jaquesy ftay. 

Jaq. To fee no pafiune, I: what you would have, 
I'll (lay to know at your abandoned Cave. [,Exit>^ 

Puke Sen. Proceed, proceed > we will begin thefe 
rites; 
As, we do truft they'll end^ in true dehghts. 

EPILOGUE. 

Rof. It is not the falhion to fee the lady the Epi- 
logue ; but it is no more unhandsome, than to fee the lord 
the Prologue. If it be true, tliat good 'wine needs »» 
i>u/^i 'tis true, that a good Play needs no Epilogue. Yet 
10 good wine they do u& good buihes i ancl good Plays 
P 4 prove 
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prove the better by the help of good Epilogues. What 
a cafe am I in then^ that am neither a good Epilogue, 
nor can infinuate with you in the behalf of a good 
Play ? I am not furni(h*d like a beggar ; therefore to 
beg will not become me. My way is^ to conjure you, 
and rU begin with the women. 1 charge you, O wo- 
men, for the love you bear to men, to like as much of 
thia Pky as pleafes, you : and I charge you, O men, 
for the love you bear to women, (as I perceive hj yoor 
£mpring, none of you hate them) that between you and 
the women, the Play may pleafe. If I were a woman, 
I would kifs as many of you as had beards that pleasM 
me, complexions that lik*d me, and breaths that I 
defy*d not : and, I am fure, as many as have good 
beards, or good faces, or fweet breaths, will for mf 
hand offer, when I make cttrt'fi<r> bid me farewel. 
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Charaders in the Induction. 

A Lord, before ^whom the Flay is/uppofed to hi played. 
Chriftopher Sly, a drunken linker, 
Hoftefs. 

"Bage^ Players^ Hunt/men^ and other Servants atten&tg 
on the Lord- 

Dramatis Perfon^. 

Bitptifta, Fatier to Cafliarina and fiianca ; *oery ricb^ 
Vincentio, an old gentleman of Pila. 
Locentio, Son to Vinccntio, in love ivith Bianca. 
Pctruchio, a gentleman of Verona, a /uitor to Catkr 
rina. 

Ibndello. 1 S»r.vantst,LMCtnixo. 

GruiniOy Sp^uant -io Petrochto. 

Pedant, an oldfello^fet uJirt$,perfonaU Yinccnluk 

Catbarina, the Shrew^ 
Bianca, her Sijler, 

mdovj. 

fay&r^ Uaketdafliers ; ynth SemKUdi mtttnSng mt 
tifta, and Petruchjp* 



S C £ K £, fometimes in Padua ; and femetims ii 
Petruchio'j Houfe in the Country^ 



THE 




r H E 



Ta M I NO of theS H R EWe 



I N D U Cri ON: 

S C E. KE,. Ufm. an Aleboufe on a HeaM 

EnUr Hoflefs and Siy^ 

Slit. 
LL pheeze you, in faitb. ^ 
Hoj^. A pair of ftocks, you rogue f 
5^., Y'aEC a baggage j m^*Slies are no? 
rQigufft. Look in the Chronicles, we came- 
in witb Richard Confuerw" ;. therefore,^ 
paucm falldbris ; ( i ) let the woild. Hide : 
S^Ja, 

Mbp.:Ycni WJltnot pay for the glafles you have burft T 
Sfy. No, notadeniere: go hyyjeroninto ' ■■ gO' 

to thy cold bed, and warm thee.. {2) 

(1) pauicur pallabris,] 5^ at an ignorant Fellow, is pur» 
pofely made to aim at Languages out of his Knowledge, andl 
knock the wprds out of Joint. The SftaniarJs fay, pocat ^la* 
kroPf i. e^ few words :: as (hey do hkewife, Ceffa, i. e. be quiet,. 

(1) Go iy ^, Jefoniqay^ go to tiy cold Bed , and warm the(»Y. 
iJil the £dition& biive coined a Saint here, for S^x ^o ^^^^ ^y* 

Butt 
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. Ho/, I know my remedy : I muft go fetch tbe 
Third-borough. (3) 

Sly, Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll anfWer him 
by law; VIL not budge an inch, boy; let him come, 
and kindly. lFa//s aJUef. 

But the Poet had no fuch Intentions, The Paflage has paiti- 
cular Humour in it, ai)d muft hsve been very pleafing at that 
time of day. But I muft clear up a piece of Srage-biflory, to 
make it underftood. There is a fuftian old Play, callM Hitf- 
mjna ; Or, The Spanip Tragedy : which, I find, was the com- 
mon But of Railery to all the Poets of Sbaliefpeare*^ Time { 
nod a Pafiage, that appeared very ridiculous in that Play, is 
liere bumouroufly alluded to. Hier^nytno; thinking hlmfelf in- 
jured, applies to the King for Juftice ; but the Courtiers, who 
did not defire his Wrongs ihould be fet in a true Light, at- 
tempt to hinder bim'from an Audience, 

Hiero. Juftiee^ ob ! jufitu to Hteronymo. 

Lor. Back I'^^^fee^fi tbottMot, thrKing hhufitf 

«icroi Ok, i^hefif 

King. H^o is Hi, tbat interrspts sar Bi^fivifs f 

Hier. Not J;— — Hieronymo, beware \ goby, goby. 
So Sly here, not caring to be dunM by the Hojtejs^ cries to her 
in EfTc^ " Don*t be troublefom, d6n*t interrupt me, go bf \ 
and, to fix the Satire in his Allofion, pleafantly calls ho: J^ 
nym9. • ' ; . 

(3) ■ Iwufi go fiteh tbt Headborough. 

$}y. Third, or il^urth, »r tith Bomgbi &c.] ThiS cormgt Read- 
ing had pafsM down through all the Copies, and none of the 
Editors pretended to guefs at the Poet*^8 Conceit. What an in- 
ftpid, unmeaning Reply does. Siy make to his Hofiefi f How 
do tbirdy or fourtb, or fifth Borough relate to Headbonagb : 
The Author intended but a poor Witticilin, and eVen That is 
loil. The Hcjfefi would fay, tbat (he'll fetch a CoaftabU i and 
this Officer (he calls by his other Name, a Third-borougb s and 
upon this Term Sly founds the Conundrum in his Anfwer to 
}ier. Who does not perceive, at a fingle glance, fome Conceit 
Harted by this certain CorreAicn ? There is an Attempt to Wir, 
tolerable enough for a Tinker, and one drunk too. Tbird* 
Borough is a Saxon-term fufficiently explained by tht GUffariet: 
and in our Statute booh, no farther back than the aSth Year of 
Uiwry Vlilth. v« find it uftd to fignify « C»tf^k% 
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Wind boms. Enter a Ltrd from ttttitng^ 'with a frmw. 

Lord, Huntfinan^ I charge thee, tender well my 
hound's ; 
CBrach, Merriman ! the poor cur is imbofl ;) 
And couple Cloivder with the deep-mouth'd Brach, 
Saw*ft thou not, boy, how Silver madeit good 
At the hedge-corner in the coldefl &ult ? 
1 would notlofe the dog for twenty pound. 

Hun, Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord ; 
He cried opon it at the meerefl lofs, 
AnA twice to day pick*d out the dolleft k€DX : 
Tmft me, I take .him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool t if E echo were as fleet, 
I would efteem him worth a dozen fuch } 

But fup them well, and look unto them all. 
To morrow I intend to hvnt again. 

Bun, I will, my lord. 

Lord. Whafshere? one dead, or drunk? fee, dolh 
he breathe ? 

2 Hun, He breathes, my Lord. Were he not warm!d 
with ale, 
This were a bed but cold, to fleep fo fbandly. 

Lord, O monftrons bead f how like a fwine he lies 1 
Grim death, how foul and loathfome is thy image f 
Sirs, I will pra^ife on this drunken man. 
What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, 
Wrapt in fweet cloaths ; rings put upon his fingers ; ' 
A mod delicious banquet by his bed. 
And brave attendants near him, when he wakes ; 
Would not the beggar then forget himfelf ? 

1 Hun, Believe me, Lord, I think he cannot chufe. 

2 Hun. It would feem flrange unto him, when he 
wak'd. 

Lord. Even as a flattVing dream, or worthlefs fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jeil : 
Carry him gently to my fairell chamber. 
And hang it round with all my wanton pidlares ; 
Balm his foul head with warm diflilled waters. 
And burn fweet wood to make the lodging fweet. 

Pro? 
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To make a dulcet and a heav'nly found ; 

And if he thance to'fpcak', i>e 't'eady ftraight, ' 

And with a low fubmiflive reverence 

Say, what is it your Honour will command ?^ 

Let one attctid him with a filver 'bafon 

Full of Rofe water, and beHreW'd with flowen ;. 

Another bear the ewer ; a third a diaper ; 

Aiid fay, wilt pleafe yourlordlhij) cool your hands I 

Someone be ready with a <oftIy fuit. 

And ask hyn what apparel ke will wear ;. 

Another tell him of his hounds aad horfe. 

And that hi» La^y mourns at his difeafe ; 

Perfwadfe him, that he hath been hinatick. 

And when he fays he is, '-^ fay, that he dreams;; 

For he is nothing>ut a mighty lord i 
This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs : 
It will be paliime paffing excellent 
If it be husbanded With inodeily. 

I Hun, My Lord, I warrant you,, we'll play oar part 
As he Ihall think, by oar true diligence. 
He is no Icfs than what we fay he is. 
. L»r^, Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his Office, when he wakes. 

\Some hear out ^\y\. Sound frumpeis. 
Sirrah, go fee what trumpet is that founds. 
Belike, fome noble gentleman that means, [Ex, Seruant. 
Travelling fome journey, to repofe him here. 

How now? who is it? 

Ser, An't pleafe your Honour, Players- 
That offer fervice to your lordfhip. 

Lord, Bid them come near : 

Enter Pkxyers^ 

Now, Fellows, you ar* welcome. 

Pl{^. We thank your Honour. 

l^rd. Do you intend to flay with me to night?" 
. - jkFlaj. So pleafe your Lordihip to accept our duty. 



Lor J, Widi fell my iitm. ' ^l^hi^ieikiw I l«mem^^ 
Since once he ^ayM ft hx^tk\ ieUkll fidli : 
•Twas where yon ivo^'d the jgientfewAiftan lb ivd! : • - ' 
I have forgot yoaf nanie ; bat. Cure, that' part 
Was aptly fitted,' and naturally perform*^.: 

Sim, 1 thii>k« 'twas Soto that yo*ar Hbnotfr means.. (^^ 
Lord. 'Tis very true ; thou didft it excellent : 
AVell, yod srt come to me in happy time. 
The rather for I have feme fport iii hand, , 

"W herein yonr 'Canning can affifl we mach. 
Thei*- is ^ iiCMrd wifl hear yon ^ay to night t 
Bat I am doubtful of yoirr ttodeftics. ' — • 
Left, over-eying of his odd Bfeh^lvidur,' 
(For vet his honoar never beard a Plty,^ ' 
You break into fome mtirf t*affion, 
And fo ofF(^nd him : for I tell yon, Sii;s^ 
If you (hould fmile, he grows impatient. 

Play, Fear not^' fny lord, we can coatfliit our ftlves^ 
Were he the veridff aritick \tt the world: ^ 

2 Play, \to ^e efJ^r,J Go .get a 'Diftclout to ipak«- 
clean your fhoes, and Vl\ fpeak ftr the properties. . ^ 

:.- /^ -^ ' • , • •• \&xit Playrk. 

Wy ford. We mud ha-^ a ihoiilder of mutton for a pr6^ 
perty, aW a little Vinegar to make our devil roar. 

Loril, Go, iin^h, take them to tiie buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome, every one : 
Let lihem, want nothing that^tKe houfe ai!brd«. 

, [Exittmenvi^theFfayersi 
Sirrah, go you to Bkriholntipw liiy page, 
And fee him dreft in all fuits like a tady. 
^Thftt done, conduHhim to thedrunkard's chamber;^ 

(4) I think, *ttoas Soto.] I take our Author here to be piyu. 
jng a Compilrtient to Beaumont and Fletcter*s ff^omen pUa^ d, Iq- 
which Cometfjr there i$ the CharaAcr of Sot9, who is a Far- 
iner*s Son, and a very facetioui Servfng-man. Mr. IJowe and 
Mr. P^pe prefix the Name of 5r» td the Line here fpoken ; but 
the firti *fith ha« it Smcklo ; v^hich, np.d6ubt, wis the Name 
of out of the PI»yeri hereintrvduc'tf; aiul Who had play 'A 
tilt Fart of S09 with Asplanf€« 

Aad; 
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And cdl him Madam* 4o Urn all obeiiance. 

Tell him hem aie, (as lu? will win toy love) ' : 

He bear himfelf with honourable afUbiiy 

Such as he hath obfenr^d in nbble ladiea 

Unto thetr lords, Hy them accompli(h*d s 

Such duty to the droakard let him do, . 

"Widi foft low totigue, and lowly conrtefie ; ; 

And kj ; what is't your Honour will command* 

Wherem your lady, and yoar humble wife* 

May (hew her duty, and make known her love i 

And then with kind embrapements, tempting ki£ei» 

And with declining head intoliis lx>fomii 

Bid himihed tears, as being over- joy *d « 

To fee her noble lord reilor'd to health, I 

Who for twice feven years hath efteem*d himielf (5) 

No better than a poor and )oathfome beggar ; I 

And if the boy hath not a woman*s gift 

To rain a (hower of commanded tears^ 

An Onion will do well for fuch a (hift 1 

Which in a Napkin being dofe convey'd^ I 

Shall in defpight enforce a watVy eye. I 

See this dif^tch'c^ with all the hade thou canft ; } 

Anon 1*11 give thee more inflrudtions. ISx. Sirvaaii 

I know the boy wiU well ufurp the grace, 1 

Voice, gate, and action of a gentlewoman. ] 

I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband ; 

And how my men will Hay themfelves from laughter^ 

When they do homage to this fimple peafant ; 

ru in to cpunfel them : haply, my piefence 

May well abate the over-meriy fpleen ; 

Which otherwife will go into extreams. ISmt Ltri^ 

(5) ff^fir ihete/evtnyeMn bdth eftem'd bimfelf 
No hettir fban a poor and hatbfim Seggar^l 
I hav^ ventured to alter a >Vord here, againft the Aathoritjof 
the printed Copies ; and hope, I (hall be juftified in it by two 
fubfequent Paflages. That the Poet defign*d, ^the Tinker's 
Cuppos*d Lunacy ihould be of 14 years landing at leaft, is en* 
dent upon two paraljiel Pafla|;ef in the Play to Chat Puipofe, 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a Bed: Chamber in the 
Lor4ts Houfe, 

Etaer Sly njoitb Attendants^ fome nvith appareh hafin and 
ewer^ and other affnrtenances. Re-enter Lord, 

Sly.'T^O R God's fake^ a pot of fmall ale. 

JL\ I Serv. Wiirt pleafc your loidfliip drink a 
cup of fack ? 

2 Ser^. WiU*t pleafe your Honour tafle of thde Con* 

fcrvcs ? 

3 ^er*v. What raiment will your Honour wear to 

day? 

Sly. I am Chrifiefhero Sff^ call not me Honour, nor 
lordihip : I ne'er drank fack in my life : and if you give 
me any Conferves, give m^ Conferves of beef: ne*er 
ask me what raiment VVL wear, for I have no more 
doublets than backs, no more ilockings than legs, nor 
no «ciore fhoes than feet; nay* fometimes, more feet 
than (hoes ; or fuch ihoes as my toes k)ok through the 
over-leather. 

L^rd. Heaven ceafe this idle humour in your Ho^ 
Hour f 

Oh, that a mighty man of fiich.defeent. 
Of fuch poiTemons, and fo high efteem» 
Should be infuied with fo foul a fpirit I ■ 

Sfy, What, woukl you make me mad ? am not I 
Chrift9fhef9 Sly, old Sly't Son t>f Mnrim heath, by birth 
a pedlar, by education a card-maker, by tranfmutatioa 
a bearherd, and now by preient profeffion, a tinker t 
ask Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot^ if ihe 
know me not ; if fhe iay, I am not fourteen pence on 
the fcore for fheer ale, kxxtc noe up for the lyingVt 
knave in Chriilinidom. What, I am not beftnwght : 
here^s ■ ^ ■ 

1 Idam, Dh, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2 Mom. Oh» this i|( is that makes your fervanti 

droop. 

Lord. 
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Lvrd, Hence comes it» that your kindred fliun joar 
Iroufe, 
As beaten hence by your (Ir^nge Itmacy. 
Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth. 
Call home thy ancient thoujghts from banifhmeat, 
lAnd baniJh hence thefe'kbjedl lowly dreams. 
Look» how thy Tervants dlo attend on thee ; 
Xach in his office ready at thy be.ck. 
Wilt thou havemuiick? hark, AfnUo plays; \MuJUh 
And twenty caged nightingales do fing. 
Or wilt thou ileep? we'll have thee to a conchy 
Softer and fweeter than the laftful bed 
On purpofe trimm'd up for Semiramh, 
Say, thou wik walk, v^t will bellrow the ground : 
Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes fhall be trapp'd. 
Their hamefs fhidded all with gold and pearl. 
Do(! thou love hawking ? thou hafthawks, will (bar 
Above the morning lark. Or wilt thou hunt ^ 
Thy hounds (hall n>ake the welkin anfwer them. 
And ^ch ihpW. echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Maa. Say, thou wilt coi^l^, thy greyhounds are 
asfwift 
As breathed flags -, ay, fleeter than thp roe. 
^ '2 Man^. Doft thou, love pidlurcs ? \^ will fetch thee 

flraight 
jfJonisy painted by a running brook i 
And Citberea all in (edges hid ; 
Which feeffl to move, ^id wanton wifli her breath, 
Ev^ as the waving ledges play with wind ., 
:. L9rd. We'll'lheW tbetf io, as fhe wasa maM, 
And howiihe was b^uiTed mnd fui'pris^d, 
fi% lively painted as die deed Was done, 

3 Man. Or Daphne r^mhif^ thrbugh a thorny wood, 
Scratching her legs, that «one. (hall fwekr (he bletds: 
And at that fight ftall (ad Af^llo weep : 
8o workmanJy the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord, Thou art a lord, and nothing but'a lOrd.: 
Thou hsft a laly fan tftorie beautifbl 
^ivm any. w^iiaa is this wainibgiige. - 
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I Man. And 'till the tears^ that ihe hath fhtd for 
thee, 
Lik^ envious floods, o'cr-ran her lovely fete* 
She was the faireft- creature in tlic world. 
And yet fhe is inferior to none. 

Sly, Am I a Lord, and have I fuch st Lady ^ , 
Or do I dream ? or have I drcam'd 'till now ? 
J do not flccp ; I fee, I hear, I fpeak; 
I fmell fwcet Tavours, and I feel foft things : 
Upon my life, I am a Lord, indeed ; 
And not a Tinker, nor Chriftcphero Sfy. 
Well, bring oar Lady hither to oar fight. 
And once- again, a pot o' th' fmallcft 3e. 

2'Man, WiU't pleafc . your Mightintfs to wafti yoof 
hands ? 
Oh, how we joy to fee your wit^ rcftor'd I , 
Oh, that once more you knew but what yoo are ! 
Thefe fifteen years yott have been in a- dream. 
Or, when you wak'd, fo waVd as if you flept. 

S/y, Thefe fifteen years ! by my fey,- a goodly napi ' 
But did I never fpeak of all that time"? 

I Ma». Oh, yes, my Lord, but very idle worflft. 
For tho' you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you fay, ye were beaten out of iJoor, 
And raird upon the Hodefs of the houfe ; 
And fay, you would prefent her at the Leet, 
Becaufe (he bought flonejags, and no feal'd quarts : 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicefy BadeK 
Sly, Ay, the woman's maid of the houfe» 
3 l^an, Why, Sir, you know no houfe j nor no ftch 
maid; 
Nor no fuch men, at you have reckonM up ;• 
As Stephen Sh, and oW John Naps o/Greect, 
And Petit Hurf^ and Henry fimpernelly 
And twenty more fuch names and men as ^hefe^ 
Which never were, nor no man ever faw.. 
Sly, Now Lord be. thanked. for my good amends \ 
^l, Anun, - 

Sfy, By th'' Mafs, I tiank I am aiord^ indeed. 
What is thy name? 

Ma»}' 
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Man, Sim, an^c pleafe yoar Honoirr. 
S/y, Sim ? that's as much as to fay, Simeon or Simpn ; 
pat forth thy hand and fill the pot. 

[fbifervant gi'Ois him Unk. 

Enter Lzdy^ nuitb Attendants. 

I thank thee ; thou (halt not lofe by it. 

Ladf, How fares my noble Lord ? 

Sly, Marry, I fare well, for here is cheer enough. 
Where's my wife ? 

Ladjf, Here, noble Lordi what is thy will with her ? 

Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call nae haf- 
band ? My men fiioald call me lord, I am your good 
man. 

Lady. My husband and my Iprd^ my Lord and ImA 
band; 
J am your wife in all obedience. 

Sfy, I know it well : what maft I call her ? 

Lord, Madam. 

Sly. Alee madam, or ^oan, madam ? 

Lord, Madam, and nothing eUe, fo lords call ladlei^ 

Sl^. Come, fit down on my knee. Sim^ drink taher. 
Madam wife, they fay, that I have dream'd, and ilept 
above fome fifteen years and more; 

Ltt^. Ay, and the time feems thirty unto rae. 
Being all ihh time abandoned from your bed. 

Sfy. .'Tis much. Servants, leave me and her alone :— 
Madam^ undrefs you, and come now to bed. ^j'jis, 
drink to her. 

Lady. Thrioe-noble Lord, let me entreat of yov. 
To pardon me yet for a night or two : 
Or, if not fo, until the fun be fet i 
For your Phyficians have expreflv chargM, 
In peril to incur your former mahdy, 
That I fhoald yet abfent me from your bed; 
I hope, this reafon (lands for my excufe. 
. Sfy. Ay, it Hands fo, that I may hardly tarry to 
ion^ ; but I would be loath to fall into my dream again : 
I will therefore tarry in defpight of the flelh and the 
blood. 

Enter 
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Eater a Mejfmgtr. 

MeJ[\ Your Honour^s Players, hearing your amend* 
ment, ' 

Are come to pilay a pleafant Comedy ; 
For fayour Dodors hold it very meet. 
Seeing too much fadnefs hath congeaPd yoor blood ; 
And melanchdy is the nurfe of frens^. 
* Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment ; 
Which bars a thpuTand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Mar^, I will ; let them play ; is it not a Cook* 
modity ? a thrijttnai gambol, or a tangling trick ? 

Lai^. No, my good Lord, it is more pleafing ftuff. 

5^. What, houfhold ftuff? ■ 

Laefy. It is a kind of hiftory. 

Sly, . Well, we'll fee't : come. Madam wife, fit by 
my fide, and let thjs world flip, we Ihall ne'er be 
younger. 




Tht 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, if Stmt in Padua. 

Flwrijb. Enter Lucentio and Tranio. 

L ir c 1 If T I o. 

\Ranio\, fince for the great defire I bad 
To fee fair Padua, nurfery of arts, 
I am arriv'd from fruitful Lomhardf^ (6) 
The pleafant e^irden of great Italji ; 
And, by my father's love and leave, am 
aml'd 

With his goodwill, and thy good company : 

ftdoft trufty fervant, well approved in all. 

Here let us bspathe, and haply inflitttte 

A courfe of laming and ingenious fludies. 

Tifa, renowned for grave citizens, 

Gave me my Being j and my father firft, 

A merchant of great tradick through the world : , 

Vincintio\ come of the Benti*voliiy 

Fincentiohi^ fon, brought up in Fbrence^ 

(6) / am arri'v'd for fruitful Lombardy,] Tho* all the Itn« 
preflions concur in this, I take it to be a Blunder of the Edi- 
tors, and not of the Author, fadua is not in Lomhardj \ but 
JP//a, from which Luctntio comes, is really in thofe Territoriei . 

It 



2jfe Taming of /&f S m r e w. 355 

It fhall become to ktyt^M hopes conteiv^d* 

To deck his fortime wkfa his virtnotiaileeds: 

And thcKfoTC, TrMnhf hi the time I fiiufy^ . 

Vinvie and that part of pbilorophy 

Will I apply » that treats of hiappiacft. ^ 

By virtue fpecialiy toHbcatdiiev'di 

Tell me thy mind, «fbr I havef!^ lefi^ . . . 

And am to FA^iComc;,. as.he tlatieairaB . 

A (hallow plaih to plunge him in the deep^ 

And with fatiety i tiokf tk quench his tWii; - u 

Tra.^ Nfi.purdmuuoi^ gsntk^maflor nisfie, • ' . ^ ' 
I am in all affeded as yoari£Blfa 
Glady that you thoa conttnoe your refidye* 
To fuck the fweets of fwcbt philofophy : - 
Only, good mafter, while we do adinire 
This virtue^ and this moral difci{dine» 
Let's be no Stoicks, nor no Hocks^ I pray; 
Or, foderotcto wiir/)?^/f'schcdDs, . 

As O^vid be an outcaft ^uite abjur'd. 
Talk logick'With akioaainopicQ that ydttliave^ 
And pradife rhetoricK in yourcomifon talkj 
Mafick and Poefffr ofe.-to -quicken you ; 
The Mathematicks, and the Metaphyficks, 
Fall to them, as you Und your ftomach ferves you :. 
No prdfit grows, where is no pleafusetaVn : 
In brief, Sir, ftudy what you moft affed. 

Luc. Gratnereiei, Trania^ well dbdtiKN} adrift; 
If. Biondelioy thoa Wert come afiiore^ ' 

We could at once put ue in readjneis; 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends, as tim<i in Fadua ihall beget. 
But flay a while, what company is this ? 

Tra, Mader, fame (how to welcome us ta town* 

Enter Baptifta <wiib Catharina and Bianca, Gremio ftni 
Hortenfio. Lucentio andTv^Joao Ji^td Ify^ 

iap, Oendemen Both» importune me no iartber. 
For how I firmly am refolv'd, you know ; 
That is, not. to bellow my youngeft Daughter, 
Before I have a husband for th«^der ; 

If 
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If either of you both love Catharhm^ 

Becaufe I know vou well, and love you well, - 

Leave (hall yoa have to court her at your pleafiire. 

Gre. To cart her rather. Shc*s too rough for me: 

There, there, Horttnfioi will you any wife? 

Catb. I pray you. Sir, is it your will 
To make a Stsde of me amongft thefe mates ? 
&r. Mates, maid, how mean yoa that? no sialii 
for you; 
Unlefs you weitof gentkr, milder, mould. 

Cath. rfaith. Sir, you fliall never need to fear, 
I wis, it is not halfway to her heart : 
But if it were, 4oubt not, her care ihall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ftool. 
And paint your face, and ufe you like a fool. 
Hot. From all fuch devils, good Lord deliver va. 
Gn, And me too, good Lord. 
Tra, Hufii, mailer, here's fome good pafiime') ' 
toward; 
That weiich is ftaiic mad, or wonderful to- 
ward. 
Luc. But in the other's filence I do fee ^ ajidii 

Maid's mild behaviour and fobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. T 

Tra. Well laid, mafter; mum! and gaze your I 
fill. J 

Bap, Gentlemen, that I may fooh make good 
What I have faid, Bianca^ get you, in ; 
And let it not difpleafe thee, good Biancfl; 
For I will love thee ne'er the lefs, my girl. 

CaiL A pretty Peat ! it is bell put finger in the eye^ 
an fhe knew why. 

Bian. Sider, content you in my difeontent. 
Sir, to your pl^afure humbly I fubfcribe : 
My books and inftruments (hall be my company. 
On them to look, and pra^ife by my felf. 

Luc. Hark, TnMri>, thou may*ft hear MSnenoa fpeak. 

[afidi. 
Hot, Sigoior Baptifta^ will you be fo Araoge ? 
Sorry am I, that our good will cficfts 
MioMca's grief. Gni 
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Gre, Why will jou mew her up, 
Signior Bapiifta^ for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 

Baf. Gentlemen, content je s I am refolvM : 
Go in, Bianca, [^Exit Bianca. 

yVnd for I know, fhe taketfa moll delight 
In mufick, indruments, and poetry ; 
School-maflers will I keep within my houfe, 
Fit to inilrud her youth. If you, Hortenfio^ 
Or Signior Gremi$, you, know any fuch. 
Prefer them hither : for to cunning men 
I vnW be very kind ; and liberal 
*To mine own children, in good bringing up % 
A nd fo farewel : tatharina^ you may ftay. 
For I have more to commune with Bianca, [Exii. 

Cafb. Why, and, I tritft, I^may go too, may f not f 
ivhat, fhall I be appointed hours, as tho\ belike, I 
knew not what to take, and what to leave f ha ! 

{Extr: 

Gre. You may go to the devira dam : your gifts are 
{b good^ here is none will hold you. Our love is not 
fo grea^ Hortenjto, but we may blow our nails toge- 
ther, and faft it fairly out. Our cake's dow on both 
fides. Farewd j yet for the love I bear my fweet 
Bianca^ if I can by any means light on a fit man to 
teach her That wherein ihe delights, I v/ill wifh him to 
her Father. 

Hot, So will I, Signior Gremi9 : but a word, f pray ; 
tho* the nature of our quarrel never yet brook*d Parle, 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us Both, that we 
may yet again have accefs to our fair Midrefs, and be 
happy rivals in Bianca % love, to labour and effe^ one 
thing Specially. 

Gre. What's that, I pray ? 

Hor. Marry, Sir, to get a husband for her fiifler. 

Ore, A husband ! a devil. 

Hot, I fay, a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a devil. Think'ft thou, Hortenp, tfio' 
her &ther be very rich, any man is fo very a fool to be 
married to hcjj ? 

Vol. II. Q^ Hsr. 
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Hor. Tafhy Gremio ; tho* it pafe jour patience and 
nti^e to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there be 

§ood fellows in the world, an a man could light on 
lem, would take her with all her faults^ and mony 
enough. 

Gre, I cannot tell : but I had as iief iaAce her dowry 
with this condition to be whipped at the high-crofs every 
morning. 

Hor, 'Faith, as you fay, there's a fmall choice in rot- 
ten apples : but, come, iince this bar in law makes ds 
fiends, it (hall be fo fiur forth friendly maintain^, 'till 
by helping Baptijtas eldeft daughter to a husband, wc 
fet his youngelt free for a husband, and then have to't 
afrelh. Sweet Binnca ! happy man be his dole \ he 
that runs faAeft gets /the ring ^ how fay you, Signior 
Gremh? 

Gre, I am agreed ; and I would I had given him the 
bed horfe in F^dua to begin his wooing, that would 
thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 
houfe of ber« Come on. 

[^Exeunt Gremio and Horteniio, 

Manenf Tranio and Lucentio. 

7ra. I pray. Sir, tell me, is it pebble 
That love fhould on a fudden take fucb hold ? 

Lvc, Oh 7ra«/«, 'till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it poffible or likely. 
But fee, while idly I dood looking Oti, 
I found th* effed of Love in idlenefs : 
And now in plainnefs do confefs to tbee« 
(That art to me as fecret, and as dear. 
As Anna to the Que«n of Caribagt was ;} . 
Tranioy I burn, 1 pine, I peri(h, Tranio^ • 

If I atchieve not this young moidUe^ girl : 
Counfel me, Tramo^ for, I know, thou canfi ; 
Afiift me, franio, for^ I know, thou wilt. 

Tra, Mafter, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Affeflion is not rated from the heart. 
If love hath touch'd you, nought remaim btttfo, ' 
Re^me ie caftum fuam fmas mmmi*^ ^ 
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-tut. Gramercy, lad ; go forward, this contents ; 
The reft will comfort, for tlw counfeFs foand- 

Tra. Mader, you looked fo longly on the maid^ . 
Perhaps, you markM not "what's the pith of all. 
Luc, O yes, I faw fweet Beauty in her face ; 
Such as the daughter of Agtmr had. 
That made great Jo'vt to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kifs'd die Crttan ftrand. 

Trtf. Saw you no more ? mark'd you not how her 
filler ; 
Began to fcold, and raife up fuch a florm» 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranioy I faw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath Ihe did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and fweet was all I faw in her. -r-— 

^ra. Nav, then 'tis time to flir him from his trance: 
I pray, awake. Sir; if you love the nkaid, 
Bend thoughts and wit t* atchieve her. Thus it fiands : 
Her eldeft Sifter is fo curft and (hrewd. 
That 'till the Father rids his hands of her, 
Mafter, your Love muft live a Maid at home ; 
And cherefdre has he cloiely mew*d her up, 
Becaufe ihe (hall not be annoy'd with fuitors. 

Luc. Ah, Tram9^ what a cruel Father's he \ 
But art thou jiot advis'd he took ibroe care 
To get her cunning fchool-mafters t' inftruA lier ? 

fra. Ay, marry, am I, Sir ; -and noft 'tis plotted. - 
• Imc.^1 have it, Ttanio. 

•TVtf/ Mafter, for my hand, ^ 
Both ojir inventions meet and juoifi ia.<me, 
Luc. Tell me thine firft. 
7'ra. You will be fchool-viaftcfy 
And undertake the teadyng of the iaaid : 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is : may it be do^ef 
Tra. Not poffiUe : for ^bo Aall be^ yoir past. 
And be in Piubta here Fhuttuipi fon. 
Keep hoofe, and. ply his boQk, welcome his friendf* 
Viiit his countrymen, a^ banquet them? 

' (1 9 Luc. 
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Luc. Sofia ; -7- content thee ; for I have it full« 
We have not yet been feen in any houfe. 
Nor can we be diftinguiftiM by our faces. 
For man or mailer : then it follows thus. 
Thou (halt be mafter, Tramo, in tny iiead ; 
Keep houfe, and t>ort, and fervants^ as I fiionld. 
I will fome other oe, fome Flonntine, 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man ofPiJa, 
'Tis hatch'd, and (hall be fo : Tramo, at once 
XJncafe thee : uke my coloured hat and cloak. 
When BionJello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him firft to keep his tongue. 

7ra. So had you need. {They exchange hahits* 

In brief, good Sir, fith it yourpleafure is. 

And I am :tied to be obedient, 

(For fo ypur Father chargM me at our parfing 1 

Be fcrviceable to my Son, quoth he,) 

Altho', I think, *twas in pother fenfe ; 

I am content to be Lucentio, 

Becaufe foweil I love Lucenth, 

Luc. Tranio,^ be fo ; becaufe Lucentio loves ; 

And let me be a (lave t^ atchieve that Maid, 

Whofe Sudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondella. 
Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been? 

Eton. Where have I been ? nay, how now, where 
are you ? mafter, has my fellow Tramt ftoU'n your 
cloaths, or you ftoirn his, or both ? pray, whaf s the 
news ? 

Luc, Sirrah, come hither : *eis no dme to jefl; 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to fave my life. 
Puts my apparel and my countenance od« 
And I for my efcape have put on his : 
For in a quarrel, iince -I came afhore, 
I IdlPd a man, and, fear, J am dtkry^d : 
Wait you ott him, I charge you, as tiecomes ; 
While I make way from hcacc to iave my life. 
You underiland me ? 

Bien, 
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Skn, Ay, Sir, ne'er a whit. 



Luc, And not a jot of Tranio in yoarmoutfa ; 
Cranio is changed into Lucentio, 

Bion. The better for him : 'Would, I were fo too. 
^ Tra. So would I, 'faith, bojr,. to have the next widi 
aftCTi xhztLucentioy indeed, had Baft'ifia^% youngeft 
I^aughter. . But, ixrrah, not for my fake, but your ma- 
ilerVy r advife you, ufe your manners difcreetly in all 
kind of companies ; when I am alone, why, then I am 
Traniir; but in all places dky your matter Lucentio, 

Luc, Tranio, let's go : one thing more reds, that thy 
fclf execute, to make one among thefe wooers ; if thoa 
a$k me why, fafficeth, my reafons are both good and 
weighty^ . '- ' [Exeunt. 

S C E N £, te/m Hortcnfio'x Hcu/e, in Padua.. 

£«//r Petruchioy omiGrumio. 

PetXTErMOy for a while I take my leav^ 

V To fee my friends in Patbta ; but of al]« 
My beft beloved and approved friend, 
Morunfiai «d I trow, this is the hoafe;. 
H«rr, firrah, 6r»0n't> knock, I fay, 
. Gru. Knock, Sir > whom fhould I knock ? is there 
any man has rebus'd your Worfhip ? 

Pef. Villain, I fay, knock me hefe foundly. 
Gru. Knock you here. Sir ?: why^ Sir, what am J, 
Sir, 
That I (hould knock you here. Sir? 

Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me at this gate. 
And rap me well; or Til knock your knave's pate. 
. . Gtm. My mafter is grown quarrelfome : I ihould 
knock you firft. 
And then I know after, v^o comes by the worft* 

Pit, Will it not be ? 
Faith, firrah, an yotfU not knock, I'll ring it, 
I'll try how you can Sol^ Fa^ and fing if. 

[He fvorings Mm by the ears^ 
Gru. Help, mailers, help ; my matter is mad. 
Peti Now knock, when 1 bid. you ; Sirrah I Villain t 
. t 0^3 Entir 
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Enter Horteiifio. 

Har. How »ow» what's the matter? my old firlesd 
QrumOt and my good friend PitmcbtQ I how do you aH 
at Verona ? 

Pet. Signior Hortenfay come you to part the firay ? 
Cm tutt$ il Core ben trovato, may I iay. 

Hor. Alia nofira Ca/a ben n/euMto, moho honmraH Si^* 
nor ffn'tf Petruchio. 
Itife, Grumio, rife ; we will componnd this <|iiarreL 

Cru, Nay» 'tis no ^natter, what he leges in Latine. If 
this be not a .lawful caufe for me to leave liis ferviccy 
look yon, Sir: he bid me knock hkn, and rap bia 
ibundly, Sirf Well, was it £t forafervant to afe his 
mailer fo, being, perhapr, for aught I fee, two and 
thirty* a pip out ? 

Whom, would to God, I had well knocked atfir^^ 
Then had not Grumio come by the worft. 
, PetrA fenfelefs viMn!— ^Good Bhrtm/Sop 
I bid the rafcal knock iipon yourgafte, 
i\nd could not get him for my heafft to do it. 

Gru, Knock «l the gat» ? O heavens I %akc yoa not 
ihefe words plain ? firrah, knock me helre, nip melicre^ 
knock me well, and knock mefo6ndly : and come yoa 
DOW with knocking at the' gate? 

Pet. Sii'rah, be gone, or talk sot, I advife yos. 
Hor, Petrucbio, patience; I am GrunMS |^dge: 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twlxt him and y6u. 
Your ancient, trufly, pleafimi fervaat Grundo ; 
And tell me now, fweet Friend, what happy Gale 
Blows you to Paiha htte, k<im old Veronu f 

Pit. Such wind as feitters young men* tfaroogh thft 
world. 
To feek their fortunes farther than at home s 
Where fmall experience grows, but in a few. 
Signior Mortenfie^ thus it ftands with me^ 
Antonio my father is deceased ; 
And I have thmft my{t\f into this maze, 
Happly to wive and thriye, as beft I may : 
Crowns in my purie I have;,' and goods at homc» 

'^ And 
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And fo am come abroad to fee the world. 

Hot. Piirucbio^ {hall I then come roandiy to thee> 
And wifli thee to a (hrewd ill-favoor'd wife } 
Thoa'dft thank.me bat a littk for mv coonfeV 
And yet» I'UpromiTe thee» fhe ihall be rkfa, 
And very rich : but tkoa^rt too much my friend. 
And rU not wiih thee to her. 

Ftt, Signior Hortenfiof *twixt fuch friends afrw 
Few words fulHce ; and therefore if you know 
One rich enough to be PeiructtVi wife f 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance) 
Be ihe as foul as was Fhrentius* love» 
As old as ^ih^i, and as curft and (hrewd 
As Socrates* Xauiippt^ or a worfe. 
She moves me not ; or not removes, at leall^ 
AiTedtion's edge in me. Were (he at ron^ \ 
As arethefwellm^^idbWrit Seas, 
I come to wive ic wealthily in FadHtt t ' 
if weatt^ly, then happily » in PaiM. 

Gru. Nay, look you, Sir^ he telis you. flatly what ^ - 
mind it : why, give htm eold enough,, and marry bint 
to a puppet, or an aglet^bsfyv or an old Trot with ne*er 
a tooth in her head, tho*^ fhe have as many difeafes as 
two and fifty horfes; why, nothing eomes^ami&> ta 
m^y oomea-withdf.. 

Hor, Petruchh^ fintewe are fle^t tias far in, 
I will continue That I broach'd in jeft. 
I can, PiirufH9j kdpthee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young and beauteous;: 
Brought up, as belt becomes a gentlewoman. * 
Her only feult, and that is fault enough. 
Is, that (he is intolerably curft ; 
And (hrewd« and froward, fo beyond all meafure> 
That, were my fbte far vmfer than it is, 
I would not wed her for a Mine of gold. 

Fit. Horienfio, peace; thou know*ft not gold's eB- 
fefti 
Tell me her Father's name, and *tis enough ; 
. For I will board her, tho^ (he chide as loud 
As thunder, when (he douds in Autumn crack. 

0^4 fiwi. 
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Hot. Her Father is BafH/ia Mmo/a, 
Aa affable and coarteous Gentleman j 
lier name is Catharina Mimla^ 
Renowned in PaJua for her icolding tORgae. 

Pet, I know her Father, tho' I know not heri 
And he knew my deceafed Father well. 
I will not deep, Horttn/to^ 'till 1 fee her^ 
And thicrefore let me be thus bold with yoii« 
To give you over at this firft encounter, 
Unlefs you will accompany me thither. 

Cru. I pray yon, Sir, let him go while the humoiir 
lads. O* my word, an (he knew him as well as 1 do, 
fiie would think fcokiing would do little good upon 
him. She may, perhaps, call him half a fcore knaves, 
«r fo : whjr, that's nothing ; an* he begin once» he^U 
rail in his rQ|>e-tricks. I'll tell you what. Sir, an' flie 
fland him but a little, he will throw a figure in her 
face, and fo disfigure her with it, chat (he ihaJl have 
no more eyes to fee withal than a cat: yon know him 
wot. Sir. 

Hot, Tarry, Pttruchia^ I muft f^fi with tfae^ 
For in Batti/Ut^ hottfe my Treafure is : 
JHe hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
*£[i4 youngeft Daughter, beautiful Bumca; 
(7) And her withholds he from me, and othors more 
Suitors to her, and Rivals in my love ; 
Suppofing it a thing impoflible, 
{For thou defe^b I have before rehean'd,) 
That ever Catharina will be woo'd i 
Therefore this order hath Baptifia ta'en. 
That none (hall have accefs unto Biama, 
Till Catharine the curft have^ot a hud^d. 

Gru^ Catharint the curft ? 
A^title for a maid of all titles the worfi ! 

(7) Jiid btr VfitbbokU be frtm mt, Otbtr tnorg Suifrt H htr, 
Mnd Rivals in my Love: &c.] The Editors, in this Carelcfs- 
neft of their Pointing, have ipade Aark Nonfenfe of this Paf- 
iage. The Regulation, which I have given to the Text, «st 
«liaatfld to me by the Ingenious Dr. Tbirlbjt 

Btr. 
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Hat. Now ihall my Friend P^/nrri^/tf do me grace. 
And ofier me diTguis'd in fober robes 
To old Baftifta as a fchool- mailer, 
Well feen in mulick.. to infb:a6l Bianca \ 
That ib'I may by this device, at leaft» 
Have leave and kifure to make love to her r 
And, unfufpeded» court her by her felf. 

Eratr Greihio, and Lucentio difgmi^d: 

Gru. Here's no knavery F fee, to beguile the old folks' 
how the young folks lay their heads together. Madefy. 
look about you r who goes there ? ha. 

Her. Peace, Gruma^ *tis the Rival of my love, 
Petruc/no, (land by a. while. 

Gru, A proper Striplings and an amprous;— • 
' Gre, O, very well; I have perused the note. 
Hark you, Sir, Vll have them very ftirly bound,. 
All books of love; fee That, at any hand ; 
Aji4 fee, you read no other ledures to her : 
You underftand me— Over and befide 
Signior Baptiftd*i liberality, 
I'll mend it with a largcfs. Ta:ke your papers tooi 
^nd let me have them verv weM perfum'd j 
'For ihe is fweeter than pernmie it felf. 
To whom they go : what will you read to her?^ 

Luc. Whate'er I read to her^ Til p^ead foryou,. 
As for my Patron, ftand you fb aiTuredV 
As firmly, as your felf were fiill in places 
Yea, and, perhaps, withmorefucceisful words > 
Than you, unlefs you were a fcholar, Sir.^ 

Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it isf 

Gru. Oh this woodcock, what an afs it is \ i— -• 

Pet, Peace, Sirrah. 

Hor. Grumio, mum f God five you^ Signior Gremh. 

Gre. And' you are well met, Si^ior H4rtenjh. TrowV' 
you, whither I am going ? to Battifta Minola ; I pro- 
mia'dto enquire carefully about afcnool-mafter for the fair* 
Btanco'i and by good fortune 1 have lighted well on this 
young taajk ; for Learning and Behaviour fit for. her tum» . 
well read in P6etry, and other books, good ones, I war- 
nutyc 0^5 Hot.' 
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Hot, Tis well ; and I hare met a gendemaftj 
Hath promised me to help me to another, 
A £ae mufician to inftro^ our naSbttb ; 
So (hall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca^ fo belov'd of me. 

Gre. Belov'd of me, — and that my deeds ihafi prove. 

Gru. And that his bags Ihall prove. 

Hor. Gremh, 'tis now no time to vent our love, 
Listen to me ; and, if you fpeak me fair, 
I'll tell yoa news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a Gentleman whom by chance I met. 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 
Will undertake to wooe curft Catharine i 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleafc. 

Gre. So faid, fo done, is well ; 
Hortenjiot have you told him all her faults ? 

Pet, I know» ihe is an irkfome brawling Scold ; 
If that be all, maders, I hear ffo harm. 

Gre. No, fayeil me fo, friend ? what Countryman ? 

Pet. Born in Verona^ old Antonio\ Son i 
My Father's dead, my fortune lives for me. 
And I do hof^e good days and long to fee. 

Gre. Oh, Sir, fuch a life with fuch a wife wereftrange]{ 
^ut if you have a i^omach, to*t, o* God's name : 
^ou (hall have me aMing you in all. 
liut will you wooe this wild cat ? 

Pet. Will I live? 

Cru. Will he wooe her ? ay, or 1*11 hang her. 
» Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt my ears ? 
Have 1 not in my time heard lions roar? 
Have I not heard the Tea, puff'd up with winds^ 
Rage hke an angry boar, chafed with fweat ? 
Have I not hea^ great Ordnance in the field ? 
And heav'n's artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
X.oud laruoK, neigliing fteeds, and trumpets claogue } 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongse, 
That^gives not half fo great a blow to ftear^ 
As wiU a chefiiot in a^mer> fire ? 

Tulb; 



Tufli, tufh, fear boys with bugs, 

Gru, For he fears none. ' ■ 

Gre, Hortenfat hark : 
This Gentleman is happily ah-iv'd. 
My mind prefiimes, for his own good*, and ours.. 

Ibr. I proniis*d, we would be contributors $ 
And bear his charge of wooing whatfoe'er. 

Gn, And fo we will, provided that he win her;. 

Gru, I would, I were as fure of a good dinner* 

7q tbem Tnmoiravilf afpanlPd, and BiondeUoi 

7ra. Gentlemen, God fave you. If I may beboldt 
teltmei T befeech you^ which is the readieft way to thr 
honfe of Signior Baptifia Mimla f 

Bioff.. He, that has the two faif C^Hghters ?' is't he: 
you mean ? 

7ra. Even he, Biondelt&\ 

Gre, Hark you^ Sir, you mean not h^, tO» * 

7ra. Perhaps, him and her; what have y.ctt« to do F 

Fit. Not her that chides, &r, at any. hand* I prayi. 

7ra, I love no chiders. Sir: BimMo^ let's away.. 

ZJac.>y ell begun, 7>^«V. 

Uor. Sir, a word, ere you go< 
Are you a Alitor to the maid you talk of, yea* or no T 

Tra, An if I be, Sir^ is it any offence T 

Qn, No; if without more wonds you will get youJienais, 

Tr^; Why, Sir, I pray, an not the ftrceu as fret: 
For me, as for you f 

Gre, But fo is not (he. 

Trtf. For what reafon, Ifae(eeehyou^ 

Grt, For this reafon, if you'll know : 
That (he's the choice love of Signior Gremio. 

Hor. That (he's the chofen of Sigpior Hortenfia, 

^a. Softly, my mafters ,- if you be gentlemea^^ 
Do me this Right ; hear me with patience^. 
Baftlfia is a noble Gentleman, 
To whom my Father is not all unknown ;. 
And, were his Daughter fairer than (he is. 
She may more fuitors havp> and' me for one: 
fair hM\ Daughter ha4a.thouiand.w«ocrt 4. 
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Then wdl Oac more may fair Bianea have. 
And fo fhe (ball. Ittr^»//fl ihall make i)nc, 
Tho* Ptfrij came, in hope to fpeed alone. 

Grr. What, this Gentleman will out-talk us all ! 

Luc. !bV, give him head; I know, heUl prove ajadc. 

Pet. Horunfio, to what end are all thefe words ? 

Uor, Sir, let me be fo bold a« to ask you. 
Did you yet ever fee Baptifta\ paugbtcr \ 

rra. No, Sir ; but hear I do, that he hath twtx: 
The one as famous for a fcolding tongue. 
As the other is for beavteoas modefty. 

Pet, Sir,. Sir, the firft's for me ; let her go by. 
: Gre. Yea, kavc that labour ta great Hercules ; 
And let it be more ihan^/a<&/ twelve. ^ 
< Pet, Sir, underftand you this of me, v^^oo^ : 
The youngeft Daughter, whom you hearken lor^ 
Her father kpeps from all accefsof fuitors. 
And will not promife her ta any man. 
Until the eldeft Sifter firft be wed : 
The yojanger then is free, and pot before. 

Tnu ifit be fo. Sir, that you are the man 
Muft ftecd us all, and me amongft the reft; 
And if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
Atchieve the elder, fet the yiounger free 
For our accefs j whofe hap (hall be to have her, 
Will not fo gracelefs be, to be ingrate. 

Her. Sir, you iay well, and well you dacoaceivet 
And fince you do profefs to be a fuitor. 
You muft, as we do, gratifie thi» Gentleman, 
To whom we aU reft generally beholden. 

7ra. (8) Sir, I (ball not be flack; infignwherrof, 

{%)Sir, JJhaNnethflack; injgnvfberitft 
P!isfi ycu, we may cotktnvt this jifternMn,1 
What were they to contrive? Or how is it any Teftimoiiy of 
TranU's confenting to be Hieral, that he will join in contrhntf 
with them ? In (hort, a foolifh Corruption pofliffet the Place, 
that quite ftript the Poet of his intended Humour. Tramt is 
%ut « Xuppos'd Gentleman: Hit Habit is all the GetuHiiy he 
lias about him : and the Poet, I am perfWded, meant ihst 

the 
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Pleafe ye, we may convive this afternoon. 
And quaff caroufea to our Miilrefs' health ; 
And do as aivcrfaries do in law. 
Strive mightily, bat eat and drink as friends. / 

Cru. Bion, O excellent motion ! fellows, let's be 
gone. 

Hor, The motion's good indeed, and be it fo, 
Petruchh^ I fhdl be your hen venuio, [Exeitnt, 

[The Pre/enters t alove^fpeak here. 

I Min. Mf Lordf you noil you do not ndndihe Play. 

Sly. Tea^ by Sn Ann, do I: a good maUir^ Jurelyil 
comn iberi any more of. it ? 

JCady'. My Lord^ Uis hut hegun. 

Sly. 'T/V a <uery excellent piece of ixjork, Madam Lady* 
* Would "fwire done ! ■■ 



A C T II. 

S C E N E, Baj)tifta*j. Houfe in Padua. 
Enier Catharina and Bianca». 

B I A N, C A. 

GOOD Sifter, wrong me not, nor wrong your- 
fclf. 
To make a bond-maid and a flave of me ; 
That I difdain ; (9) but for thefe other Gawds^ 
Unbind my handiis, i'li pull them off myfeif ; 

the Seryingman^i Q^ltfict Ihoutd break oot upon him ; and 
that his^ind ihould rather rim on good Chetr than Contrivaneet, 
The Word is regularly derived from Convivium and eowvivor of 
the Latinet, 

(9) »* But for thefe e/ifitfr Goods,] Tliis is fo trifling Md 

pnexpreiiive a Word, that, I am fatisfied our Author wrote, 
Gawdt, (i* e. Toys, triAing Ornaments \f a Term that he fre* 
(tuently nib and feems fond of. ' ' 

Vea, 
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Ytt» all my raiment, to my petdtoat^ 

QZf what voa will command me^ will I do; 

So well I know my duty to my elders. 

Ouh. Of all thy Suitors here, I charge thee, teS: 
Whom thoQ iov^ft bed : fee thou diifemble not. 

Bidm Believe me, Sifter, of all men afive 
I never yet beheld that fpecial face. 
Which I could &ncy more than any other. 

Cath.. Minion, thou Heft j is't not Hortenfa /* 

Biau. If you aiFcft him, Mer, here! fwear,. 
Fll plead for you myfelf, but yon fliaH have him. 

Catb» Oh, then, belike, you fancy riches more ;; 
You will have Gremhy to keep you fair. 

Bian. Is it for him you do fo envy me .^ 
Nay, then you jcft ; and now, I well perceive^ 
Voa have but'jefted with me all this w<hile $ 
I pr*ythee, finer Katti t»tie my hand^^ 

Catb. If That be. j^ft, then all the reft was fo* 

[Strikes hsfi* 
Satir Baptifta. 

Bttp. Why, how BOw> danote, whence grows dus in* 
iblence ? 

Biancay ftandafide; poor girl, (he weeps; 

Go ply thy needle, meddle not with hcr.^ 

For ftiame, thou hilding of a dtevilifh fpin't. 

Why doft thou wrong her» thatdid no'^ wrong thee?" 

When did ftie crofs thee with a bitter word I 

Catb. Her fileace fiouti me ; aad 111 be reyeng'd* 

/ [FiUi afttr Bianca. 

Baf. What, 10 my fight r Bhucm, get tj^ee in. 

[i?A-/>Bianca» 

Caik Will you not fuller me ? nay, now I iktp. 
She is your treafore ; ihe muft have a husbandi 
I muft dance bare-foot on her wedding A^y, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell : 
Talk noc to me, I will go fit «id weep, 
*Ti!i I can find occafion of revenge. [E;ri>eath^ 

Bap, Was ever gentleman thus gricv'd, as 1 ? 
But who come$ here? 

tnur 
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Enter Gremipj Luocntid in tht haUt tf m Mean man ; 

Petruchio *with Hortenfio» like a mtifician ; Ttanlo 

tfff^^iondella hearing a lute and b$oh. 

Gre, Good monrow, ndghbonr JKs^^tf. 

Baf. Good morrow, n^igHboor Gremh: God &tre 
jou, gentlemen. 

Pee, And you, good Sir; pray, hive you not » 
daughter caird Catharina^ fair and virtuous ? 

Bap, I have a daughter. Sir, caJl id Cathatimt. 

Gre, You are too fiont ; go to it orderly. 

Pee, YoB v^ong me, Signior Gremie, give me leave. 
I am a gentleman of Ferona, Sir, 
That hearing of her beauty and her wi^^ 
.Her afiaUlity and bafhful modefty. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour^ 
Am bold to fhew myfelf a forwiard gueft 
'Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnela 
Of that Report, which I fo oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

[Prefinting Hdw 
I do prefent you with a man of mine, 
Cunnmg in mufick, and the mathematicks> 
To inftruft her fully in thofe fciences, 
Whereof, I know; (he is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or elfc you do me wrong. 
His name is Licio^ bom in Mantua, * 

Bap. You*re welcome. Sir, and he** for your good 
fake. 
But for my daughter Catharine^ this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the morc'siny ^tief. 

Pet, I fee, you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or elfe you like not of my company. 
' Bap, Miftake me not, 1 fpeak but what I find. 
Whence are yon. Sir ? what may 1 call your name ? 

Pet. Petrucbh is my name, Jint^nk'i foB> 
A man well known tm-ooghoBt all bafy^ 

Bap. I know^ him wdl : you are wckome for hii 
fekei 

Grf. Saving your talc, Pftrtf^biP, I p»yi let m, thi* 

artv 
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are poor pedtioiien» fpeak top. Baccakre ! — yom arc 
marveU^ forward, (lo) 

Fet. 0)i,.pardon me/SIgnior Gremh^. I would fain be 
doing, (ii) 

Gre. I doubt it not, Sir> but you will curfcyonr 
. wooing.— — Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I 
am {wrt of it. To exprefs the like kindnefa myfelf, thte 
. have been more kindly beholden to you than any, free 
leave give to this young fcholar^ tliat hath been loBg 
iludying zt Reim, [Frefenting Luc.]- as cunning in 
Greek t Latins and. other llanguages, as the^other in .mu- 
,'fifikand mathematicks) his name is Ctfiaid/^ ; pray, ac- 
cept his fervice. 

Bap» A thoufand thanks^ Signic^ Grenno : welcome, 
good Cambio, But, gentle Sir^ methinks, you walk like 
a flranger j, [ffo Tranio.] . may I be fo bold to know tlie 
caufe of your coming ? 

Troi Pardon :me» Sir, the boldnefsis mme own,, 
That, being a Arang^in this City- here,. 

(lo) Baccare, yw are marveffous fon»arJ,y'Q&t not fo for« 
vJWvardj at- our Editors are indolent and acquiefcing. This if a 
ftupid Corruption of the Prdt, that None of them have div'-d 
into. We muft>read, Baeeaiarg, as Mr. H^arhurten acutely ob- 
lerv'd to me; by wbioh the ItaUant mean, .Thou arrogaat, p re> 
famptuont Man I The Word is ufied fcornfiiUy, upon any Om 
that would afliune a Port of Grandeur and high Repute. 

(ii) Ob, pardon me, Sigmiar Gremio, Inmuldfain be^mg,. 
J, Grc I <Mtit.n9t, Sir, but. jou ttiiUcmrfi your wcoing^Nagb' 
liuri* 1'^" >* 'G*fi\] It would be very unreafonable, after 
fuch a number of Inftances, to fufpea, the Editors ever dwelt 
on the meaning of any Paflage : .But why (hould Petriiebit curfii 
his wooing Neigbbours f They were none of thfcm his Rivals : 
Nor, thb* he (hould eurfe' his own MStch' afterwards, did he 
commence his Coartihip on their Accounts. In ftbrt, Crtmh 
is defign*d to anfwer to Fetrttchio' in doggrel Rhyme, to this 
purpofe. ■ ** Yes j 1 know, yc^ would lain be doing } but 

*< you*n cope with fuch a Devil^ that YouUl have Reaiba to 
" curfe your Wooing." — and then iinmediately turns his 
Difcourfe to Saptijfa, whom he calls Neigbbuir, (as be bad done 
before at the Btginning of this Scene,) and makes his Prcftnt 
to him. 
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I>o make my felf a fiiitor to your daughter^ ' 
Unto Bianca^ fair and virtuous : 
Nor is your firn> refolve unknown to ine> . 
In the preferment of the eldefl fifier. 
- This Uberty is all that I requeft ; 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage,. 
J may have welcome *mongft tne reft uatwoo* 
And free accefs and favour as the reft. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
J here beftow a fimple Inftrument, 
And this iinall packet of Gnek and Latin books. 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

\Tbey greti privaittj. 
Sap. Lucent h is your name ? of whence I pray \ 
. 7ra. Of Pi/a, Sir, fon to Vincentio. 

Bap. A mighty man of Pifa ; by Report ^ 
I know him well; yon are very welcome. Sir. 
Take You the Inte^ and you the Set of books, 

[To Hortenfio and LucentiOi; 
You (hall go fee your pupils prcfcntly. 
Holla, withi&! - ■■ 

Enter a Sirniant^ 

Sirrah, lead thefe gentlemen 

To my two daughten f and then tell them Both, 

The& are their tutors, bid them uTe them well. 

[Etcit Sir. with Hortenfio ami LucentioJ 
We will go walk a little in die orchard. 
And then to dinner. ^ You are paffing welcome. 
And fo, I pray you all, to thinK your felves. 
^ Pa. Signior Baptifta^ my bufinefs asketh hafte, . 
And'every day I cannot come to wooe« 
You knew my father well, and in him me,. 
Left folely heir to all his hnds and goods. 
Which I have bettered, rather than decreased ; 
Then tell me, if I get your daughter's love. 
What dowry (hall fhave with her to wife ? 

Bap, After my death, the oiie half of my lands' : 
And, in po(re/rion, twenty. thoufand crowns. 

Ptt. And, for that dowry, 1*11 affure hex of 
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Her widowhood^ beitthSLtflieliuTiTeniej 
In all my lands and leafes wbatiberer ; 
Let fpecialties be therefore drawn between q9. 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay^ when the Special thing is well obtam*d» 
That is, her love; for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why, that is nothing: for I tell yoo, hther, 
I am as peremptory as fheprond nunded. 
And where two ra^ng fires meet together. 
They do confume the thijig that fosds their fury^i 
Tho' little fire grows ffreat with little wind, 
Yet extream gufts willolow ont fire and all : 
So I to her, and fo (he yields to me, 
Tor I am rough, and wooe not Uke a babe. 

3af. Well may'ft tkm wooe, and happj be tbf 
fpeedf 
But be thou arm*d for fcune mihapj^ words. 

PeL Ay, to the proof, as monntans se far winds :: 
That Ihite not, dio' they blow perjpetually. 

Entir Hortenfio wiii Hi htM t hnkt. 

* Bap. How now, my friend;,, why doll thou feok fo 
pale? 

Hor, For fear, I promifeyott, if Hook pale. 

Bap, What, will my daughter prcmre a good mvr 
fician? 

Eor. 1 think, (he'll fooner prove a Wdier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lotes. 

Bap. Why, then thou canft not break her to the 
lute? 

Hor. Why, no ; for (he hadi broke the lute to me* 
I did but tell her fhe miftook her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 
When, with a moft impatient deviliih fpirit. 
Frets call you them ? quoth (he ; 1*11 fume widi tfaem^ 
And with tliat word (he ftrack me on the head. 
And throush the inftrument my Pate made way,. 
And there I ftood amassed for a while. 
As on apUlory, looking through the lute i 
While (he did caB me rafcal, fidler,. 

And 
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And twangling Jack, with twenty {xxch vile terms, 
^s the had ftudied to mifufe me io. 

/*f A Now, hj the world, it is a lufty wench ; 
I love her teo times more than e'er I did ; 
Oh, how I long to have fome chat with her ! 

£af. Wel\, go with me, and be not fo difcomfite^ 
Proceed in practice with my vonnger daoehter. 
She's apt to learn, and tbankfal for good turns; 
Signior Petrutbiot will you go with us. 
Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you } 

Pet. I pray you; da. I will attend her here, 

[Exit. Bap. nmth Grem. Hottcn. and Trania 
And wooe her with fome fpirit when (he comes. 
Say, that (he rail ; why, then Pll tell her plain, 
Shie fings as Tweedy as a nightidgale : 
Say, that iht frowns ; Tlffay, flie tooki as dear 
As morttiiig^rofes newfy wafh'd wth dew ; 
Say, (he be mute, atia will not fpeak a word ; 
I'licn ril commcndf her vohbitiiy ; 
And fay, (he uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If (he do bid me patit, FJ! jgire htf thanks^* 
As tho' (he bid me day by &r a week » - ' 
If (he denv to wed, TU crave the day 
"When I (nail ask the bane^, and when be married F 
But here (become^ and now, fetruchia^ fpeak. 

. inhr Catharina. 

Good morrow, Kate\ for that's vour name, I hear. 

Cath, Well have you heard, but fonie'thing hard of 
hearing. 
They call me Cathariney that do talk of me. 

Pet. Yott lie, in fidth, for yo« are calTd plaia 
Kate\ 
And bonny Kate^ and fometimes Kate the curft: 
JBut Katt^ the .prettieft Kate in chrifiendom, 
Kate of Kateballt njv fuperdainty Katei 
(For dainties are sdl Catisj and therefore Kate i 
Take this of me, Kate ormy confolation ! 
Hearing thy mildnc(s prais'd in every Town, 
^hy virtues i^ke of> and thy^ beauty founded. 



^! 
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Yet not fa deeply as to thee belong? : 

My lelf am moy*d to wooe thee for n^ wife. 

Catb. MovM ? in gpod time {let him thatmon^^djoa 
hither, 
Renaove yon hence ;. I knew you at the firft 
You were a' moveable. 

Fet. Why, what's a moveable I 

Catb. A join'd-flool 

Fet, Thoa haft hit it : come» fit on me. 

Caib. k^tA are made to bear, and fo are yoiK 

Fet. Women are made to beai^, and fa are you. 

Catb, No fuch jade,. Sir, as you; if me yoamean* 

Fit, Alas,, good KAte^ I will not burthen thee ; . 
For knowing, thee to be but young and light ■ 

Catb. Too light for fuch a fwam as you to catch f. 
And yet at heavy as mj weight (honld be. 

Fet, Should het ; '■ ihould buz. -i.— — 

Catb. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Fit. Oh, flow-wingM turtle, ihall la. buzzard take 
thee? 

Catk Ay, for a titftfe, aa he takes a buzzard. 

Fit, Come, come, youwafp, i*faith, you are toa 
angry. 

Catb. If I be wafpifh, 'beft beware my fting. 

Fit, My Remedy is then to pluck it out. 

Catb. Ah, if the fool could find it, where it lies. 

Fet. Who knows not, whtf c » wafp doth wear his 

' In his tail. '— — — * 
Catb, In his tongue: 
Fit. Whpfetongucl 

Catk Yours, if you talk of talk $ and fo fvewd* 
Fii. What with my tongue in your tail ? nay, come 
agsun,. 
Good JCate, I am a gentleman. 

Catb, That m try. [Sbi Jhrlkes btm. 

Fet, I fwear, IMl cuff you, if you ftrie again, 
Catb, So may you lofe your arms. 
If you ftrike me, you are no gentleman ;, 
And if no g.entleman, why then, no arms. 

f //. 
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Pit, A herald, KateF oh, pat me in thy books. 
Catb, .What is voar creft, a coxcomb ? 
Pit, A coroblels cock, fo Kate will be my hen. 
Cath, No cock of mine, yoa crow too like a craren. 
Pet, Nay, come, Kate ; come, yoa maft not k>ok 

A fower. 
Catb, It is my fafhion when I fee a crab. 
Pet, Why, here's no crab, and therefore look not fo 

ibwer. 
CatHf. There is, there is. 
Pet. Then, ftiew it me. 
Catk Had I a glais, I woukl. 
Pet. What, you mean my face f 
Catb, Well aim'd of fuch a young one. ■■ » 
Pet, Now, by St. Georgie, I am too yowig for yo«. 
Catk Yet you are witherM. 
Pet, 'Tis with Cares. 
Catb. I care not. 

Pet. Nayj hear you> Kate ; in footh, yoa 'fcape not fa« 
Catb. I chafe you if I tarry ; let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit; I fmd you paSng gentle: 
*Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and fallen^ 
And now I find Report a very liar ; 
For thou artplei^t, gamefom, pailing courteous. 
But flow in fpeech, yet fweet as fprlng*time flowm^ 
Thou canft not frowq, thou canA not look afcance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 
Nor haft thou pleafnre to be crofs in talk: 
But thou with mildnefs entertain^fl thy wooers. 
With gentle confrence, foft and affable. 
Why 4oth the world report, that Kate doth Hmp ? 
Oh flandVous world I Kate, like the hasle twig. 
Is flraight and (lender ; and as brown in hue 
As hazel-nuts, andfwceter than the kernels. 
O, let me fee thee walk: thou doft not halt. 

Catb. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ft command. 
Pet. Did ever Dion fo become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber mtk her princefy gaite f 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate^ - 
And then let /Cafi be cbafif and Dion fportfal t — ^-* 

' ^ Catb^ 
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Catb. Wkere did yoa ftady all diis goodly fpeedi ? 

Pr/. It is extempore, from my mothcr-wit. 

Cit/i&. A witty mother, witkfs dfe her Ton. 

Pet, Am I not wife ? 

X:^/*. Y<s 5 keep you warm, 

F//. Why, fo I mean, fwcct Catharim^ in tby bed : 
And therefore (ettiag all this chst Afide, 
Thus in plain terms : your father bath confented. 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dow*ry Agreed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I wfll marry yoa. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for yo«r turn. 
For by this light, whercljy I fee thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like Aee well ;} 
Thou maft -be married to bo man but me. 
Fori «m 4ie, :am bom to tame you, Katei 
And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate, 
Conformable as other houfiiold Kates ; 
Here comes your father, never make dental, 
I moft ftnd will have Catharine to my Wife. 

jB«/^r Baptifta, Gremio, «»i^Tranio, 

Sap» Now, Signior Petntdrioy how fpecd you with 

my daughter f 
Pet. How but well. Sir? how bnt well? 
It Effort impofl^Ie, I (honld ipeed asnifs. 
B0pi, Why, how now, daaightcr Catbarinit »n yoor 

dumps ? 
Cat^. Call y«a aie daughter? now, I promifc yon, 
You*ve (hew'd a t^er fatherly regard, 
^ To with me wed.to lone half lunatidc ; 
"^ A madcap joffian, and a fwoaring Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Eather, ^tia thus; your i«f and vSi the World, 
Thattalk*dofher, have tai^d amifi of her ; 
If (he be curA, At is for polity, 
Fpr aie*a.not froward, bnt inodeft as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience, (he w31^prove « fecood Gr^el i 
And Roman Luer^^ot her diafHty. 
Audi to ooaehide^ ^mtin *greed fb wellleseaer, 

That 
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That upon Smda^ is the waddittg-day. 
Cath. I'll fee thee hang'd on Sunday firH 
<7rc Hack : P^tmcbh ! fhe fays, (he'll fee thee hang'd 

firft. 
TriS. Is this ^oar fpeeding ? nay, dien, goodnight^ 

our part ! 
Pet. Be patient. Sirs, I chafe her for my i*elf ; 
4f (he and I be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
- Tis bargained *twixt us twain, 'being aione. 
That fh^ (hall ftiU be curfl in company. 
I tell you, 'iis .incredible to believe ' 
How much (he loves me ; oh, the kindeft Katif ■ ■ ■ 
She hung ab6ut my nedc, and ki(s on kifs « 

She vy'd fo fafl, protefling oath on oath. 
That in a twink me won me to her love. 
Oh, you are novices ; 'tis a world to fee. 
How tame (when men and women are alone) 
A meacock wretch can make the cm-fteft (hrew« 
Give me thy hand, Kate, i will unto Fenice, 
To buy apparel *gainft die wedding*day ; 
Father, provide the feaft, and bid the guefb $ 
2 will be fure, my Catharine (hall be fine. 

Bap, I know not what to fay, but give your hands ; 
43od leod you joy, Petpuchief *tis a match. 
Gre, 7ra, Amen, fifywe; wewillbewitned^f. 
Pet. Fathei^ and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 
I will to Venice, Snndajf comes apace. 
We will have rings and things, and fine al-ray; 
And ki(s me, Kate, we will oe-married o* Sunday. 

[Ex. Petruchio, am/ Cacharine^^^/^, 
Gre. Was ever match c4aptup fo fuddenly? 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant*8 part^ 
And venture madly on adefperate mart. 

Tra. *Twas a commodity lay fret^g by you i 
*TwiIl bring you gain, or pcrilh on the feas. 
Bap, The gain I feek is quiet in the match. 
Gre. No dgubt, 'b«it he hath got a quiet catch : 
But now, Baptijta, to your younger daughter ; 
Now is the day we long h»re'k)rt:ed for ; 
I am your neighbour^ and vras fuitor firft. 

Tra. 
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Tra, Andlamone, AAt love Biauca more 
Than words .can witnefs, or your thoughts can gaeTs. 

Gr0, Youneling ? thou canft not love fo dear at I* 

Trtf. Grey Dcard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre, But thine doth fry. 
Skipper, fland back ; *tis age that noari(heth. 

yr«. Bftt yonthy in ladies* eyes that flouriflieth. 

Baf. Content yon, Gendemen, I will compoand this 
ftrife; 
*Xi> Aeeds mnft win the prize ; and he, of Botfa» 
That can aiTure my daughter greateil dower. 

Shall have Bianco' s love - 

Say, Siignior Grtmto^ what can you afiure her f 

Gre, Firily as you know, my houfe within the city 
Is richly fiimiibcd with plate and gold, 
Bafons and ewers to lave her dainty hands : 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapeflry ; 
In ivory csotters I have fiuft my crovms ; 
In cyprefs chefis my arras, counterpanes, 
Coilly apparel, t«nts and canopies, . 
Fine linnen,^ turkey culhions bois^d with pearl ; 
ValaDce of Fenia gold in needle-work ; 
Pewter and brafs, and all things that belong 
To houfe, or houfe-keq>ing : then, at my .fium, 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Sixicore fat^xen (landing in my Hafb; 
And all things anfweiable to this portion. 
My {tii am itruck in years, 1 muft confiefs. 
And if I die to morrow, this is hers ; 
If, whilft I live, ihe would be only mine. 

Tra, That ot^ly came well in— —Sir, M to me ; 
I am my father's heir,> and only fon; 
If I may have your daughter.to my wife, 
1*11 leave her houfes three pr four as good. 
Within rich Pi/a walls, as anyone 
Old Signior Gremo has in Faiuai 
Befides two thoufand ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land ; all which (hall be her jointure. 
What, have I pnch^d yon> Sig^or Gnmio f 

Gn. 
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Gre. Two tlidiifand ducjits by the year of land ! (12) 
My land amounts but to To much in aU : 
That ihe fhail have, befides an Argofie 
TJiat now is lying in MarfeilUs% road* 
What, have I choakt'you with an^rg^^^? 

. Tra. Gremio, *tis known, my father hath no leb 
Than three great Argffieif befides two galtiaiTei 
And twelve tight gallies 1 thefe I will aifure her, 
And twice asmuch, whatever thou ofier*ft bext. 

Qre. Nay, I have olFerM all ; I have no more ; 
And ihe can have no more than all I have ; 
If yon like me, fhe fhali have me and mine. 

ira. Why, then the maid is mine from all the 
world. 
By your firm promife ; Gremh is out- vied. 

£af, I mufl confefs, vour offer is the beft ; 
And let your father make her the affunwce. 
She is your own, elfe you muft pardon me : 
Jf you (houldrdie before him, where's her dower f 

fra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 

Grj. And niay not young men die, as well as oldf 

Bi^. Well, gentlemen, then I am thus refolv'd: 
On Sutulaj next, you know, 

( la} Gre. Two thoufand DttcMti iy the year of Land ! 
My hand amefuntt not to fo much in all * 
*thatJhe.fi>aU have, an d ■ ] 

Tho* all die Copies cohcur in this Reading, fuiely, if We exa- 
mine the Reasoning, fomething will be found wrong. Gremio 
U ftaitled at die high Settlement Tranio propofes } (ays> his 
whole Eftate in Land can*t match it, yet heUl fettle fo much a 
Year upon her, &f. This is Mock-reafooing, or I don*tknovir 
what to call it. The Change of the m^ative in the id Line, 
which Mr, ff^arhur4on ^rtCctib^i, falves the Abfurdity, and fets 
Che Paffiige right, Gremio and Tranio are vyeing in their Of- 
fers to carry Sianea : The latter boldly propofes to fettle Land 
to the Amount of 2000 Ducats per Annum, Ay, fays the 
Other I My whole Sftate in Land amounts hut to that Value s 
yet (he ihall have That : I'll endow her with the fyhole 3 and 
confign a. rich Veflel to her Ufe, over and above* iPhut all is 
intelligible, and he goes on to outSid his Rival* 

Y^u II. R My 
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My ditughter CMh^ns b to be married : 

Now on the Sund^^ following (hall Bumca 

Be bride to you, if you make this sAttance ; 

If not, to Senior GrMwV: 

And fo I ta^e my leave, and thank yea betb. [E^, 

Gre. A^ieu, good Retgkbocnr.->*-Now I ftut thee not: 
Sirrah, yonng gamellerv Vour fSttber wcm a fool 
To gire thee all; and iii hn wainiag age 
^t Mt under thy tM)le : tnif ate^l 
An old Italian fox is not fo kind, »y boy. [Exkt 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty widierVl hide I 
fet I havefacM it with acaid often : 
^Tis IB my head to de niy aaaftcr geod : 
I fee no reafon, imt fupDos'd Lucenth 
May g^t a father, calt'd^ foppoi'd f^ktantiki 
And that*! a wonder : ^hers commonly 
Do get their children ; but, in dm cale of weoiof^ 
A duld &aH get a fire,, if 1 f^ not of my ouming. 

[Exi^. 
« [The Prefenters^ above, %eak here. 

Sly. Sim, nvben luili tbtfiol cwh agai^F 

Sim. j^nofif mfhipi* 

Sly. Gf'vis/ome more ilriuk hof^"-'^ mdfiri^ thi U^ 
fitrf here^ Sim, eat/onu of tbefi tbingi, 

Sim* So IdOi ng Lord, 

Sly. Hir^^ Stm^ I drini t9 fibtf. 




ACT 
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ACT IH. 

S C E N E^ BaptiftaV Houfi^. 
'Unter Lucentio, Hortenfioi and fiiaiidw 

L UCEN T I O. 

F Idler, forbear ; ym grow too fynmd, Shr: 
Have yoa fo foon forgot the enleytamffieat 
Her filler Catharine welcomM yott withal ? 
flbr. [Shfeka Shrew, batj Wiangliiig PedaiHi li;^ 
{9 (13) 
The patren^ji «f hcavfenfy harrttfiiy ; 
Then give ftie leave to have pr^rogativei 
And when in muiick we have (petkt air hoar, 
Vonr re6hB'e fhttll have ]ei(bi^ ifor as much. 

L«f. Prepofterotts af»f that never read fofe 
To know the caufe why mafick was ordain*d ; 
Was it not to refrcfli the mind of maa 
After hts ftudies, or bis ufuaf paatf 
Then give me teaEve to read philofephy. 
And, while I panfe^ ierve in yoiA* hariMlly* 

Hot. Sirrah, I will not bear thefe Braves of thitid. 
Bian. Why, Gentlemen, you do me double wr^n^ 
To ftrive for That which refteth in my chdcc : 
I am no breeehing fchohr in the fehools ; . 

( li) " WranfUttg Peds0ti thh 

7be Tatronefi tf heamtffy JfcwBWjr.] 
There can be no Rnfon, why Htrtsnjh AmM tf^giti with ah 
Hemiftich ; the Words, whieh I hmt added to Ail the Verfe^ 
't>eing purely by Conje^ure, ahd fupplyM by the Senfe that 
Ifeente reifut'd, without aay Traces of a corrupted Reading 
iek, to aMhoriM or found them upon } I have for that Reafoa 
indofed them within CroUhel8> to be embraced or r^e^ed^ at 
^yery Reader** pleaftirei 

R 4 i^a 
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1*J1 not be tied to hours, nor ^pointed timey^ 
But learn my leflbns as I pleaie myfelf ; 
And to cut off all flrife^ here lit we down. 
Take yon your inHrument, play you the while ; ^ 
His ledlare will be done, ere yoa have tan*d. 

Hor* You'll leave his k£lare| when Iain in tone? 

[Hortenfio retires, 

Lite. That win be never : tnne your inflmment.' 

^itfiv: Where left we lafil 

Lmc. Here, Madam : Hoc Hat Simois^ hie eft Sigek 
tiUus^ 
ttkfteterat Friand rMgia -eeija/etai* 

Bian> Cooflroe them* 

Luc. Mac iiat, as I told you before, Simait, I am 
Liuentio^ hie 0ft ^ ion unto Vincent to of Pifa^ Sigeia ttl 
hs, difguifed thus to get your love, hie fteferat, and 
that Lucentia that- comqs a wooing, Priamt^ is my maa 
^ranio^ rtgia^ bearing my port, celfa /ems, that we 
might bi^uile the old Pantaloon. 

Hot. Madam, my infbument*s in tune. [Returning, 

^i^»i. Let's hear, Ofie, the treble jars. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian. Now let me fee, if I can conihtie it : Hoc ihst 
Simoiss I know you not, hie efi Sigeia tel/us, I truft yoa 
not, hicfteterat Priagu, take heed he hear us not, n* 
gia, premme not, ee//a /enis, defpair not. - 

BfiT, Madam, *tis now in tune. 

Luc. AUbutthebafe. 

Hor. The bafeis right, ^tis the bafe knave that jars. 
How fiery and. how froward is^ur Pedant f 
Kow, for my life that knave doth court my love i 
Pedafculey I'll watch you better yet. 
. Bian. |n time I may believe, yet I mifiruft» (14} 

Juuc. Miilrnft it not,— —for, furc, ^acides 
Was JjaXf call*d fo from his grandfiither. 

(14) In time tmay hiieve, yet Imiftrvft.^ This and the §ettu 
Verfes, th^t follow, have in all the Edicioni been ftapidly 
Oiumcd and mifplaeM to wrong Speakers j id thai cvary >VM 
Cud was slarinaly out of Chara^er. - 

' Siau. 
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BtoH, I maft bielkve my mafid*, dfe I promife you» 
T ihould be arguing dill apon that doubt; 
But let it reft. Now, Licio, to you : 

Good maften, take it not unkindly, pray, j 

That I have been thus pleafant with you both. 

Hot, You may go walk, and give me leave a whife^ 
Hdy lefigns make no mofick in three parts. 

Luc. Are you fo formal^ Sir ? well, I muft wait» 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceivM^ 
Our fine muiician groweth amorous. 

Hot. Madam, before you touch the inftrument. 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I muft begin with rudiments of an ; 
To teach you Gamut in a briefer fort, 
Kiore pleafant, pithy, and effectual. 
Than hath been taught b^ any of my trade ; 
And there it is in writing fairly drawn. 

BiaM. Why, I am paid my Gamut long jjgpt I 

Hor. Yet rtad the Gamut of H^rtenfio^ j 

Ssan. [rea£ng.'^ Gamut I am, the ground of all i 

accord, 

Jhy to plead Hortenfia^s paffion % 
M mi, Biamat take him for thy lord, 

C/aui, that loves with all affedidn i 
J> foln, one clifF,. but two notes have r» - 

Elamij fhow pity, or I d^ 

Call yoo this Gamut f tut, I Eke it not i j 

Old fafnlons pleafe me beft ; Tm not fo nice (15) ' 

To change trqe roles for odd inventions^ i 

EjUer a SitwmK j 

S^r^. Miftrefi, your £itfaer prays you leave your | 

books,. 

And 

its) OUfaJUpnpUafimlefi: rm^utfoniei 

Tpctiwgt tru€ Rulafir new Inventions.] ' 

This-is Senle and the ftfeaning of the Parage ; ^^^ the Resd- 
Ing oi the Second Verfc, for all that, is fophifticatcd. The 
yBnaioft Copies all concor in ttcading, 

2Ar^«^« irwrib/fsy^ old InventioDS, 

R % Thls^ 
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And he?p to drcfs your iifter's chamber up ; 
you know, to morrow is the wedding day. 

JBi'an, Farewel> fwee^t mailers, both ; I ipufl be ^oce. 

Iau> Faithj miftrefs, then I h^ve no caufe'to flay. 

Hot* But I have caufe to pry into this pedant, 
Metbinksy he looks as tho\ he were in love: 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be fo humble. 
To caft thy wandring eyes on every Stale ; 
Seiae thee> who lift i if once I find thee ranging, 
Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. [Bxli, 

Mnttr Bagtlda, Gse]iuo» Tranio, Cadiarka, LoQcabOt. 
Bianca, and attevdmti. 

Baf. Signior Lucentio^ this is the 'pointed da/: 
That CatFrim and Fetruchio (hould bi^ married j. 
And yet we hear not of our fon-in law. 
What will be faid? what mockery wiJl it be. 
To want the Bridegroom, when the Prieft atttndi 
To fpeak the ceremonial rijes pf marriage f ^^ 
What fay? Lucentio to this ihame of oiirs I 

Caib, No fhamei but mi|ie i I muft^ fixrfboth* bf 
fprc'd 
To give my hand oppos'd agai|[ift my heart, 
Vnto a mad-brain S^udesby, full of ipleen ; 
Who wooM in haile^ and means to wed at leifure*. 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Biding his bitter jefls in blunt behaviour : 
And to be notej^ for a nerfy man, 
£b'll W0Q a tho^f^d, *ppiiit (he dsy of i»arRa|e«. 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the ba^es i, 
;Y«t never means to wed where, he hath woo*d. 
Now muft the world point at poor C^tbaripi, 
And fay, lo !< there b mad PefrucWt wife. 

This, Indeed, Is contrary, to the very ThiA|; it fiiotild ex* 
prefs : But the eafy Alteration, which I have made, reilores 
the Senfe, and adds a Contraft in the Terms perfeiGliy jvfks 
%rH I^ulw ^^ opi»os*d t0 *4^||ivjn^ticni j i, c»Jfhui(ftu 
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frtf. PatMnce* good Caikariti0^ and Baptifta too ^ 
Upon my life, FetmehH mteam bat well i 
What ever fortune ftays kiln ^oai hu word. 
Tho* he be blunt, I know him pafing wi(e t 
Tho* he be merry, yet wfthal he*« hofieft» 

Caih. Wottld Catharkte hiui never feeft Kim tho* f 

[Exit nveepingi 

Bap. Go, girl 1 1 cannot blamethee now to weep s 
For fuch an injury woatd vex a Saint, 
M«cli more a Shrew of th}^ impadent humonn 

Enter Biondello. 

Bisn. MaAer, MaRftTs old news, aadfucb newi a» 
you never heard of. 

Bap. Is it new. and old too F how may dmt be } 

Bim. Why^ ifr Ic not news to hear of Pitruchh'i 
coming ? 

Bap. fs he come? 

Bion, Why, no. Sir. 

Bap. What then? 
• Amw. He 18 coming. 

Bap, When will he be here ? 

Bion, When he ilands wtkere I am> aikl. fees yoa 
there; 

Tra. But> fay, what to ^itne old lieWs ? . 

BioH*^ Why,. Petrucbh is eoming in a new hat and 
aA old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches thrice turnM ; a 
pair of boots that have been candle-cafeS; one buckled, 
another lac'ds an old rudy fword ta'en otit of the 
town-armory, with a broken hilt,, and chapelefs, with 
two broken points ; his horfe hipM with an old mothy 
foddle, the lUrrups of 00 kindred ; befides, poffeft With 
the glariders, and' like to mofe in the chine, trmibled 
with the kmpaiTe, infefted with die &(hions, full of 
windgallSf fp©d with fpavins, 'raied mth the yellows^ 
paft Core of the fives, ftark fpoiled with the ftagger^ 
begnawn with the bots, waid in the back and fhoulder- 
ihotten, near-legg'd before, and with a half-cbeck't bit» 
aA<la headMl^ihoeg^s kathor, which being reftrain*<f, 
B^4* tip 
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to keep him firom flainb]iBg,,liaUi been oittn barfly and 
now repaired with knots ; one girt fix times.piec'd, and 
a wonian^s cropper of velare, which bath two letcess for' 
her name, fairly fet down in fiuds, and here and there 
piec'd with.pacKthread. 

B^p, Who comes with him ? 

Bhn, Oh, Sir, his lackey, for all the world capari- 
Jbn'd like the hode, with a linnen dock on one leg, and 
a kerfey boot-hofe on the other, garter'd with a red and 
bine lift, an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies 
prickt up in't for a feather : a mender, a very mtmEer 
in apparel, and not like a chriftian footboy, or a gende- 
jnan*s lackey. 

Trm. *Tit fome odd humour pricks him to diia 
fafliion ; 
Yet oftentimes he goes but meanappareird. 

Bap, I am glad he*s come, howfoever he comes. 

Bion. Why, Sir, he comes not. 

Bap, Didft tbon not fay, he comes? 

Bion^ Who? that Pf/r«f)&w came not? 

Bap, Av, that Petrucbio came. 

Bion, No^ Sir; I fay, his horfe com^ with him m 
his back. 

. Bap. Why, that's all erne. 
- Biom. Nay, by St. 7 amy, I hold yoa a penny, 
A horfe and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 

Efttir Petnichio and Gvmao fantaJHcaiif taHted. 

Pit. Cotnty where be thefe galhnts ? who it at 
home? 

B^p^ Yon're welcome. Sir. 
" Fet. And yet I come not weU. 

Bap. And yet yon halt not. 

7ra. Not u> well *pareird, as I wiih yoa were. 

Pet. Were it.better, I fhould ru(h in thns. 
lut where is KateP where is my lovely bride ? 
How does my Father? Gendes, methinks, ]foo firown: 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company. 
As ilE they £iw tome wondrous monome nt«. 
Some comet, or nnufual prodigy } 
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Bap, Why, Sir, you know, this is your wedding day^r 
Fird^ were we fad, fearing you would not come i 
IMow, fadder, that you come fo unptovided.. 
Fie» dofF this habit, fhame to yottreftate^ 
An eye-fore to oar fblemn feftival. 

Tra. And tell us what occaiion of import 
Hath all fo long detained you from your wifQ: 
And ientyou hither fo unlike yourfelf T * 

Pet. Tedious it were to t^ll, ami haiffi'to hear:: 
Sofficeth, I am come to keep my word,. 
Tho* in fome part enforced to digreis. 
Which at moreleifure I will b excafe^ 
As you fhall well be iatisfied. withal. 
But, where is Kate f I fiay too long ffom her ;* 
The morning wears i *tii time we were at church. 

*rra^' See not vonr Bride, in thefe unrovereat robes ^ 
Go fo my chamoer, put on doatlis of mine. 

Pu. Not I;, believe me, thus I'll vifit her. 

Map.. But thus, I trull, you will not marry her: 

Pet, Good footh, eyen thus ; therefore ha,' done wichi 
words y 
To me^'s mamed^ not unto my cbaths :: 
Cbuldl repair what fhe will wear iii ]&€». 
As I could change thefe poor accoutrements^ . 
•Twere well for Kate^ and better for myfelf. , 
But what a fool am I to chat with you, 
When.1 ihodd bid good' morrow to my Bride, 
And feal the tide, with a lovel^f ^'^> ^- . C£^//;- 

TirA. tie hath fome meaning in his mad' attire : 
We will perfuade him, be it poflible, 
To'put on better ere he go to (!hurch.. 

Bap, I '11 after him, and fee the event of this. IJSxiti- 

&«, But, Sir, our love concemeth usto add 
Vkr Father's liking 9. which^ to bring to pafs,. 
As I before imparted to your Worihip, 
I am to get a man, (whate'er he be,. 
It skills not much $ we'll fit him.to our turn ;) ■ 
And he Ml be Finceutio otPi/a^ 
AoA make afliuance here in Padua. 
9t gitatcr. films thai I have promifed :: 



So (hall you quiedy enjoy your hope. 
And marry (w^et Bianca with conlent. 

Ltu. Were it not^ that my fclbw fchoolmaftcf^ 
Doth watch Bianc(i% ileps fo narrowly, 
'Twere goo^i methinks, to ileal our marriage; 
Which once perforniM, let all the world fay»jio^ 
mi keep my owo, defpight of all the world. 

7r«. That by degrees we mean to look ioXo^, 
And watch our vai^cagCLin thi$ bufihefi : 
We'll over-reach the grey^beard Gremi^^ 
The narrow- prying Father Minola^ ^ 

The quaint mufidan amorous LicU i^ 
All for my naftev's fake, ItUfenti^. 

Illbw, ^gnior Grm7o,'czmt you from thednwcbr 
Ore. As willingly as e*er I came from fchooK 
7ra. And is the Bride and Bridegrpom coming homel^^ 
Gre, A Bridegroom, fay vou f ^tts a groom, indcei}^. 

A grumbling groom, and tnat the girl inall iind. . 

* ?>tf. Cwfter than (he ?" why, 'tis impoffible. 
Cn, Why, he's a devil, a deyil, a very (iend. 
fra. Why, (he's a devil, a devil, the dorirs dam. . 
lari. Tut, (he's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 

Wl tell you, SttLuantioi when the Pricft 

Should atfc, if Catharine (hould be his wife ?^ 
I Ay, by gogs woons, qiiothhe; and fwore fo lond^ , 

That, all amaa'd, the Prieft let fall the book ; 

And, as he (toopM again to take h up. 

This mad- brain 'd Bridegroom took him fucha coff^. 

That down fell priefl and book, and book andprkft.. 

>^ow take them up, quoth he, if any lift. 

^ra. What faid the wench, when he rqfe up e^'a? 
Gre, Trembled and (book; for why, he flamp'd tml 
fwore, 

Ak if the Vicar meant to co^en him., 

But after many ceremonies done, 

He calls for wine: a heaHb,. quoth he; as if 

H'ad been aboard carowfing to his Mates 

Ai^^&Qxm } qUaSt oiF the mnfbadkt 

Aa4 
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JTnd tltttw tlie fop» all in the fexton's face * ^ 

Having no other cau(e, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungedy, and feem'd to a*k' 
His fops as he was drinking. This done^ he took- 
The Bride about the neck, and kift her lips , 
With fuch a xdamoroos finack, that at the parting 
Ail the thtsth echoM t and I ieemg tfait»^ 
Came thence for vay Iha&ic 5 • wttd after me, 
I know, the rout is commg: Such a mad mariiage 
Ne'er wafcbefbre.^Hark, hark, I hear Ae minftrels. , 

. {mficktlaysr 

Inter Petrudiio, Catharina, Bianca, Hortenfio, 
At^fiaptifta. 

«/: Gent!emca and friends, I thaak yw for yeu»** 
pains: 
Pkiiow, you think to dinewith me to day, 
And have prcpar'd great ftorct of wedding cheer ; 
But fo it is, my halte doth call me hence ; 
And therefore Here I mean to take my leave. 

Baf, Is't poffible; you will away to night ? 

Pit. I muft away to day, before night come.-. 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my bufineis^ * 
You would mtreat me rather go than ftay. 
And, h(Hidt Compafiy, I thank you all. 
That hav« beheld me give away my fclf 
To this moft patient, meet and virtuous wife*. 
Dine with my father, driak a health to me» 
For I muft hesice, and^&rewel to you all. 

7r«. Let us intreat you ftay.*till after dinneri. 

PiK It may not be. 

Cra, Letmerotreatyou.. 

Bet. It cannot be. 

Catb* Let me intreat youv 

Pet. I am content ■■ ■ 

Catb. Are you content to ftayf ? 
* Pit, I am content j you Ihall intreat me; (lay^i •■ 
Kit yet not ftay, intreat me how you can, 

Catb. Now, if you love me* fbesf^ 

Bet, GrumiOf myhorfes,. 

GrsMf. 
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Grar. Ay, Sir, ^ bc xn&% : tb« Mtt. Wa 

Gsr/^. Nay, then^ 
Bo what theu caiiil» I will ajg^ g» ta daj^; 
No, nor to morrow, nor ' Al 1 pleaie my fdf ; 
The door is open. Sir, therelyes your way, _ 
Yoa may be jogging,, while yonr boots aregi«ca ;; 
For me, TU not go, 'till I pleafe vy% felf :. 
^ris Uct, yott*ll prove a jolly furJy grooms 
7hat take it oir you at die firft ib roondly • ^ 

Pf/. O i!^^^, content thee, pr'ythee, be not asgij^h, 

Caib, I wiU be angry; what baft thou to do f . 
Father, be quiet ; he ihalhftay my leifiire; 

Ore. hy^ marry. Sir ; now it beeins to work. 

Catb^ Gentlc»ne9# fonwanl to the Dcidal dinner.. 
}fee, a woman may be made a fool. 
If flie had not a fpirit to re^^ 

Fet. Th«y ihail go forward, Kau^ at thy conunancb. 
Obey the Bnde, you that attend on hen:. 
Go to the feaii, reyel and domineer ;, 
Carowfe full meafure to. her maiden-head;. 
1^ mad avd mejry, or go hangyourfelves;; 
But for my bK>niiy Kate^ (he muft with me. 
Ma]r, loo£notbig, norilampt, nor ftarc^. nor fitstj^ 
I willbcmaftcr of what^i^^minc own.;. 
She is my goods, my chattels, fiie is my houfc^ 
Kly boafhold-fiufF* my field, my barn,. ^ 
I/Iy horfe^ my ox, my afs, my any thing ;. 
And here fhe (lands, touch her wlio.ever darct*. 
i'U brirg my adlion on the.prbudeft he,. 
That flops my way in Sadua : Gnamo,, 
Draw forth thy weapon; we're befet with thii^ycsL 
Sefcue thy mxftreis,. if thou be a man : 
fear not, fweet wench, the; (hall apt toodi. tho%. 

Vn buckler thee again A; a million.. 

iap. Nay, !e.t them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
€r/» Went the/ rm ^€kly» I ftoold die. with, 
toujjhipg^ 

fell. 
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SrA. Of nIlteBd matdia, never was the like. 

Luc. MiflreTs* what's your opinion of your SiAer? 

Bian. That, being mad her ielf, ihe*s madly matedl 

Gre. I warrant him, Petrnchio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and Friends-y tho* Bride and. Bride» 
groom want 
For to fttpply the. places at the tabte j; 
Yqu know, ^Qjc« wants no junkets at the feail :; 
laum^, you iiipply the Bridegroom^s places; 
Arid let Biaaca uke her Sifter's room^ 

fra. ^aUfwee^^/offrApraaife how to faride itiP 

Maf. ShfifiiaO,. Lucfntio:, Gmtlemoiii let's go. 

iExeuntt, 



ACT IV. 

S. C E N E,. Pcttuchio'j Country Hou£ei. 
Mntir GruDuot. 

G It 11 If 1 a«. 

F I E, fie on an tired jades, and all mad' mailersi 
andall fbu) ways V was ever man fo beaten ? was^ 
ever man fo raide? was ever man fo weary? P 
am fent before, to mak6 a fye ; and* they are coming^ 
after, to* warm them.: now were I not a Kttle pot^ an^ 
ibgn hot, my very lips might freeze to my teeth, my^ 
tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in my bel- 
ly, ere I fhonld come by a fire to thaw me ; but I with- 
blowing the fire fhdll warm my felf ; for confidering the* 
wether, a taller man tiianl will take ccrfd: hotla^ hos^, 
Curtiff 

Bntir Curtis. 

€uri. Who is it that calls fo coldly. I 
Gru» A piece of ice. If tlioo doobt> it, thou may^ 

flidft 
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Aide from my ftorider to my lieei, mA no gmtsr a 
run but my hnd And my ntck. A fire, jgood CurHr. 

Cmu It my nifter and iut wift coming, GrumM^ 

Gru. Oh, ay, Cjir/i>y ays aad thttifbre Ire, fee; 
•iift OD BO water. 

Curt. Is (he fo hot a Shrew, as ihe*ft reported?* 

Gru. She^ras, good CurHfy beiOM fkm froft s hot tkoa 
know*il, winter tames nun, woman aad beail ; lor k 
hath tam*d my oM roafter, and my new miAreft, and my. 
ftlf, fellow Curtisi 

Cuttt, Away, yea thfec4nch*d hAi>. I am no beail. 

Gru^ Am I bM dwce inches f why, my kom n a: 
btitf and fo long am I at the leaft. Bat wilt thoo 
make a fire,^ or ihatt I complain on thee to our mif- 
tatit, whofe^hand* ihe hfliagnewattmd* tfaen^flialt 
ibon feel to thy cold comfort^ for being flow in thy hot 
office. 

Curt, I pr*7thee»^. good Grunthp tell me, how goes 
AeworUi 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis^ in trrtry office but 
diine ; and, therefore, fire : do thy duty, and have thy 
duty;, for my mailer and mi(lre6 are almoft frozen to 
deadi. 

Curt. There-& ^ rtad)^; and therefore^ good Grm* 
nuo^ the news. 

' Gru, Why^ Jjockhay^ ho boy> and as mndinewsas 
thou wilt. 

Curt, . Come, you are lb full of conycatching. 

Cnh Why, therefore, fire; for I h&ve ca«mhte»« 
tfeam cold. Where- s the cook ? is fupper read^, the 
houfb trimm'di tuihes ibew'd, cobwebs fwept, the 
fervingmen in their new fuftkn, their white ftockiogs, 
aad every ofiicer his wedding [j^ment on ? he the J^ads 
fair within* the yil/s fair without,, carpets laid, and- 
every thing in or£r ? 

Cfurt. All ready: and therefore, , I pray thee, what 
news? 

Gru. Firft, know, my horb 11 Artd^ ay ma&eraod 
atUboftfiOl'iiout.. 
. Gurt.Hovfl 

Gnu 
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Ght, Oat df their faddles into the dirt} and thtreb/, 
hangs a tale. 

Curt, LetMia'ty gotfiGrMpm.. 

Gru, Lend thine ear« 

Curt. Here.. 

Gr«. Thcre.^- ^iriks him 

Curt, This is to feel ataley not to-hear a tale. 

Cm^ And therefore ^tk call'd a ienfible tale : and tbu^ 
cafFwas but to knock at your ear^ and befeech liftning.. 
Now I begin ; imprimis, we came down a fettlhiU^ my. 
maHer riding behind my miftrefi. 

Curt, Both on one horfe I- 

Gru, What's that to thee?; 

QW< Whv, a^horfe. 

Gru, TelLthetz thetalt.- ■ ■Bb^ hadft thon not- 
oroft mey thoa Hieald'ft have heatd how her horfe feM; 
Mid flie imder her h(»rft: thou fhoald^fl have heauid in^ 
bow miry a place, how (he was bem<»rd, how he left 
ker with the horfe upon her, how he beatmebecanfe 
her horfe fiumbledi how fhe waded through the dirt: 
to pluck him off ma i how he Avafa^ how (he pray'd^ 
that never prayM before ; how I cryM ; how the horfea 
ran away.; how her bridle was Wrft ; how I loft my^; 
crapper ; whh many thssgiof worthy memory/ which., 
now (hall die in oblivioti^ and thou return unexpenenc*dv 
10 thy-gravft, * 

Curt. By this reckoniflg he is morefhrew than flie. 

Gru, Ay, atm that thoa and the proudeft of you altl 
Ihall find, when! he comes home. Bat what talk I of ^ 
this ? call fe^ Nathaniel^ J^fiphf Nickelau Philip^ 
Waber^ Sugarfop, and the reft: let their heads be (Ieek>? 
Ijf, combed, their bhie coats brnfhM, and theif. garters ^ 
of an indiiFereht knit ;.. let them cart'fi^ wkh their left, 
legs, and, not prefttme to touch, a hahr of my mafter's 
horfe- tail^ 'til} th^ kifs their hands*. Are they all 
ready? 

Curt. They are* 

Gru, Call them fbrth^ 

Curt. Do you hear, hoF' you msA meet my maftcr^ 
to Qoo&tenaiiccjny milirc& 

Grui 
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Gru* Wh7» ihe]iath a fiice of her pwa. 
Curt. Who knows not that ? . I 

Qnu Thoa» it ktaoA, that calTft f(» compaaj ta 
fovntenance her. 
dan. I call them forth to credit her, ! 

Eniir four or five femtng-men. 

Grm. Whvy (he comes to borrow nothing of thenw 

Nat^ Weloomc home, Grumio^ 

Phil How BOW, Grumioi 

Jof. What, Grumh L 

Nich. FeUowGrumio! 

Nath, How now, old lad.. 

'Gru, Welcome, you ; how now, you ; whal^ yoo $ 
Mow, yoa;. and) thus much forgreedi^, Now»mjr | 
%ruce companions, is aUicady^ and all thii^s neat? 

Nati. AH things are ready |. how near is our mafler ?' 

Gru, £*en at hsmd, alighted by this;, and therebro 

be not -^cock's paffion, filence 1 . ■ I hear mj 

maflci. 

f/iffr Petmcfaio^/Kate; 

Pit* Where be thtfe knaves I what, ^lo^man nt do<» \ 
to hold my dirrup, nor to take my horfe ? where i>. 
Nathamely Grmry^ Philip ? 

All Sernf. tio-e, here. Sir ; here. Sir. 

Pit. Here, Sir, her£. Sir, here. Sir,, her^ Sir?. 
You loggerheaded andnnpolifh'd gtQoms :. 
What ? no attendance ? no r^ard ?. no doty T 
Where is the foolifh. knave I iaxt before ? 

Gru. Here, Sir, as &oIi(h as I was before. 

Pet, You peaiant fwain, you whorefon,. malt^horfo 
drudge^ 
Did not 1 bid thee meet me in the park, 
^nd boring along thefe raical knaves with thee ? 

Gru. Natbaniet^ coat. Sir, was nOt fuUy made : 
And GahritPz pumps were all unpink'd T th! heel jr- 
There was no link to colour Pttir\ hat^ 
And Wahir?i. dageec was.not come from iheathing :. 
There woe noncmi^i)ttt Adaxh Xa^, and Grigorfi. 
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The reft were mgged, old and beggaily. 
Yet as they are* here are they come to mtet yon. 
Pit. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fopper 'm^ 

[ExewU Sirvantt. 
tFbire is tbt bfe ibai laie lltdf [Singt'^g. 

Where are ibo fi * ■ fit down, Kate^ 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foadt 

Enter Servants ivith Supper, 
Why, when, 1 fay ? nayy good fweet Katif be merry. 
Off with my boots, yoa rogue : you villains, when I 

It was the Friar of Orders grey, {Sings. 

Js ht firth walked an his way. 

Out, out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry. 
Take that, and mind the plucking oflF the other. 

{Strikes him^ 
Be merry, Kate : fomc \«ater, here) what boa I 

Enter one *with water. 

Where's my fpanielTrwAw f firrah, get you hence. 
And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither : 
One, Kate, that ;^ou muft kifs, and be acquainted witk 
Where are my flippers? ihall I have fome water? 
Come, Kate, and wafli, and welcome heartily : 
Yon, whorefon villain, will you let it M ? 

Cath. Patience, I pray you, *twas a &ult unwilling. 

Pet. A whorefon, beatle-headed, flapear*d knave : 
Come, Kate, fit down ; I know, yon have a ftomach. ] 
Will you give thanb, fweet Kate, or elfe (ball 1 1 
What's this, mntton ? 

I Ser. Yej. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

Ser. I. 

Pet. 'Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat : . 
What dogs are thefe ? where is the raical cook } < 

How durft you, villains, bring it irom the drefler. 
And ferve. it thus to me that love it not? 
There, take itio .you, trenchers, cups and all : 

{Thrwmtigdf^ meat!^.&e^ato§athi Simi. 



Yoa heedlefs jolt-fiesdi, and dnmanner'd liaises ! 
What, ^xooemmble? ril1)e with vou^flratghe. 

Cath. I pray yon, ba^nd, beBot to dKqakt j 
Tk« HieBt was wdl, if you were fo contcntoi. 

.fa, I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt ami dryM away^ 
And I exprefly am idkAA to toach it : 
For it engenders cbo}ev> i^antech aii^;er 5 
And better 'twere* that both of us did USk^ 
Since, of ow felves, our felves are cholerick» 
Than Uk^ it with fiich OKcr-Poafted flefh : 
Be patient, for to morrow't ihaH be mended. 
And for this night we'll M for company. 
Come, I will bring tKee to diybridd chamber. \JLxu 

Ejmer Ser^anU Jrvtralfy. 
'Natb. PHtr^ didft ever fee tho iikc ^ 
Pttsr, He kills htx in her own humour. 
Gr«, Where is he? . 

Entet Cu£t», a Ser^a$it* 
X^sfrt. lo, her chamber, making a ferpion of contfr* 
nency to her, ^ 

And rails and fwears, and rates; that (he, poor fcuV 
Knows not whicll wajr to Hand, to look, to fp^. 
And fits^ one ncw-nfen froni a dream. 
Away, away, for he h toming hither. ^ ^Sxeaau 

EM$er Potruchio. 
Pet, Tfaits have I poicickly begoa my re^ 
And 'tis my hopa to eoid fucccfifully : 
My fettkoa now is fliarp, and pafiingmi^. 
And till (he (loop, (hemuftnot be full^ofg'd^ 
for then (he never looks upon her kre. 
Another way I have to man my ha^^wd. 
To make her come, and know her keeper's Callc 
That is, to watch her» as we uratch theie kites. 
That bait and beat, and will aot be obe^enc* 
She ea^ ao meat today, npr none dull eat» 
I;.afi night (he fl^t i;Moit, nor to ni{^ Aall not : 
As with the meat, ibme ttnde(efved foult 
mMi. «boitttiieiBakisgofd»bid. 

An* 



And here 1*11 flisg tiie p9k>w, dicve the bolteri^ 
Tbis way the coRrerlet, thttt way tjM iheeta i 
Ay ; and* amid thii hnd^, i*M jpretend^ 
Th&t aU tt done in reverend care of her, ' 
And, in conclufion, (he ihall watch all night r 
And, if (he chance to nod, 1*11 rail andbrawl^. 
And with the cbflKKtt ke«p Imt ftiU amdce.^^ 

S'his 16 a way to kill a ^ifir with kindnefi ? » * * 

And thus I'll curb her mad and head/lrong hamour» 

He that knows better how to tame a Shrew» 

Now let him fpeak, *tk charity to (hew. . [f 49X . 

S C E N E, hf/en Baptifla^ Hwfe.. 
Sntcn TraniQ tf»^ Hortenfio. 

T R A N » 0» 



[S*t po(ribIe, imA lido, tiiat Bitfnca {vS) 
Doth fancy any other tat Inmtu f 



Iteft 



(x6> iiV ^ffilU^frhni fcicio, ate.} This Scime, Mf. F*^,. 
»pon what Authority I can't pFCtend to gutft, has in hUl<tt-' 
tioni made the Krfi «f the Fifii^ Aft s III doing which, he hat 
fticwn the very Power and Force of Criticifm. The CSoiif«nie|ic* 
of this ju<Hck)ttS RegaUtion «, that two uapaidonabte AbfttH- 
dities are fix*d upon th« Author, which he oovld not poOiMy 
have committed. For, in the fjfft pkce, by thU fhtiffling the^ 
5Gcnp8 out pC thpir tcuc Po^tjon, we find If^rtenfio, in the fourth 
A&, already gone from Baptifta'% to Petruchio'b Country-houfe 5 
and afterwards in th<j Bfigin»ing of the Fifth A^ we fwd hiqa 
firft forming. the'R«foIution of quitting Bianca 5 and Trany^, 
unmediateJy informs Us, he i« gone to the Taming- Scboti to 
^etrucbie. There is a Kgure, indeed, In Rhctorick, caH'd^ 
V«e?»4r£^'Tf;w: But this is an Abufe of it, which the Rhe- 
toricians will never, adopt upon Mr. Po^^*8 Authority. Again,, . 
by this mi(J)Iacing,^ the Pedant makes his flrft Entrance, and? 
quits the Stage with Tram'9 in order to go and dreft himfelf Kho 
Vincenth, whom, he was io pcrfohatc t but his Second Entraitet 
h m?oi^ the very heels of his-£«> 5 'and wAwtt tn^r'^ft**^**^ 

OC:' 



I tell yoUk Sir, fli^ bears me fair in hand. 

Hor. T6.iatisfy roa, Sir» in what I iaid, 
Stimd by, and mark the sianner afhk teaching. 

Lnc. Now, niiftie6» proit yon iawhat yoa- read^ 

Biam. What, mafier, read joa} firft, vefolve me 
that. 

lu€, I read That I profefs, the art of Love. 

Bum. And may yon prove. Sir, mafier of yoor art \ 

Ltu. While yon, fweet dear, prove roiftrefs of my 
heart. VTbef retin backward, 

Ibr, Qaick prcceeders ! marry ! now, tell me, I pray, 
jrov that darft (wear that your miftreis Biaaca lov^d none 
ID the world fo well as Imcetith, 

fra. De/pightful love, nnconftant womankind I 
I tell thee, Lido^ xYoi is wcmderful^. 

Ar. Miftake no more, I am not Um^ 
Nor a mafician, as I feem to be ; 
But One that fcom to live in this difgaife 
For fuch a One as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a God of fucb a cnlHon t 
Know; Sir, that I am callM RgptmSo. 

Tra. Signior Btritnfi, I have often heard 
Of your entire affic^on to Bianca p 
And fiace mine eyes are witnc6 of &er lightnefr* 
I wilt with you, if yon be fo contented, 
Forfwear Bianca and her love for ever. 

/for. See, how theykiii and court? Sigmor 

LucentsOf 
Here is my hand, and herel firmly vosv 
Never to woo her more ; bnt do forfweu her, 
As one unworthy all the fbnner favours,, 

of 9n .AS, or one Word intervening, )it comes out agsia 
•quipp*d like KtncentU. If fuch a Critick be 6t to publiih a 
Stage- Writer, I ihaU not eavy Mr. Ft^'i Admirers, If tbey 
Ihoold think fit to applaud his Sagadty* I have replaced the 
SfiBBss hi that. Order, in which I found them in the Old BookSi 

That 



fie Tamitig of the S h r £ w^ 40$ 

Tliat I have fondly flattered her withaL 

Tra. And here ( take the like anfeigned oath, 
Nerer to marry her, tho' (he tntreat. 
Fie on her ! fee, how beaftly (he doth court him. 

ff^r/* Would all the world, but he, had qiiite Ar- 
fworn her ! 
For me, that I may furely keep mine oatfa^ 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pais, which has as long lov*d me. 
As I have lov'd this proud di(dainfttl haggard. 
And To fioewel, Sighior Lucentio. 
Kindnels in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love : and fo I take my leave, 
Jn refolution as I fwore before. [Exit Hon 

Jra, Miftrels Bianca, blefs you with fuch grace. 
As longeth to a lover^s blefTed cafe : 
Nay, 1 have ta*en you napping, gentle Love^ 
And have forfwom you with Uortt»fio. 

[Lucentio a$ul Bianca com forward^ 

Bhm. Tramop yoa jeft : but have you both forfworm 
me? 

TrA. Miilre(s, we have. 
* Lue. Then we are rid of LutQ. 

Tra. lYaitb, heMl have a lafly widow now. 
That (hall be wooM and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God give him joy f 

Tra. Av, and heil tame her. 

Btam. He fays fo, Tranio, 
. Tra. 'Faith, he's gone unto the Taming- fchool. 

Bian. The Taming-ichool ? what, is there fuch ft 
place? 

Tra. A V, miftrefs, and Petruchio is the matter ; 
That teaches tricks eleven and twenty long. 
To tame a Shrew, and charm her chattering tongme* 

EtiSer Biondello, rumu^g. 

Bkn. Oh mafter, nftfter, J have watched fo long« 

That 
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That Tm dog-wmy,* birt at hill fpM^ (17) 
An ancient ugkf tfmg^vm liie hill> 
Will ferve the tUriw 

BkMy Mcte^ a dievcantant, or elfea peAatiti 
t know not what ; bat formal in apjp^l ; {it) 
In gate and coaaemaiice {xa\y lilse a/§itbtr. 
Lmc. And what of him, frMdwf 
^ra. K hftiyt credal«iS| ami tnift n^ tss^ 
I'll make klan gkd to ieem Vincitrtio^ 
And give him afiUrance to lUifttfta iUMb^ 
As if he viepe the right Finetmh': 
Tdk^ in yoor lot<^ and tkMt^ lot tae aiosc. 

[£Mnlr^ Luc 4IMf KlOi 

Ped, God feve jw. Sir. 
Tr^, And you, Sir 5 y<m zx^ welcofinv : 
IVafd yon &r o^» or aft yeu at ^e fartheft? 

An aneitnt Angel ^o/iv^ i/0W» fi&« if/7/^ 
milfervt tbi turn.} 
Tho* all the printed Copi^ a|[;ree in this Readiif|^y I am confi* 
"^ent, that Shmkefffeofe iateiided no Pvofanaeion here j nor ia- 
ideed any Comptiment to this oTd Man who was to be impoa'd 
tjpon, and made a ('roperty of. The Word I have reftorM, ccr- 
tainly retrieves the Author*s Meaning : wd mean8> either ia 
its firil SignHic;ition, a Bufdaih ; (for the Word is of Sptxifi 
iExtradion, Ingle, whlih M equivalent to inguen of the ^/i«ei}) 
iDr, in Its meuphdrical Senfe^ a GuQ^ a Cully^ one fit to bi 
Ynade a Tool of. , 

(18) ' ■ ■ • " ■ hutfu-msl in J^grd j \ 

InXjAte and Countenana fordly likiM FatBtr,1 
1 have made bold to read, furfy 5 and fireiy^ I bdieirv, f aot 
tight in doing fo. Otir Poet always reprefcnts hi» P fafcm tt , im» 
pertous and magiflerial. , Befldes^ Tr^iVs Diredions to ttiePv* 
dant for his Behaviour vonchibr iny Smcadation. 
*Tis well I euid bold your own in sty Cafe,, 
mtbfuib Antaiigr » langeth {» r F«dier« 

Fid. 
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Ped* Skuftt the ftrthAfor • wuk or twoi 
But then up farther, and us far a* /(mii; 
Atifl to to ?>^» if God leodne Uft. 

^ra. What couBtvxnWf I ffdiy I 

P/l/. Of Jlf/Z9«M. 

Tre. OiMmtHim, Sir? God forbid f 
And com^ to^Padm, wekfi of youv Ii& ? 

P^^. My Iile» Sir ! liow» I pia^ f for tltttgoothanl» 

?>/!. ^T\b dealh for anjr one aa Man^m^ 
T^ come to Padua ; know you not the caufe f 
Vour (hips ard Said at ^/mc ^ and, the £hike 
(For private quatrertwixt your Duke and hina^ 
Hath pubhfiiM and proclaimed it openly : 
'Tis n;wrvel, but that yo^^rt but newly come. 
You might have heard it elie proclaimed about* 

Fed Alas, Sir; iC Is worfe for Ine than fo i 
For I have hiSiS for mony by exchange 
From Florence, and muft here deliver them* ^ 

Tra. We)l> Sir, to do you courtefie, ' 
This will I do, and this will I advife you ; 
Firft, tell me, have you ever been at Fifa f 

Ped, Ay, Sir, in Pi/a have I often been ; 
Pi/a, renowned for grave citiiens^ 

fra. Among them know you one Vinceutio f 

Ped, I know him not, but I have heard of him % 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

7ra, He is my father. Sir ; and, footh to fey. 
In countenance ibmewhat dodi refemble you. 

Biron. As much as an appfe doth an oyHef^ and all 
one. \^Afide^ 

^ra. To fave your life in this extremity^ 
This favour will I do you for his fake i 
And think it not the worft of all your fortunes^ 
That you *rc like to Sir ViHcentio : 
His name and credit (hall J^ou undertake. 
And in my houfe you (hall be friendly lodgM : 
Look, that you take upon You as you (hould. 
Yoii ulidcrftand me. Sir : fo ihall you (lay, 
*Till y<ou.haye done your bufinefs m the dty. 
If this be court^fii^, SIri accept of ih 

Ped. 
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Fed. Ohy Sir, I do ; ami will repute you ever 
The Patron of my life and libertv. 

7ra, Then go with me to make the matter good ;^ 
This by the way I let you underftand. 
My father is here iook'd for every d^. 
To paTs afliirance of a dower in marriage 
*Twixt me and tme Baftifia\ daygkter b«« : 
In all thefe Circumftances I*U inftruA you : 
Ga with Me» Sir^ to doath you as becomes yoo. 

Extmit Cathaiina mi Graouo. 

Gru, NOy no, forfoothy I dare not for my life. ^ 

Cath* The more my wrong* the more his fpite ap^ 
pears: 
What, did he many me to familh me ? 
Beggars, that come unto my fiither*s dooTp 
Upon mtreaty, have a prdent alms; 
If not, elfewhere they meet with charity : 
But I, who never knew how to intreat. 
Nor never needed that I ihould intreat. 
Am ftarrM for meat, giddy for lack of fleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed ; 
And thatj which fpites me more than all thefe wand^ 
He does it under name of perfeQ love : 
As who would fay, if I (hould fleep or eat 
*Twere deadly ficknefs, or elfe prefent death : 
I pr*ytbee go, and ^et me fome repaft ; 
J care not what, fo it be wholefome food. 

Gru. What (ay you to a neat^s foot? 

Cath, Tis pafling good \ I pr*ythee, let me have ib 

Gtu. I fear, it is too flegmatick a meat : 
How fay yoivto i fet tripe finely broilM > . 

Cath, 1 like it well ; good Grumo, fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell ;— I fear, it's cholerick : 
What fay you to a piece of beef and mullard } 

Catb, A difh, that I do love.to feed upon. 

Gru. Ay, but the muftard is too hot a little. 

Caib. Why, then the beef, and let the mufiard reft. 

Gru. HAy> then I will not; you (hall have the muf- 
tard. 

Of 
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Or clfc you get no beef of Gntimo* 

Catb. Then botk« or one» or any thing thoa wilt. 

Gru. Why» then the muftard without the beef. 

Caib. G09 get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flave, 

[Beats bim. 
That feed*ft me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee» and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my mifery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I fay. 

Enter Petmchio and Hortenfio, nmtb meat. 

Pet. How fares my Kate? what. Sweeting, all 

amort ? 
Hot, Mlftrefs, what cheer? 
Catb. Taith, as cold as can be. 
Pet, Pfnck up thy fpirits $ look cheerfully upon me; 
Here, love, thoufeeft how diligent I am, 
Todreis th^ meat myfelf, and bring it thee : 
I*m Aire, fweet Kate, this kindnels merits thanks. 
What, not a word?* nay then, thou lov^ft it not : 
And all my pains is forted to no proof. 
Here, taJce away die diih. 
Catb. I fnj you, let it Hand. 
Pet. The pooreft fervice is repaid with thanks^ 
And fb ihall mine, bdfbre you touch the meat. 
Catb. I thank you. Sir. 
Hot. Signior Petrucbh, fie you are to blame: 
Come, miltreis Kate, Til bear you company. 

Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenjh, if thou loveft me ; — 

{4fide. 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart 1 
Kate, eat apace. And now, my honey-love> 
Will we return unto thy &ther*s houfe. 
And revel it as bravely as the beft. 
With filken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With rufts, and cufFs, and Ardingals, and things : 
With fcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery. 
With amber bracelets, .beads, and all this koav*jy. 
Vol. II. S What. 
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What, haft thou dinM f the taylor fta)r« thjF kifacw 
To deck thy body wkh hia roflling troim. 

Coac, taylor, let us fee thefe ornaments. 
Enter Haigrdajhr. 

Laj forth the gown. What news with yea. Sir t 

HiA. Here is the cap your worfhip did befpeak^ 

Pet, Why, this was moulded on a porringer, 
A velvet diih ; M fic^ *tisJewd andfidiir : 
Why, 'tis a cockle or a walhut-fHeD, 
A knacky a^tpy, a trick,.-ababy*s4a]^ 
Away with it, come, let me have a Vii^/tx^ 

Catb. VVL have no bigger,, this doth- fit the times. 
And gentlewomen wear wch caps as tbefe. 

P«^ .Wiien;)?ott^apeigenifi^ jcoaihall&aveaBttee^ 
And not 'till then. 

Hor. That.wHl not be b haila 

Caib. Whyv ^ I troft, I snay li^^ve fio fpaak. 
And fpeak I «w)U I aniio childy aoJbabe.; 
Your betters havceiulttr*d.nie fay my auaid; 
And, if you cannot, beft you ma^ 3MSir.ean» 
My tongue will tell the Mjpr of m^ hf^xt. 
Or, dfe my hear^ ceaoeaani it, will hEcal^: 
Ami rather thaa it (hall, I wdl be fiee 
Even to the utmoft as I pleafeJm wosds. 

Pet. Wby*'diOtt iay*ft^tru& it is a piltvy g^>« 
A cu(lard-coffia« a^bauUe, a^filken, pie^ 
I love th«e wall, in thatthoa lik'ft it not. 

Cath, Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And I will have it^ <x I' will havse none. 

Pit. Thy gown ? why, ay j oome, taylof» let «s 
fee*t. 
O mercy, heaven, wWmarfdng fluff isihere? 
What P this«iletve? *cis like a.demicanBoa i 
What,- up and down^ carv'd lik,e an appie*tart \ 
HereVfmp, andaip^ and cut, and iUhj 'and flaA» 
Like taa cenfer in a hwber*s^ihop : 

Why, 
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Why, what a deviV$ name, uylor, cairit thou thfs ? 
Hpr. I fee> (he's like toVe neither cap nor gown. 

Tay. You bid me mak« it orderly and well. 
According t6 the falhion of the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did : but if yon be remembered, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me »over every kennel home. 
For you (hall hop without my cilflom. Sir : 
I'll none of it ; hence, make your beft of It. 

Cath. I never iaw a better-fa(kion*d gown. 
More quaint, more pleafing, nor ittoi^ eoiKmeAdsble : 
Belike, you mean to mdke a foff^ •f me* 

Pet. Why, true, he DMans to make a puppet of 

ihdc. 
Ti^. Sht fi^s, 79ur Worflkif tueaifii t(» mtk^B a ptqppef 
of Jier. 

Pet, O moft monflrous aivofance f 
Tiibo lyei^ thoa^thvted^ thou thi^ble^ 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half^yard, quareer, nii!, 
Thou flea, dionrriit, thou wkieef cricket, iSiou ! 
Brav'd in mine ownWufe with a de^ndf thread : 
Awaf, ih(Nirag, thou^qoHidty,' thoa taomaAt, 
Or I (hall (6 be-mete thee with thy yard. 
As thou ihalt think mr^ratitig wftim (hou Ky*il : 
I telltlwe, I, that dioni haA marred her ga^n. 

To;. Your Woi'fliio is decdv'd, thogovm iirmadc 
Jud as my aiafter hod dinftkm. 
Grumo gave order how it (houM be dm^. 
Gru. I gate him no order, I gave him the (bffl 
^df. Bathoiw did you defire it (hotdd be naade ? 
Gru. Marry, Sir^ with needle and thread. 
Ttf^. All did you not reqnoft to hate it cut ? 
Gru, Thou haft fac'd many things. 
7aj. I hate. 

Qru, Face not me : thou haft brav*d many men, brave 
not me ; I will neither be fac'd, nor braf d. I iAy unto 
thee, I bid thy mafter cut out the gown, but I did not 
bid him cut it ta pieces. Ergo^ thou Ueft. 

^ S a Tayt, 
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Titf, Why, here is the note of the fafliioa to teftify. 

Pet. Read it, 

Gru. The note lies in*s throat, if he fay I bid h, 

70y, Imprims^ a loofe-bodied gown. 

Gru. Mailer, if ever I faid loofe-bodied gown, few 
me up in the skirts of it, and beat me to dcsith with a 
bottom of brown thread : I iaid a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. 

Toy. With a fmall compad cape. 

Gru. I confeis the cape. 

7ay. With a trunk-fleeve. 

Gru. I confe^ two ileeves. 

7ay* The fleeves curioufly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there*8 the villany. 

Gru. Error i* th' bill. Sir, error T tb? bUl: I com- 
manded, the ileeves ihotdd be cut out, and {bw*d up 
again ; and that I^il prove upon thee, tho^ thy littte 
finger be armed in a thimble. 

vlsy. This is true that I iay ; an I had thee in ^ace 
where, thou (houd'ft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee fbaightTtake thou the bill, give 
me thy meet-yard, and fpare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio, then be Audi have im 
odds. 

Pet. Well, Sir, in brief the gown is not for me. 

Gru. You are i* th' right. Sir, 'tis for my miftreis. 

P^. Go take it op unto thy mafter*s ufe. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy Ufe : take up my mifirefi*i 
gown for thy mafter*s ufe I 

Pet. Why, Sir, what's your conceit in that ? 

Gru. Ofh, Sir, the conceit is deeper than you. think 
for; 
Take up my millrefs*s gown unto his mafter^s ufe ! 
Oh, fie, fie, del 

Pet, Hortenfio, fay, thou wilt fee the tay lor paid. 

Go take it hence, be gone, and fay no more. . 

Hffr. Taylor, I'll pay thee fijr thy gown to-morrow. 
Take no unkindnefs of hh hafty words : 

Away, 
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Away» I fav ; commend me to thy mailer. [Exit Jay, 

Pet. Well, come, my Katt, we wiU unto your fa- 
therms, ^ 
Even in thefe honeft mean habiliments : 
Our purfes fhall be proud, our garments poor ; 
For *us the mind that makes the body rich : 
And as the fun breaks through the darkeil clouds. 
So honour peereth in the meaneft habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauie his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Becaufe his painted skin contents the eye ? 
Oh, no, good Kata neither art thou the wo.fe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'ft it fhame, lay it on me ; 
And therefore frolick ; we will hence forthwith, 
To feaft and fport us at thy father's boufe. 
Go call my men, and let us ftraight to him. 
And bring our horfes unto 'Leng/a/ie end. 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let^s fee, I think, *tis now fome feven o*clock. 
And well we may come there by dinner time. 

€^i&, I dare afiure youi Sir, 'tis almoft two j 
And~*twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pit, It ihall be feven, ere I go to horfe. 
Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do, 
You are ftill crofling it ; Sirs, Ict't alone, 
1 will not go to day, and ere I do^ 
It fhall be what o'clock I fay it is. 

Hor. Why, fo : this Gallant will command the Sun. 
[Exeunt Pet. Cath. andHor, 
[The Prefenters, above, fpeak here.] 

Lord. fVbo's 'Within there ? ' [Sly^ufs, 

Enter Servants, 

JJleep again ! go take bim eaftly upy and put him in his 
§wn apparel again. But fee, you lAjake him not in any 
cafe. 

Serv. Itjhall he ione^ my Lord ; come help to hear him 
hence. [They hear off Sly. 

S3 SCiiNE' 
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SCENE, befsn Baptifta'x Houfii 
Inter Tranio, tuul the Pedaat dtefi Uke Vincentio. 

Tr A N 10. 

SI R, this is the houfc ; plcafc it yoir, that I cafl ? 
PeJ, Ay, what elfe ! and (but I be deceived,) 
Signior Baftifta may remember me 
I^ear twenty years ago in Genoay 
Where we were lodgers, at the Pegafus, (19) 

Tra, "*Tis well, and hold your own in any cafe 
With fuch auHerity as longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello<- 

Ped, I warrant you: but, Sir, hQr€ comes four bey | 
'Twere good, he were fchool'd. 

Tra, Fear you not him ; firrafa, Bti^mMU^ 
Now do your duty throughly, I advife you : 
Imagine, 'twere the right Hncentio* 

Bian, Tut, fear not me. 

Tra, But haft thou done thy errand to Bapttfid / 

Bion, I toW him, that your father wa? in Femce\ 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua, 

Tra Th'arta tali fdlow, hold thee tfaacto drink; 
Here comes Bdftifia \ fet your countenance. Sir. 

Bnter Baptifia and Lucentip. 

Tra, Signior Baftiftay you are happily nuet ; 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of; 

*. 

(19) Tra, Where vf* were Lodges at the P«g^s.] This Lint 
has in all the Editions hiHierio been given to TrMm$, But Tra-, 
nie could with no Propriety fpeak this, either in his aflumM 
or real Chara^er. Luemtw ^mis'too yeung to know any thing 
of lodging with his Father, twenty years before at Genoa : and 
Cranio mu(t be as much too young, or very unfijt to reprefBiit 
^ 9n4 perfonate Lucentie, I have ventured to place the Line to 
^ the Pedant, to whom it muft certainly belong, tnd is a Seqvtt 
idi what he w^s be^e feying^ 
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I pray you ftand, good Father, to me now, ' 

Give me Btanca fer my pstrhncny. 

Ped, Soft, fen. Sir, by your leave, having come to 
Padua 
To gather in feme debts, my^lbn Lucmtio 
Ma£ me aeqsaHited wttfar a weighty caufe 
Of love betweeti yoar daughter and himftlf : 
And for the eood report I hear of you, 
And for the lore he beareth to your daughter* 
And (he to him ; to flay him not too long, 
I am content in a good father's care 
To have him matched 5 and if you pleafe to like 
No worfe than 1, Sir, upon fbme agreement. 
Me (hall you find moft ready and mofl willing 

With one confent to have her fo beilowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you» 

Signior Baptifta^ of whom I hear fo well. 
Bap* Sir, pardon me in what I have to fay^: 

Your plainnefs and your (hortnefs pleafe me wcW- 

Right true it is, your fon tAUHttio here 

Doth love my daughter, and (he loveth hko,. 

Or both diffemble deeply their afFeftions i 
I And therefore if you fay no more than this. 

That like a father you will d«al with bira^ 

And pafs my- daoghter a iufEcieat do wry > 

The match is made, and all is done, 

Your fon (hall have my daughter with coafent. 

7ra, I thank you. Sin Wlicre then do you know 
beft, 

Be we afBed ; and fuch affurance ta*«i« 

As (hall wi(h eibhcr part's agreement (land; 

Bap. Not in my houfe, Luantio i for, you know. 

Pitchers have ears, and I have many fervants ; 

Befides, old Gremio is hearkning (bll ; 

And, haply» then we might be interrupted. 
Tra, Then at my lodging, an it like you, Sir^ 

There doth my father lye ; and there this night 

We'll pafs the bufinefs privately and well : 

Send for yoar daughter by your Servant here. 
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My boy ihall fetch the fcrivener prefently. 
The worll is this, that at fo flender warning 
You're like to have a thin and flender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well. Go, Camhio^ hie yea home. 
And bid Bianca nnake her ready ih^ight : 
And if you will»^ tell what hath happened here : 
Lueentio's father is arriv'd in Faiua^ 
And how (he's like to be Lucentios wife. 

Luc, I pray the Gods (he may, with all my heart I 

[Exii, 

7ra, Dally, not, with the Gods» but get thee gone. 
Signioi: Baftifta^ fhall I lead the way ? 
Welcome ! one mefs is like to be your cheer. 
Come, Sir, we will better it in ?ifa. 

Bap. VVi follow you. [£«*M«f. 

Enttr Lttcentio and Biondello. 

Bion, Cainbio, 

Luc. What fay'fl thou, Biondello f 

Bion. You faw my maAer wink and laugh upon yoa. 

Luc. Biondclh^ what of that ? 

Bion. 'Faith, nothing ; But h*as left me here behind 
to expound the meaning or moral of' 'his figns and 
tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee, moralisBc them. .. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptifia is faJfe, talking with the 
deceivine father of a deceitful fon. 

Luc. And what of him ? 

Bion. His Daughter is to be brought by you to the 
ftpper. 

Luc. And then ? 

Bion. The old Prieft at St. Luys Church is at your 
command at all houn. 

Luc. And what of all this ? 

Bion. I cannot tell ; expe^, thqr are bufied about a 
counterfeit aiTurance ; take you aflurance of her, Cum 
pri'viligio ad imprimendum folum ; to th' Church take 
the Prieft, Clerk, and fome fufficient honefl witnefles : 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to iay« 
But bid Bianca Crewel for ever and a day. 
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Luc. Hear*il thoa» BiotuUllo f 

Biott. I cannot tarry ; I knevv a wench married in 
an afternoon as (he went to the garden for parfly to fluft 
a rabbet ; and fo may yoa. Sir, and fo adieu, Sir ; my 
Mafter hath appointed me to go to St. LuAi\ to bid 
the Pried be ready to come againft you come with your 
Appendix. lExit* 

tuc. I may and will, if (he be fo contented : 
She will be pleas*d« then wherefore (hould I doubt ? 
Hap what hap may, 1*11 roupdly go about her : 
It mall go hard, it Cambio go without her. [^Extt. 

SCENE, a green Lane. 

Enter Petruchio, Catharina, and Hortenfio. 

Pet^r^ O M E on, o'God's name, once more towVds oar 

V-/ Father's. 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly (hines the Moon ] 

Catb. The Moon I the Sun: it is not Moon light 
now.. 

Pet, I fav, it is the Moon that (hines (b brieht. 

Catb, I Know, it is the Sun that (hines fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my-mother^s fon, and that's myfelf. 
It (hall be Moon or Star, or what I lift. 
Or ere I journey to your father's houfe : 
Go on, and fetch our horfcs back again. 
Evermore croft and croft, nothing but croft! 

Hor, Say, as he (ays, or we (hall never go. 

Catb. Forward, I pray, fince we are come fo far. 
And be it Mooa, or Sun, or what you pleafe : 
And if you pleafe to call it a ru(b candle. 
Henceforth, I vow it ftiall be fo for me. 

Pet. I fay, it is. the Moon. 

Catb, I know, it is the Nfoon. 
. Pet, Nay, then you lye ; it is the ble(red San. 

Catb. Then, God be bleil, it is the bleifed Sun. 
But Sun it is not, when you fay it is not ; . ' 

And the Moon changes, even as your mind. 

S s What 



4i8 The Tdming €f tbi^SfiK^Wi 

What yoa will have it namM, even that it iS, 
And fo it ihali be fo for Catharine, 

Hor. PetrucHa, go iky way, the field 13 won. 

Pet. Well, forward, forward^ dius the bowl (houM 
ran ; 
And not unluckily agamft the bias : 
But (oft, fome company is coining here. 

Sfiter Viucentio. 
Good morrow, ^aadt Biiftreia, wheve away ? 

[iTtf ^sceiiti*. 
Tell me, fweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
liaft thou bdield a frclher QenihwomaQ ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
Wha( Wsffs do fpaagle hfaven with &A hekva^. 
As thofe two eyts become that heavenly face ? 
Fair lovdy Maid, once »ore good day to thee : 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beaaty*s fake, 

Her. He will make the man mad, te make a vMnaan 
of him. 

Catb, Young budding Virgin, fair, and frefh, and 
fweet. 
Whither away, or where is thy aboad f 
Happythe parents of (b fair a ckiid ; 
Happier the man, whom favourable (lar» 
Allot thee for his k)vely bedfellow I -x 

Pet, Why, how now, Kate, I hope, tbott artnot md? 
This is a man, old. wrinkled, faded, wichtred. 
And not a maiden, as, thou ^y^A he is. 

Cath Pardcm, old Father, my miHakea eyes ; 
That haveS^een fo bedaakd with the fun. 
That every thing I look on feemeth green; 
^}ow I perceive,' thou art a reverend Father : 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miftdcing. 

Pet, Do, good old Grandfire, and withal make kaawn 
Which way thou travelled ; if along with ns, ' 
\^' e fhsdl be joyful of thy company. 

Fifg. Fair Sir, and you, mj merry Miftrefs, 
That with yoar Arange eacoonter much amaa'^l sat i 

Mr 
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My name is call'd FhtceniU, my dwelling Pi/a ; 
And bound I am to Padua, there to vifit 
A fon of mine, 4¥hich long I luMre not feen. 

Pet. What B his name ? 

Fm. Lusemh, g^de Sir. 
* Pit. Happily met/ the happier fer thy fon;; 
And now by law, as well as reverend agjCr 
. I may entide thee my loving Father : 
The Sifter of my Wife, this Gendewoman, 
Thy Son by this hath married. Wonder not,. 
Nor be not griev'd, ttxe is of good efteem. 
Her dowry wealthy ». and of worthy birth<s 
Befide, fb quali&d^ as may beieem 
The Spoufeof any nobk Gendeman. 
Let me embrace with old FtMcemia, 
And wander we to fee thy honeft SoOr 
Who win of th)r arrival be full joyoas. . " 

Fin. But is this true, or is it elie your plta&re^ 
Like plealant travellers, to break a jeft 
Upon the company you overtake? 

Hot. I do aiTure ihee. Father, fir it is. 

P^t. Come, ga along, and fee the truth hereof:: 
For our firft merriment hath made thee jealous« 

[Exeunt Pet. Catfa. and Vim^ 

Hot. Well, Fitruchio, this hadi put me in heart. 
Have to my widow; andif fhebefroward, 
ThcA-teff thou taught Hortpifio to be untowanU [Emik. 
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AC T V. 

SCENE, before LuccntioV Houfe. 

Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremio 
walking on one ftde. 

Biondello.^ 

SOfily and fwiftly. Sir, for the Prieft is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondelio ; but they may chance lo 
need thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, 1*11 fee the church o* your back, 
(20) and then come back ^ to my Matter as foon as I 
can. 

Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio, Catharina, Viocentio «m/Grumio» 
'Vjitb AtUndemis, 

Pet, Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentto\ houfe. 
My Father's bears more towards the Market-place ; 
Thither muft I, and here I leave you. Sir. 

Vm. You ihall not chufe but dnnk before you go j 
I think, I fhall command your welcome here; 
tAnd by all likelihood fomc cheer is toward. [Kioch, 

Gre. They're bufie within, you were beft knock 
louder. [Pedant looks Hit of the nvindow. 

Fed, What^s he, that knocks as he would beat down 
Che gate? 

(ao) ^nd then cmi hack to my Miftrtfs «t foon m J esn."} 
Tbe Editions all agree in this reading ; but what Miftieft 
Wai Biondello to come back to > He muft certainly mean ; '• Nay, 
•* faith. Sit, I muft fee you in the Church j and then for fear 
** I (hould be wanted. Til run back to wait on Tranioy ^ho at 
*• prefentperfonates you, and whom therefore I at prefeotac- 
**^ knowledge for my Mttfter.^* 



fU Taming of -the Shrew. 421 

Fin, Is Sig^ior Lucenih v/iibinf Sir? 

PeJ, He's within. Sir, but not to be fpoken withal. 

Fin. What, if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal } 

Fid, Keep your hundred pounds to yoUr felf, he Ihall 
need none as long a& I live. 

?tt. Nay, I told you, your Son was bcIov*d in Pa* 
dua Do you hear. Sir? to leave ^ivolous cirann- 
fiances, I pray you, tell Signior Lucmtk that his Fa* 
ther- is come from Pifu, and is here at the door txi 
ipeak with him. 

Ped. Thou liefl ; his Father is come to Padua^ wai 
here looking out of the window. . % 

Fin, Art thou his Father ? . 

Ped, Ay, Sir, fci his Mother fays, if I may believe 
her. 

Pet. Why, how now. Gentleman ! why, this is flat 
knavery to tsdce upon you another man*s name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain. I believe, he means to 
cozen fbmebody in this city under my countenance. 

. . Enter Biondello. 

Bim, I have feen them in the Church together. Qod 
fend 'em good fliippingl but who is here? mine old 
Mafter Fincentio ? now we are undone, and brought to 
nothing. 

Vin. Come hither, crackhemp. [^#«»ff Biondello, 

Bion. I hope, I may chufc, Sir. ' 

Fin. Come hither, you rogue ; what, have you forgot 
me? 

Bton. Forgot you? no. Sir: I could not forget yo^ 
for I neVei* fiw you before m all my life. 

Fin. What, you notorious villain, didft thou never 
fee thy Matter's Father Fincentia ? - 

Bion. What, my old worihipful old mader ? ves^ 
marry. Sir, fee where he looks out ©f the window. 

Fin. Is't ib indeed.? [He beats Bio^deHo. 

Bion. Help, help, help, here's a madman will mur- 
Iher me. 

Pid. 
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Pi^i. Help, Sob; help, ^ffmrBaftifia. 
Pti, ^>diee, Katf^ let'^ fbnd afide, and fte the 
^doftkiscoatmnerfie. \Tbefretirt. 

Em» Pedant ^tkSmwm*^ Baptiifai itarf Ttanio. 

Trff. Sir, what are yoa» that ofTer to beat 017 fervant^ 
Fi'iv. What am 1, Shr; nay, what are yon. Sir f oh, 
■w nwu l Gods I oh, tat vHlam f a filkeD donblet, a 
«dv«t hoTe, a'ibaiiec cloak and a copatun hat: oh, I 
am midoiie! I am ondoBe-!' whfle l- play the good hoA 
^nd at home, my foa and my fervaats^lpend idl at the 

Tra. How m)w, what*8 the matter? 

J?4^. What, is thb man lunaddc ?^ 

9fMi» 8if*, yoa 6em a fober ancient Gendeiimn by 
your habil^ but your words (hew a mad-man ; why, Sir» 
wkrt concerns it yotr, if Iwear pearl and gold ? I diank 
my goodPather, I amable tomaintdn it. 

fTir. Thy Father! oh rfflain,. he is a fat- maker in 
BirHHm. 

Bap, Toamillake, Sir,yoamiflake, Su*j pray, what 
do yoa think is his name F 

rt/i. His name ? as if I knew not his name : I have 
bfonght him xtp ever fince he was three yean old, and 
his^name b ?ipt»»iv. 

Ped. Away, away, madafi! his name is Lmcmih: 
and he is^mkieonly fon, and hehr ta the lands of me 
Signior Vinantio. 

Vm, iMfmoht eh, he hath martfaered his maSer; 
hy hold of him, I chiarge you, in the Duke's name ;. 
eib, my fim, my fon, tell me,, thou vill»o, wheie is 
my Ton Lucentio P 

fr«. Call festh an Officer; carry diis. mad. knave to 
the jail; F^t^ B^iifia, I charge yoO, fte^Oathabe 
iwiii-comi^. 

Fin. Carry me to jail? 

Gf<0. Slay, Officer, he Audi net gp to prifon^ 

JSa^ Talk net, SigniorGfMMf : I &y, he ffiaO go (a 
prifon. 



Of^, Take htd, Slgnior FupHJta^ left yoa be^ony- 
' cMeb'd in this bufinefs ; I dare fwear> this ia the right 
FinemHo. 
Pa^. Swear»ifthoadar'ftr 
Grei Nzy, I dare not fweftr it. 
Tra. Then thou wert beft fs^, that I am not LucitUio t 
Gre, Yes, I know thee to be Signior Jjuentio, 
Bif. Away with the dotard; to the jait with: him! 

&tf/r Lucettlio aud Bianca^ 

Fin. Thus ficangers may be hal'd andabos'di oh' 
monftrous villain ! 

Bion. Oh, we are fpoH'd, amd yonder he is> 4eny luni^ 
fbrfwear him, or eKe we are all undone. 

[Bxeunt * BiondeUo, Tranio anJ Pedant.^ 

Ltgt. F^idon^ fw^eet Father. {Kneeling. 

Fin, Lives my. fweet fon? 

Bian, Pardon, dear Father. 

Bap, How haft thou offended; where is Lueenfia^P 

Luc, Here's Lucentio^ right Son to the right Fim^ 
<entioj 
That have by marriage made thy Diau^tet mine : 
While counterfeit fuppofers bleer'd thine ^nc. 

Gry. Here*s pacldng wilh^ wittoefs to deeeive us aL 

Vim Where is that dama'd Villain Tranh, 
Thac'&cM and brav'd nie m thi» matter fo?* 

Bap, WJiy, t^l ne, ii not thie my CanAk f 

Biau* Cambio is cfaangM into Lneenti^. 

Luc, Love wrought thefe miracles, Jasirra't love 
Made me exchange my ftate with Tram^f' 
While he did bear my countenance ia the tewn: 
And hap.pil}p I have arrived at U& 
Unto the wifiied haven of my bliia ; 
WhatTr^fl-dkb my Mfenfarc^d him to» 
Then pardon hinSt Aveet Father, fof my bk^ 

Fin, 1*11 flit the villain's nde^ that wenU have itet 
me to the jail; 

Bap. fiat do you hear, &*r^ have yott laaiMd wf 
D^Dghter without asking my good-will i 

Fin. 
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Fin. Fcarnoty Baptifta^ we wiD content 701I9 goto: 
but I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. [Exit* 

Baf. Andl« to found 3ie depth of this knavery. 

lExii. 

Luc. Look not pale« Bianca, thy Father will not 

frown. [Exeumi. 

Cre, My cake is dough, but FIl in among the reft. 

Out of hope of all, but my (hare of tbe feaft. {Exit. 

[Petruchio and Catharina, aivaiuing. 

Catb. Husband, let's follow, to fee the end of t£s 

ado. 

Pit, Firft kiis me, Kate^ and we will. 

Catb, What, in the midft of the fbeet ? 

Pet, What, art thou afham'd of me? 

Catb. No, Sir, God forbid ! but afham'd to kiis. 

Pet, Why, then let's home again : come, firrah, let's 

away. 
Catb. Nay, I will give thee a kifs; now pray thee, 

love, ftay. 
Pet, Is not this well ? come, my fweet Kati ; 
Better onc^ than never, for neVer too late. {Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to LuccntioV Apartments. 

f ii/^r Baptifla, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, Lacentio» 

Bianca, Txanio, Biondello, Petruchio, Catharina, 

Grumio, Horteniio, dud Widow, TranioV 

fenoauts bringing in a banquet. 

Luc. \ T laft, tho' k>ng, our jarring notes agree ; 
J^\, And time it is, when raging war is done. 
To finile at 'fcapes and perils over*bWn. 
Illy fair Btanta^ bid my Father welcome. 
While I with felf-fame kindnefs welcome thine; 
Brother Petruchio, Sifter Catharine^ 
And thou, Hortenfio, with thy loving Widow ; 
Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my houfe : 
My banquet is to clofe our ftomachsup 
After our great good cheer : pray you, fit down 1 
For bow we fit to chat, as well as eat. 
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Pei. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat ! 

Bap. Padua afFords this kindnefs, Spn Pitrucbio, 
Pit. Padua afibrds nothing bat what is kind. 

Hot, For both our fakes, I would that word were 
true. 

Pit. Now, for my life, HorOn/to fears his Widow. 

IT/V. Then never truftme, if I be afesutl. 

Pet. You are very fcnfible, and yet you mifs n»y 
fenfe : 
I mean, Hortittfio is afeard of you. 

ff^id. He, that is giddy, thinks, the world turns 
round. 

Pit> Roundly replied. 

Cath. Miibrefs, how mean you that ? 

^V. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pit. Conceives by me, howlikes£/i»r/ii^0 that? 

Hot. My widow fiiys, thus (he conceives her tak. 

Pit. Vtry well mended < kiis him for. that, good 
Widow. 

Gati. He, that is giddy, dunks, the world tttrm 
rouqd ■ 
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

^id. Your Husband, hieing troubled With a Shrew» 
Meafures my Husband's forrow by his woe 1 
And now yqu know my meaning. 

CatL A very mean meaning. 

ff^id; Right, I mean you. 

Catb. And I am' mean, indeed, refpe^ng yoa« 

Pet. To her, Kati. 

Nor. To her. Widow. 

Pet. A hundred marks, my I/jUi does pat her down. 

Hot. That's my Ofiicc. 
' Pit. Spoke like an Ofiicer ; ha* to thee, lad. 

IDrMs to Hortenfio. 

Bap. How likes Gremio thefe quick-witted folks ? 

Gre. Believe me, Sir, they butt heads together well. 

Bidn, Head and butt ? ah hafiy-witted body 
Would fay, your head and butt were head and horn. 

Fin. Ay, miftrefi Bride, hath that awakened you? 

Bian* 
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JBian. Ay, but not frighted me, tiiereftre I'D fleep 
ftgaiiL 

Pet, Nay^ that thoa fliak iioe» finoe yon hateW 
: g»n: 
Have at yoa for a better jeft or two. 

Jmc. Am I TOtir hkd I I mean to Ihift-my bafli : 
And then pur&e me, as yea draw your bow. 
Yoa are wekome ail. 

[Sxesmt Bianca, Catharine, and PTidrw^ 

Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, Signior Tmnkg, 
This Urd )noo aim'd at, tho^ you hit it not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that ihot and miis^d. 

Tra, Oh, Sir, Lucentio ilip'dmelike his grey^honnd^ 
Which runs himfidf, and catches for bk malter. 

Pet. A good fwift Simile, but fi»iething currifh. 

Tnr. Tis wdl. Sir, that yon hunted for your felf ^ 
*Tis thought, vonr i3^ett does hold yon at a boy. 

Bfip. O^i oh, Petrncbiot 7rem§ hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Tram. 

ibr. Confers, oonfefs, hach he not hit yon there^^ 

Pet. He has a little gall*d me, f confe/s ; 
And as the jtSt did ^bnco away from me, 
*Xi8 ten to one it maim'd yoa two outright. 

Baf. Now, in good fadncft. Son PetrucJbio, 
I think, thou haft the verieftShnew of all. 

Pet. Well, I fav, no s, and therefore for i^braacc^ 
Let's eadh one fend unto his Wife, and he 
Whofe Wife is moft obedient to come firft, 
When he doth fend for her, (hall win the wq^er.. 

Hot. Content; - ■ what wager?- 

Luc. Twefkty^»own»* 

Pet, Twenty crowns, 
ril venture fo liftnch on my hawk or hoondy 
Bilt tweaty time9 fo much upon my Wife^ 

£»r. A hundred then. ^ 

Bet. Content 

Pet. A match, *tis done. 

Jfor. Who fbnl] begin f 

lup. That will I. 

Go, 
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Go, BionMlo, bid your Miflrcfs come to mc. 

BioM. I go. C^^^- 

Sap. Son, I'll be your half, Si^mca comes. 

Luc. rn haw no hakes : TU bear k all my lelf. - 

Rtmtir Biondello,. 

How now, what news ? 

Bion. Sir, my Mii^refs iendsyou word 
That (he is bufie and cannot come. 

Pet, How ? {he's bufic and cannot come, is that aft 
anfwer? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : ' 

Pray God, Sir, your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Pet. I hope better.. ,- ^ 

//d^r. Sirr^, Biondello, go and intrcat my wife to. 
come to me forthwith. [Exit Biondpllo. 

Pet. Oh, ho ! intreat her! nay, then (he needs mult 
corneal 

ftr. i am afraid. Sir, do you- what you can. 

Effter BtandcHo. 

Yours wiri not he intreated : now, where's my wife ? 

Bkn. She feys, you have feme goodly jeft in hand ; 
She will pot come : {he bids y<>u come to her. 

Pet. Worfe and worfe, (he will not come I 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur'd: 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your Miftrefs, 
Say, I command her to come to me. ^ExU Grn. 

Hor, I know her anfwer. 

Pa. Wiat? 

fior. She will not. 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there*8 an end. 

Ekiir Catharina. 
Bap. Now, by my hollidam, here ccftM^Cathartne f 
Catb. What is your will. Sir, that you fend for me ? 
Pet Where is your Sifter, and /fcr/^«/Sii'8 Wife j 
Catb. They fil conferring by the parlour fire. 

Petj^. 
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Pet, Go fetch them hither s if thejr deny to come. 
Swinge me them foundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I fay» and bring them hither fbraight. 

[£jr£f Catharina. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

Hot, And fo it is : I wonder, what it boads. 

Pet, Marry, peace it boads, and love, and quiet life* 
And awfbl rule, and right fupremacy : 
And, to be fhort, what not, that's fweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petrucbio! 
The wager thou hail won $ and I will add 
Unto their loiTes twenty tboufand crowns. 
Another dowry to another Daughter ; 
For (he is chang'd, as fhe had never been. 

Pet, Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet. 
And fliow more fign of her obedience. 
Her new built virtue and obedience. 

Enter Catharlna, Bianca and Widow. 

See, where ihe comes, and brings your fioward ilrives 
As prifoners to her womanly perfaafion : ^ 
Catharine, that Cap of yours becomes ymi not ; 
OIF with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

IShe fulh off ber cap, and throws it dlnum* 
et me never have a cade to figb, 
Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs. 
£ian. Fie, what a fooliih duty call you this ? 
Luc. I would, your duty were as fooliih too! 
The wifdom of your duty, fur Bianca, 
Coft me an hundred crowns fince fupper-time. 
Bian, The more fool yoi^, for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Catharine^ I charge thee, tell thefe headftrong 
Women, 
What duty they owe to their Lords and Husbands. 
fHd, C;ome, come, youVe mocking ; we will have 

no telling. 
Pet. Come on, I fay, and firft beg^n with her. 
fTid. She fhall not. 
Pit. I fay, ihefhall; and firft bq;in with her. 

Caii. 
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Caib. Pie ! fie I unknit chat threatning unkind brow> 
And dart not icornful glances fi-oraf thofe eyes. 
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Governor. 
It blots thy beauty, as frofts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds (hake fair buds ; 
And in no fenfe is meet or amiable. 
A Woman mov*d is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And while it is fo, none fo dry or thirity 
Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of'^it. 
Thy Husband is thy Lord, thy Life, thy Keeper, 
Thy Head, thy Soverdgn ; one that cares for thee> 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 
To painful Jabonr, both by fea and land ; 
To watch the night in ftorms, the day in cold. 
While thou ly*fl warm at home, fecure and fife^ 
And craves no other tribute at. thy hands. 
But love, fair looks^ and true obedience ; 
Too Utde payment for fo great a debt. •* 
Such dutv as the Sulked owes the Prince, 
Even fuch a woman oweth to her husband : 
And when (he's froward, peevkh, fullen, fbwer. 
And not obedient to his honeft will; 
What is flie but a foul contending Rebd, 
And graceleis Traitor to her loving Lord ? 
I am.aftam*d, that Women are fo fimple 
To offer war where they fhould kneel for peace i. 
Or feek for rale, fopremacy, and Avay, 
When they are bound to ferve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies foft, and wodc and fmooth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world. 
But that our foft conditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts ? 
Come^ comt, you froward and unable worms. 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours. 
My heart as great, my reafon hs^ly more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 
But, now I fee, our launces are bst flraws. 
Oar ftrength as weadc, our weaknefi paft compare ; 

That 
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That feeim«g to be moft, whick wc ind«d Icsft aw. 

Then vale your ftomachs, for it is no boot. 

And place your hands below your Husband's foot: 

In token of which duty, if he plcafe. 

My hand is ready, may it do him eafe. 

Pet Why, there*s a wench : come on, and ki& me, 
Kate. 

Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad, fw thou (halt ha't. 

f^in, 'Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc. But a harfti hearing, when woaaen are froward. 

Pet. Come, Kdii, well to bod $ 
We three are married, but you two^ are (f^. 
^Twis I won the wagier, tbo' yo&hk cbe while i 
And being a winner, Godgive you gpod n^ht. 

[Siv^iM^ Fetniohio m/ GatbwuML 

B^r. Now go diy ways» thou haft tato'd a cwrft 
Shrew. 

Imc. 'Tis a wonder, by y^m leave, flic wW be 
tam'dfo. £^ir"- 



Enttr twofirvMts hartmg Sly in hh pwm ^itt^arH^ mU 
kami^'himn iht Umgi. »f»«>rftr«Tapi«r. 



Sly. \avDaking^ SisvjkwV fan» ^re < 
«// tbi Players ginu f ad mi la Und^f 

Tap. J Lord, wtb a mtirrami fomt^yatf tkm dnmk 
Jiillf 

Sly. Who's this fTv^xX «fc, lb0vehmdihiirafvtp 
dream that ever ibau heardfi in all fly Ufih 

Tap. ITr, marry^JmtAea^ hadfi- befi get the heme^fif 
your Wife imll courjkyeufir dreamng h0re aU^iMt. 

Sly. Willjhe? Ihwwbvw i» tame a Sffcvir. / 
dreamt vfon it all tU» mgbt^ amd tbm hmfi nvaltd me eei 
of tbe beft dream that ever I had.^ Bett TU Hmf W^e 
and tame her tw, , ifjbt emger mm* 



Tb^End tf tbeSMfid VOLUME^ 



